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INTRODUCTION. ti 

And of. every thing she did.*^* Tho she was 
much grieved for the sins of others, yet her 
.. greatest grief, her deepest lamentation, was 
for her own sins. 

Perhaps the most remarkable trait in her 
^ character was a realizing sense of futui^e j 
sceneis; especially during twoj or three of the 
last years of he^life. It really seemed, that 
the. world Was dead to her, and siie to 
the world. She manifestly felt, that sl^ 
WTote for eternity, and lived for eternitj?; 
Eternity, with all its tremendous realitit-s, 
seemed prcserif to her view. It was re-' 
marked by those, with whom she met for so^ 
cial prayer, that she appeared to feel ai 
strong impression, that her time on earti^' 

> was short. They observed an unusual fei\ 
vor jn her fietitions. She seemed already* 

) an inhabitant of the heavenly world. Lon^* 
long, will tliat little circle remember her: 
Long will they mourn, that they shall lirar 
Ik^r voice no more; no more witness her fer- 
vent devotion; no more hear her plead for 
sinners.. ' 

* She tberefora destroyed all the letters which' she had^ 
written to Mrs. Xewell, except QUe, whi«b probaWy.e&cap 
ed, by being mislaid. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Miss Fahny Woodbury» daughter *^f Mr. 
Isaac and Mrs.'Anna Woodbury, was Jborn 
at liamiiton, Mass. Sept. 10, 1791. In her 
infancy she was dedicated to God iti hnptisnu 
Possessed of a slender constitution, slie 
rarely knew what it was to enjoy gocid 
health: and was often brought apparently 
ta the very gates of death. When aboiit 
three years ohl, her sense of hearing was 
greatly impaired by a fever: and Ikcr dt^af- 
ness, which was sometimes much greater 
than usual, was one of her greatest trials 
tbn>ugh life 

.'Uis probable that her afflictions were one 
mean of leading her to resilize the im]K>r* 
tance of religion. The pat* ticular occasion 
of bringing her to deep and solemn consid- 
eration^ was an account of a revival of re- 
ligion among the members of Bradford 
Academy, which she received in a letter 
from her sister. The next summer, 1807, 
while a member of that Seminary, there is 
reason to hoiie that she was brougiit to feel 
that she was a sinner— "that her heart,'^ to 
use her own words, "was exceetliugly si?iful, 
and opposed to God, and her will so stub- 
♦1 
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born, that it would not submit to Him*^^ 
<*After this/' she writes, «my fi'elings were 
changed; I saw God to be holy^ just and 
good, and as such I loved Uim." 

She soon after made a profession of r€«- 
ligion;* and was enabled, during the rest of 
her life, in a very high degree, to 'adorn the 
doctrine of God her Savior. Jt is confidently 
believed, that those, who had the best oppor* 
tunity of judging of her character, regard- 
ed and loved her, not only as a real Chris-*, 
tian, but as eminently pious. ' 

Highly estimating the importance of im^ 
proving the female mind, she took fast hold: 
of instruction. With all her getting, she 
was determine^, if possible,, to get under- 
standing. 'For this object she made very 
great exertions^ With close- -attention, and 
manifest advantage, she read much. Her 
reading was almost wholly of a religious 
kind. The Bible she regarded asthetoa£ 
ofbookSy incomparably superior to all others,. 
Mxt to the Bible she valued Scott's Com- 
mentary; as it aflToHed her so much assist- 
ance in discovering and improving the deep 
wisdom of God, rcvcale>d in the Kvely ora- 
cles. The whole of this great and admira- 
ble work she read twice in course— -once in 
the sh6rt period of six months. She not 
only improved her mind by reading, but by 
writing. In the latter part of her life, how- 

* She joinec! the Second Church in Bererly, of which the* 
Hev. Moses Dow was Pastor. 
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elreVy she re.fi;rette(I havinjg made so .e:reaf ef< 
ferts to attain an elevated style. She was 
exceedingly delighted^ wlien she could gain 
instruction by bearing, either in public or 
private. ^ 

Tboshe hada high relish for social in- 
tercourse, especially for social worship, yet 
her dearest, sweetest, nobieat comfurts, she 
foqnd in solitude. Therty. in her. beloved 
chamber, which she seemed to regard as a 
little- sanctuary — fAere, secluded from every 
mortal eye and mortal care, she could most 
freely and fully enjoy her pen,. Iier Bible, 
and her God. Three times a day, like 
Daniel, did she retire, ta hold sweet inr 
4»rcourse with Him, in whom her soul de- 
lighted; and sometimes she continued the em- 
ployment for hoars.. When her friends de- 
sired an interest in her prayers, she was 
deeply impressed with the importance of 
complying with their requests. A few months 
before her death a friend said to her, <* 1 have 
a cousin, whose situation is peculiarly favor- 
able to sdt-examinatiom l)o pray for him, 
Faiwiy, for he is very stupid." About six 
weeks afterwards there was some reason to 
hope that he had found Christ, as his all in 
all. It was said toiMiss Woodbury, "Have 
you ever prayed for him?" She replied, *<i 
have not once attempted* to flupjjficjite the 
throne of grace, without plcaUing on his 
t>eh»!IV' 
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She bad a very deep sense of the worth 
and preciousness of time, fiut lioly time 
was in her esteem by far the most precious. 
Very few^ if any, could more feelingly «*call 
the Sabbath a delight/' Notwithstanding 
her difficulty of hearing, she had a remark- 
able fondness for public worship. To one, 
who often walked with her to the house 
of God in company, she was accustomed 
to say, when about to enter the sanctuary, 
<*Now 1 do hope oar souls will be richly 
fed." *'Do let us hear as for eternity," and 
the like. 

Her religious sentiments we're decidedly 
evangelical. The great doctrines of the 
cross were her meat and her drink, her joy 
and her glory. She often lamented the 
abounding errors of- the day, especially that, 
which robs the Savior of his divinity, by re- 
ducing him to the level of a de{)endant being. 

Deeply imbibing the spirit of the doc- 
trines which she loved and advocated, she 
seemed const antty to breathe forth love to God, 
and good will to mankind. As a child, she 
was respectful and obedient; as a sister, af- 
fectionate and kind; as a friend, sincere and 
constant; as a correspondent, punctual and 
faithful. . . 

TUo in consequence ^.of her natural difB- 
dcnce and inability of hearing, she was in 
general rather reserved, yet to a few 
intimate friends, whom she tenc'erly lov- 
ed as the friends of Immanuel^ she was 
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i^markably open and communicative. Of the 
two principal characteristics of true friend- 
8hip> tenderness and faithfulness, it may be 
difficult to ascertain for which she \vas most 
distinguished. When about to part»\vith her 
fi'iends, she was accustomed to give them 
some warm exhortation^ such as, <^Do live 
near to God;" *<Pray much and ferventj" 
<*Press forward with all speed.'' 

With regard to the poor, she was by no 
means disposed to dismiss them with <*Be ye 
warmed, be ye filled/' when it was in her 
f ower to relieve them. So far from stop- 
ping her ears at the cry of the poor, or turn«^ 
ing away hep eyes from beholding the needy, 
she sought them out in their dreary cells, 
and there she caused the heart of the widow 
and the fatherless to sing for joy. Nor was 
she satisfied with relieving thqlr temporal 
wants. It was her ardent prayer and exer- 
tion, that they might be fed withthe bread 
of life, and clothed with the garments of sal- 
vation. 

The sick and the afflicted had a share iii 
her tender sympathies; and it was her mel- 
ancholy delight to visit,, assist, and console 
them. 

She was a striking example of industry 
and economy. A large part of her time was 
spent in discharging the duties of the domes- 
tic circle. When her eyes were occupied 
with reading, her hands were generally em- 
iptoyed to some useful purpose. Like Dor*. 
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cas, she made garments for the poor. After 
her deatii several garments» suitable for tho 
approaching season^ were found, which slie 
had cai'efully prepared, and laid by for dis* 
tributioti. Almost the whole of what she be- 
stciwed Mn charity was the fruit of her own 
industry. She often expressed her asXon- 
ishmenty that Christians would suffer so 
much of their time to be lost itMdleness^ add* 
ingythat if their own circumstances did not 
i*e(|uirf. the fruit of their labors^ the poor were 
ever needy. 

tier conversation was happily seasoned 
with the salt of grace. "During the two 
last years of J»er f ifc,'* observes one of her 
correspondents, "I have had ilie privilege of 
being in her society more or less almost, ev- 
ery week; and, I tliink^ all that passed between 
us, upon things not relating to seriousness, 
might bt communicated in one hour/' 

The extension of Christ's kingdom was a ' 
subject, which, peculiarly affected her iieart. 
To hear of a revival of religion was to her, 
1 jke. life from the dead. The poor heathen 
were much upon her mind. She took a 
'Very lively interei^t in exertions, to spread 
the gospel\ and evangelize the world. 
^ Her humility was very conspicuousi and 
'shed a lustre over all her other virtues. It 
ri^aliy did set^n, that she was free froni 
the abominable sin of thinking of herself 
more liighly than she ought. She ap{)eared 
to entertain a very low opinion of herself^ 
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liCtter to Wm E. A, of Beverif . 

Beifer^t S^. 81, 18M. 
It was with pecoUar pleasure, I received your ecU>- 
fyirtg epistle* my dear Miss A. and with similar 
sensations, I resume my pea to answer it. Though 
I am sensible, I shall not Write with accuracy, nor 

I coherence, yet I will not consume a pa^« itt 

' apology. 

How vain, how transitory, are all the enjoy* 
meats of time and sense. They can never satidy 
the desirc^s of our Immortal minds. Real felicity 
they cannot impart Let us then looli upon them 
with a no^le indifference, and as they uMist one 
day appear, unworthy thQ attention of immortal 
beings. What folly, what madness, to seA for per- 
manent and solid happiness here. We haveim* 

I mortal souls, that most exist forever in convimi' 

' mate felicity, or endless misery. We are hasten- 
ing to eternity, and must, soon appear before th* 
tribunal of Christ, to render a strict and impartial 
account of the deeds done in the body; and can we 
then devote our time and attention in the pursuit of 
terrestrial pleasures^ Young gives us a very excel -^ 
lent caution, * 

**Ileirsre what earth calls happiness; bdwsi^ 
All jgiyt, but joys, .that B«vcr oaa expire*** 
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We are pro|>atioDers for eternity. We are form^ 
log characters and performing actions for a never- 
-ending state of existence. Time is short. Months 
4aid years fly away with velocity, never, never, to 
return. 

O let it be our concern to improve every mo- 
ment for our present and eternal good. May we 
devote our remaining days to God, and sit under 
the shadow of the Redeemer with great delight. 
He is the Rose of Sharon,' and the lily of the val- 
lies; the chiefest amvng ten thousands and alto- 
gether lovely. O thatXcouid say without a doubt, 
^*My Beloved is mine, and I am hhJ* God grant 
We may ntk deceive ourselves; but be advocates 
for his holy religion, till our latest iu*eatb« 
. May heaven bless you temporally, and spiritual- 
ly. At the throne of Aloiighty grace, plead' for 
^oor unworthy friend, Faniiv* 

JOVllKAcL, 1807. 
Se/it.^.' Bgbbathday, Attend^ meeting and 
lleard the si^lime doctrines of the gospel^ declared 
hy a minister from Glouceste*. O what a mercy 
it is that I can sometimes hear. O may ^ practise 
;^ duties ^lyoined; ^tA not be like the stony 

Sound hearers, who i«ceive the word with joy; 
t having no root, they endure but for a time, 
and, wimn trouUes arise, £aU away. But may I 
follow mj Lord joy fidly «ven unto death. May I 
ij^lorify him here on earth. O Lord deliver me 
£*om the thousands of temptations, that beset me ^ 
at every step. O leave me not to my own wicked 
heart; but enabk me to put my trust in thee 
alone. 

^fiU 10. - This day I am sixteen years c^d. O 
to what little purpose have I lived so many years. 
For what was I made, but to serve and glori^ 
Qod? And yet what have I done, but rebel against 
him^ How justly might he now consign me over to 
fti^^l^lopmy regions of sorrow aud despair, where 
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tibe least glimpse of hope can never, never con\e;. 
Surely he is good, and his mercy endures forever; . 
else I had long ago been In hell, reaping the re* 
ward of mv doings. Bless the Lord, O my sottI» 
and all that is within me, biess his holy name.,. 

let me never forget this kind» tlus gracious • 
God. 

The year past has been the most distmguished! 
year of my lifo. My mind has been very seriously 
impressed with the truth and importance of reli- 
Ipon; and, I trust, has embraced it. O that this. 
year may pla«e me in the Paradise of my God, to 
go Bo more out forever; there to sit and sing tho, 
song of redeeming love through a never ending 
eternity. When shalLIbe with my God, never to. 
leave, or grieve blm more^ O thou Searcher of 
hearts, and Trier of reins, wilt thou ,4)rotect apa 
bless me this year? O prepare me for all the trying, 
scenes of life. However long, or sEort, my life 
may be, ic makes no difference with me, if every 
moment be well improved. 

Sept. 11. Went to Mr. D.'s and conversed 
with him some time. He gave me such advice, as 

1 never had before. O may I improve it to my 
everlasting good^ O how sweet were his words; 
bat how few of. them, can this treacherous memory 
retain. They ought to b^ engraven, on my heart, 
never to be forgotten.. May he live long, to be a 

. blessing to tUi3^ widl^ed generation; and when 
death shall summon him to bid adjeu to earthly 
things, may he enter the regions of endless bliss. . 
&/i^. 13. Felt very serious and solemn to-day. 
I view religion of more importance than ever, O 
I wQ^er how a^ person cai^ live unmindful of 
Cbrist, and his dyiog love. O how v^etched, how 
incimceivably wretched, must that p^r^on be, virho,. 
places all his happiness in this sinfuV worfd* Q 
whut must be his feelings in thence, view of dealh. 
audetcrnitr.. , ,, X . 
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Sepf* How I long for the cooversion of m.^ 
yoathfal companions. O could they realize their 
awful situation without an interest In the g^eat Re- 
^emer, they certainly could not rest easy. But: 
^as, they appelur very indifferent with regard tor 
eternal thing^. 

Wat propounded for admission into the churclv 
by Mr. D. of Marblehead. This night I made the 
solemn dedicationof myself to God m writing.* 

Se/it, 15. Felt very unwell. Sickness Is as plea- 
sant as health, if I can but enjoy a holy God. O 
for perfect conformity to him. 

Sefit.ir. Attended the funeral of Mr. W.D.^s 
daughter. Heard an excellent prayer; but alas, I 
have reason to lament, that it makes no more Im* 
pression upon my hard heart. O that all who at- 
tended may be prepared for their own latter end. 

SefU, 19. Communion with GodT O how sweet 
and desirable. The higjh and lofty One, who in- 
habits eternity, condescends to hear our prayers. 
How ought I to spend my days, since all the grace 
I need, to do his will, Jesus is ready to bestow. He 
aays, ''Askt and ye shall receive." I need only to 
repair to him, tell my wants and ask wisdom, and 
he wHl give me that pearl of great price, which 
is of more vahie than all the riches of this world. 

The past week one of my fellow mortals was 
consigned* to her kindred dust. She .was called 
home in the morning of life, before she was capa- 
ble ci knowing good from evil. O may this af« 
flictive event be sanctified to the mourning rela- 
tives. While the youthful parents ponder in silent 
grief over their early bereavement, O may th^ 
learn to apply their hearts unto wbdom, and jus- 
tify God. May it teach me also and my young 
companions the frailty of life and the certainty of 
death. O may it cause them seriously to meditate 

* This was in the wonls of Dodtlrids«. See Rise and 
Pfogressy ohi^sr ir. 



oa death and etettiity. They have often been re> 
minded of these solemn things; but alas, I ftur with 
lio good effect. O that this may prove an cftectuat 
warning. Gracious God, imprint it on their rae- 
mor^s^ that they top must die; and make tliem 
willing in the day of thy power. 

S^t. 2h O the worth of an im mortal soulf 
It will continue to exist when time is swallowed up 
in eternity. This surely should be the theme of 
constant I'eflection. In all our worldly coricems^ 
we should keep eternity in view. Then would the 
amusements of this world beoome insipid, ^nd re* 
ligion appear of all things the most important. 

Sefit. 24. Attended a lecture, but al^fs, couid not 
hear. O ye dear children of J^od, who can hear 
sermon after sermon, may you make a wise im- 
provement of all these advantages, while it is In 
your power. Come, Q my soul, bow in holy sub- 
mis^on to the will of God. Let not a rephmg 
thought arise in this heart. Let not a word flow 
from these lips, which indicates discontent meiit 
with the allotments of Providence. 

Se/it, 26. Saturday. Visited Mr. T>. O thou, 
who art perfectly acquainted with the inmost re* 
cesses of my heart, O, I beseech- thee, if I am de- 
ceived, to make known to me the deceptifm. O 
may my afiections, desires and hopes centre in 
Christ. May I build upon this sure Foundation for 
time and eternity. O tbou blessed ^sus, condt:' 
Kend to visit me early with thy mercy, that I may 
be glad and rejoice all my days. O be thou the 
guide of my youths the strength of my nper years^ 
and my everlasting portion, and I am satife-fied, 

Alas, I intended to devote the g;reater jiart of 
this T^iight to prayei'; but feel so unwell and so 
drowsy, that I fear I shall hold ottt btit a siiort 
tin,e. O gracious God, fit me for the solemn dutiea 
before me; divest my mind of every >v oddly 
thought, and fit me to partake of the sacitimcjital 
bread and wine. Blessed Savior, condescend tc 
»2 



grant my request. O be with me- in to-mor96w'» 
solemn transaction. 

Sefif. 27. Sabbath eve. This dajr I publicly 
gave m)rself to God, and was permitted to com- 
memorate my Savior's dyin^ love. O what a woo* 
der, that I, the most unworthy of mortals« should 
be brought to the marriage-supper of the Laiob. 

A most excellent sermon was preached frooi 
these words, '*! love them that love me; and those 
that seek me eaily shall find me.'* Much was said 
to the youth. 

I have now made a profession of the Christian 
religion, and given myself up to God in my youth- 
ful years. I trust I shall ever find satisfaction in 
what I have done. I have done it in the vigor of 
health, in the prime of mv age. I choose to take 
up the cross, and daily to tollow the blessed Jesus, 
rather than indulge myself in youthful pleasures* 
Indeed I have not the kast wish for the vain 
amusements of life. Religion only is capable of 
giving that happiness, which will remain, when 
every earthly comfort fails. If we are destitute of 
this, we are destitute of every thing, which can 
render us truly amiable in life, aad happy through 
death and eternity. 

Oct, 3. I find I am easily susceptible of that 

hateful, that detestable sin, anger. Though I ab- 

• hor it, yet it still remains in this depraved heart. 

for a complete victory. 

To-morrow is the blessed day. I always long 
for the return of the Sabbath. Though it is seldom 

1 hear the preached word» I love to join with tlie 
dear saints m worshipping God. 

Oct, 5. Again visited the house of mourning. O 
how fast we drop into the silent grave. Relent- 
less death snatches the parent from the children, 
and the children from the parent. Lord, sanctjfy 
this bereavement to surviving relatives and frieiKl^. 
O give them those heavenly joys, which far sur- 
pass all earthly comforts. May they so consider 
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their latter end« as to apply their hearts otito wis- 
dom. Lord, enable the parents to bring op their 
; remaining children in the nurture and admonition 
of the Lord. And may they have grace to flee all 
, youthful vanities, and remember tlieir Creator in 
t their early days. O may theirtender minds be im- 
I pressed with the importance of religion. May tliey 
[ aspire after durable enjoyments, even those, ^hich 
[ are never-fading. Lord prepare them for an early 
I or later death, and at last receive them into the 
I mansions of bliss, which thou hast prepared for all 
those who love and serve thee. O may the com- 
panions of the deceased take this into serious con- 
i sideration, and prepare for death, judgment and 
i eternity. 

' Abv. 1. Sabbath. O how can I express my 
j thanks to the lovely Savior for instituting this 
I sacred day. I went almost entirely stupid to the 
honseof God; but there those feelings were reviv- 
ed, that had lain so long dormant. Q thanks, 
thanks be to the great Redeemer, who was made a 
curse for us, who has suffered in our stead, to pur- 
chase for us eternal salvation, which is free for the 
vilest of sinners. How ought I to mourn my un- 
grateful treatment of the Son of God. How often 
have I wounded and grieved him. Dear Jesus, () 
forgive me. Pardon my aggravated transgi essionsj 
and receive me into thy tavor, vihich I esteem 
^^ more than all the glories of this transitory world, 
i O give me strength in time to come, that 1 may be 
f more engaged to promote thy glory in a stupid 
i world. O make me a sanctitied vessel, though of 
\ thepeauest use. 

Miv. 2. To-morrow by divine leave I expect to 
. go to Bradford with my sister. May God bless the 
\ ^jsit, O may my conversation be sucii, as beconi- 
eth,the gospel of Christ. 

M>v, 4. Yesterday my sister and I rode to my 
beloved Bradford. This afternoon retupJtd >.ith 
the amiable and pious N. B. ^ 
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By h€artog good conversation! my feefings are^ 
somewhat revived. Wben I left home* I was al- j 
most entirely stupid. O how shameful for me to- 
be stupid, when I have always so much to awaken ^ 
me. O liow little do I love the most glorious and. 
most excellent of beings, if I love at ail.. O what 
an ungrateful, ^tupid heart is mine. 

JVov. 14. Saturday eve. With another Sab* 
bath in view I resume my pen. I have been in- 
formed that P. W. wishes to jom the church. Mr. 
D. says she gives satisfactoigr evidence of a change 
of heart. O may she be a sincere advocate for the 
religion of Jesus. How beautifiil, to see the youth, 
openly professing the name of Christ. How pleas- 
ing to every benevolenr mind to see them forsak- 
ing the vanities of this-ungodly world, and devoting, 
their early days to the serfice of the great Re- ! 
deemer. O what vast encouragement is given ta 
youth, to seek God in the morning of life. This 
is certainly the most favorable season for becoming, 
religious. ^ 

JOURKAL, 1806.^ 

Jan, 16. I am resolved by divine assistance to 
spend my time in a better manner, and to redeem- 
more of it from sleep, from vain conversation, and 
from other things, which have hitherto engaged my 
attention. I intend to spend more time m retire- 
ment—in communing with my heart and with my 
God. Let my conversation be in heaven. I will 
read and meditate more and oftener, if possible 
upon divine things. O Lord, assist me in putting 
my resolotions into practice. Preserve me flbm . 
embracing any thing, that may dishonor thy cause,' i j 
or injure my Immortal soul. \i 

jf/iril 21. Next Sabbath I am to commemofatc j 
the dying love of my Redeemer. But is he mine^ jj 
Am I united to him by a living, operative farth^ "iH 
Am I wiliing to forsake every thing for him? Do I ' ^ 
loveUim.^ Do I bate sin, not only considered in it» 
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destructive tendency, but as the murderer of my 
Savior? Blessed Jesus, am I thine? Do I love thee 
aboVe every thing clse^ I think I do. O for a 
more firm trust in him, 'and more intimate com- 
munion with him. What means all thif back- 
wardness, dulness,and stupidity? Are these consib- 
tent with a state of grace? Shew me, dear Lord^ 
O discover to me my situation. Cet me not be de- 
ceived. 

May 1§: Harriet's father is dead. This dear, 
this amiable girl has followed to the gloomy grave 
her beloved parent. O that God, the almighty 
God» would comfoit and support her under all her 
trials. 

May 15. Eliza, my dear sister, is very sick. A 
few hours, and her state will l>e fixed. I must • 
follow to the grave another sister, a dear, dear 
child. I have no hope of her life. That dear, that 
sprightly child must find a mansion in the tomb. 
No longer shall these ears hear her charming 
voice; nor these arms fold her to my longing bo- 
som. For some time she has been speechless. 
Dear, dear child, how much you suffer. O that 
the Almighty God would make her the subject of 
renewing grace. O Lord, fit her to inhabit the re- . 
gions of bliss. O give me strength to hear all the 
trials, which await me, without one repining word, 
or murmuring thought. Let me ever say, *'Not 
. my will, but thine be done.*' 

,' May 16. Eliza is gone-^my dear, ray lovely 

' fl^er. She has passed the vale of death, and is 

now, I trust, in glory. I was with her in her last 

moments, watched her dying pillow, and saw her 

expire.^ It was my earnest prayer, that she might 

depart in peace, and it was a comfort to me, that 

she died Uke.a lamb. Lord. let this affiiciion be 

i sanctified to the family. O fit me for my latter 

I end, which I view to be near. I-et my last houv 

^ be as tranquil and peaceful as hers. 
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June 35^ Time flies awftf, and t do nothii^ £ov 
God. It seems to me, I am as vile a being, as ev» 
inhabited this guilty world. All is mixed with sin.. 
Everything appears h Eyeful qq the review, .and 
ought to be repented of. Alas, alas, wo is me. ' I 
am unclean. Sinful, y/ile wretch. Is'God.holy^ 
How then can he bear with a worm, who deserves 
hell every day! CriCis mercy, it is aU'ihercy. Be 
thankful, O my soul, and bless his holy mj^e^ 

Sefit, 10. This day I am 17 y^ars old,* Tdo not 
expect to see 17 years moit; nor do'l wish to, on- 
less I can be aseiul. I can hardly reconcile myself 
to the idea of a long life. So sluggish* so stupid, so 
earele^s have I been^. that, if the future should be 
spent in such a manner, alas, my soul shrinks ac 
the idea. O Lord, (it me for death. « 

Sefit, 24« Felt some freedom in approaching to< 
God. O the felidty of one moment s conn m union. \ 
with God. If it is so ^weet to draw nigh to him 
here, O what will It be to see him face to face in-- 
heaven? Can 1, O can Z, lire wiUiout him? If L 
love any thing more than God, I do not love him at 
alL Let me then look into my heart. Is there any 
one thing I prize more than God? I think I can-, 
say, 1 see the vanity of this worid, and find it can 
afford me no solid satisfaction. O why should I 
Kve, but to serve and glorify God! 

Oct. 29. I have returned -from thfe gay compa^-i/'J 
nions, with whom I am obliged to associate, glad tci? m 
retire to my chamber.. I have endeavored to look' ^ 
within, and find I have more reason for doubts adl 
fears than ever. I believe Christians exercise 
much self- denial, but wherein do I deny mysetf? 
'There is sometimes a great deal of levity in my' 
manners; and often, after I have indulged it tor a 
moment, I am cut to the heart. Such sole i an 
scenes are before us, that it seems a wonder. tUat 
any can be gay. I think the Savior is precious to 
me, and I know not whom I do love, if I love n^^t 
him. 



lATTBR TO MISS* K. B« ftS 

Jfoof. 19. Ooe ipore week is past, and I am 
liastening to the silent tomb. I have been apprised 
of the death of Mrs. Snaersqn. She is gone to be 
knowo on earth no more. Shall I not learn to 
\ value mdre that precious Savior, who appeared Tor 
her*' supported and coniforted her in the hour of 
death? O may I have ^t religion* which was 
hers, ani^ ^ in mjr la^ mpmMMi* asi^he did,* "Mf 
Jestts IB ^6^% and I am hi&.^ 
^ Dc^wihi thanksgiving. This I expect will 

Srove the latst anniversary of this kind, I ^all ever 
ve to ^e. 3y the return of another, Fanny's re- 
ntains may be mouldering under the clods of the 
yalley. No flatter how soon, if death fixes me in 
the embraces of my God and Savior, "farewell 
«tosin and sonx)w^ I bid yoaall adieu.** 



Xetter to Misft N. B. of BeTerly, without date. 

•|Vfy dear Nancy, 

How awfiil, how dangerous is the ^tuation of th^ 
impenitent sinner. . He is going on in opposition t9 
a Hol^ God, violating his reasonable commands, 
rejectmg Jesus Christ, the Redeemer, and grieving 
the Holy Spirit. He hangs ^a the brinlt of eternal 
wo, suspended by the slender thread of life. O, if 
tills thread should break, while he continues incor* 
flkgible, what must be his portion! Eternal truth 
Bpall answer; **Depart from me, ye cursed into 
Pt^erlasting Qre, prepared for the devil and his 
aftj^ls." O Nancy, how dreadful the sentence. 
What a hell of hells must it be to be separated froih 
God , the only source of happiness. Alas, my heart 
shrinks from the idea. How can we think of taking 
up our eternal abode with devils and damned spir- 
its, to join in blaspheming an Almighty God? Is 
mr the tliought distressing? Then let us be up and. 
doing, and pressing into the kingdom of heaven. 
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Do ftm^ Nancy, feel happy > Do you think fwk 
could be happy in heaven, with the heart you noir 
possess? Heaven is a place of perfect holiness. 
Now, unless we be holy, vain is the idea of ever 
being inhabitants of chose blessed mansions. Thus 
saith the Lord. "Be ye holy, for I am holy.'* Tho 
we lead a moral life^^ yet if our hearts remain unre- 
newed, what will it avail? God looks at the heart. 
He sees our every thought. Even sh<>uld we Receive 
ourselves and others, still we cannot deceive him. 
We are prone to flatter onrselves, and think all is 
well. Then let us cry with holy David, ••Search 
me, O God, and know my heart; try me and know 
my thoughts; and see if there be any wicked way 
in me, and lead me in the way everlasting.'^ 

JOURNAL. 1809. 

March 18. Since I last wrote, I have been cod- 
fined by sickness. I have had the samotfever, ivhtch 
terminated the earthly existence of my beloved sis- 
ter Eliza. I viewed myself as near the grave, and 
soon to enter upon an eternal state. I felt weaned 
from all earthly enjoyments, and I think entirely 
resigned to the sovereign will of God. I even felt 
reluctant to the idea of staying longer in this vain 
world. My desire was to be holy like God, and 
forever to dwell with him. But God had deter- 
mined otherwise. I am spared awhile— raised frooik 
a weak and debilitated state to comfortable heal t^ 
And O that the remainder of my life may be spent m 
in commaning and walking with God. 

March 31. I am more and niore impressed with 
a sense of the vanity of this deceitful world. To 
day my thoughls have been much employed on this j 
theme. What are carnal pleasures to a soul just 
entering eternity! Can the dying have any relish 
for vain amusements? /L rfck, a dying bed — what 
is it? To be emaciated with extreme weakness and 
excruciating paift, without the comforts of religion, 
without an interest in a bleeding Savior— what hear: 
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can conc<sive, what pen can dielineate the affecting 
scene? O let sinners fear and tremble. O my soul, 
ponder on this weighty subject, and ftee for refuge 
to the benevolent Savior. 

Afiril 5, Tomorrow is proclaimed a day of pub- 
lic ^ting. O that we as a nation may fast as be- 
Cometh us. Much, very much, do we need humil- 
iation. May I be active in preparing for the ap- 
proaching morn. May I mourn for myself and my 
fellow mortals, deplore our vile ingratitude, and 
invoke . the blessings of injured heaveu to rest 
upon us. 

Afiril 6. Evening. This anniversary is gone 
forever. What good have I derived? What have 
been my motives in attending public worship.^ Did 
I gp to pay homage to Jehovah? or was I influenced 
by sordid views? Have I applied the sermons to 
,my own heart? Do I grieve for the sins of others, 
8ik1 earnestly pray for their salvation? () let mc 
thorouglily investigate my heart, and search out its 
latent evils. From that contaminated foun tain pro- 
ceed all sinful actions. O how important the 
injunction of the wise man, "Keep thy heart with 
all^igence; for out of it are the issues of life.** 
HI 29. I fear, I greatly fear, my pretences 



all^ig< 



tqPBiglmi are hypocritical, is it possible? Can I, 
(1 can f be so base, as to profess religion, and my 
hjE;^rt remain a stranger to it? I may deceive my- 
self and others, but an omniscient God I can never 
deceive. O should I be found destitute of genuine 
religion — a nominal, but not a real christian — a 
professor but not a possessor— the thought is terror 
to my mind. O what accumulated iniquity to pre- 
tend to serve God, when we are serving Satan. 
Lord, if I am deceived, suffer me not to retain the 
deception. 

Tomorrow if the Lord will, I shall appear in \\\k 

sanctuary, and sit at his table. Am I clothed with 

the wedding garment? O may I be enabled to 

ascertain my case. Just a glimpse of hope beams 

S 
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<m my benighted took It is all I have had for somt 
days. Frequently I feel as if I most resign even 
that, and look on myself as a wretched sinner. 
Long hare I been involved in darkness* Egyptian 
darkness, occasioned by my incoosbtent and onholy 
life. Even when religion is the subject of conver- 
sation, I feel averse to say any thing. Something 
seeiDs to whisper, "Refrain, base wretch, from taU^'^^ 
ing on that solemn theme. It is not for such hypo-'' 
crites as yon/' Thus am I harassed and tortured 
day and night. Sun of righteousness, illnrotne my 
dark sonl with thy heavenly rays. 

May 20. How conspicuous is fhe goodness of 
God to the sinful, even to me. Ever Mnce I first 
received the gift of life, I have experienced his kind 
care aoH 4>rotection. Many times, when I have 
been brought to the verge of eterpity, he has 
snatched me from the grave, and restored me to 
health. He has given me many, very many oppor- 
tunitiegy to obtain useful and religious knowledge. 
Surely goodness and mercy have followed me all 
the days of my life. O what shall I. render unto 
the Lord for all his benefits conferred on one s<» 
vile, so worthless. Tho I have had my |b»re 
of afflictions, yet I think I can bless God for'flHhi; 
as they were sent in infinite wisdom. O that I may 
adopt ihe language of the poet * 

<1 praise him for all that it past: 
I tiiist him for all that's to eomer 

May 23. Glory to God for this precious sen- 
tence: *'Behold the Lamb of God, which takedi 
away the sin of the world." Well may it be usli- 
ered in with the word, behold. That precious 
blood, which wasfreely shed on Calvary, can make 
us clean and white. O were it not for this. I must 
lie down in despair. But blessed be God, tliei-e is 
precious balm in Gilead. and a glorious Phy:>ician 
there. O ti^ay it be applied to my diseased soul. 
® the precJOH^incss of Christ. What are perishing 
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worlds, and all their vanities, when compared ta 
tum^ O who could be so foolish, a» to slight and 
neglect the dear Redeemer? 

May 25. I have attended lecture this aftemooo. 
Put O how melancholy to enter the house of prayer, 
the place where God's honor dwelleth, and see so 
few. p what a privilege is lost by those, who ab- 
sent themselves (rom the delightful place. There 
I sat, and could not hear, when thousands blessed 
with hearing, neglect these inestimable opportuni- 
ties. A price is put into their bands to get wisdom; 
but they have no heart for it. Professors are cold 
and dull. Among these I must rank myself. My 
dear young friends seem engrossed with the trifles 
of a day. No one is solicitous to obtain an interest 
in the blood of the Lamb. What shall I say more? 
Alas how can I dwell on the melancholy theme? 

May 37. Saturday eve, O how much have I 
thought of tomorj|>w. I am apprehensive I shall 
be dull and stupra. Is it possible? Can I as it 
were, sit at the foot of the cross, and looking above, 
s^e the Lord of glory expiring for sinners, and not 
feel the strongest emotions of love, gratitude and 
repentance? Surely there is beauty in Jesus suffi- 
cient to attract my whole heart. O that he would 
tome and manifest himself to my soul. O thai I 
could fly on the wings of faith and love, tolxehold 
him, and dwell forever in his embraces. When 
shall it be? O when? How long, ere I shall view 
him face to face? 

Jume ^. With what peculiar privileges. am I 
indulged. 1 have this day been to the house of 
God, and commemorated the death of Christ. O 
that I may let my proflting appear. Lord clothe 
me with humility. I am astonished that I have so 
much pride. How desirable it is to be low in the 
dust, to dwindle into nothing in my ownesteem, that 
Christ may be all in all. 

July 23. How many poorftnd benighted pagans 
there are on our globe. Involved in the dark lab»^ 
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yriiith of ignorance and error, they know not a 
Savior nor h'xs dying love. With all their sins, 
about them, they enter the world of spirits, and ap- 
pear before a holy God. Who can but commis- 
erate their hapless state, and endeavor to contribute 
something to meliorate their condition^ They have 
souls. Yes souls the poor Indians have, to be &aved 
or lost; to enjoy the &vor of God in heaven, or to 
sink into the fire that never can be quenched. The 
soul of a heathen is precious as mine. But alas« 
they sit in darkness and the shadow of death. 
They never heard salvation's joyful sound. O 
mighty God, incline thy children to pray fervently 
for them who know not thee, and to appropriate a 
part of their wealth to the support of missionaries 
tvho are gone to the dark corners of the earth, to 
promulgate the gospel. O that their exertions may 
prove successful in winning many immortal souls to 
Christ. O how delightful musUt be to see those, 
who were immersed in darknedl arising from the 
gloom, and' lisping the praises of their God and 
Kedeemer. O my God, have mercy upon them, 
and teach them the sweet language of Canaan. 

O how innumerable are my privileges. Surely 
the lines are fallen to me in pleasant places. I 
have a goodly heritage. O what shall I render 
unto the Lord for all his benefits to me? Why am 
I not a wretched heathen, ignorant of every thin|; 
truly good? O the^istinguishing love of God. 
" Aug, 27. I have had a letter from my dear 
friend , H . Atw ood . After a long, and to one a pain - 
ful Silence on her part, she has written to inform 
me of her happy state. I cannot but hope she now 
rejoices in the smiles of her Savior, and feels her^., 
soul secure in him. O what thanks are due to Go^ 
for his continued favors. I rejoice that her youtlfc^ 
ful days are consecrated to Jesus, and that Aft en%<. 
joys that peace of mind, which passes understand-, f 
ing. O that she may be enabled to live to the glttirf '^ 
of God on earth, and at last dwell with him forcvtr.** 
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Se/ii, 10. 1 have this day completed the dghteenth 
year of my life. Is it possible? Can it be? Have 
I arrived at such an age, and acquired so little val- 
uable information? What have I been doing for so 
many years? Why have I not been assiduously en- 
Sjpiged in meliorating my heart, and improving my 
understanding? Alas how dilatory and negligent 
have I been. I have been here many years; bat 
a^re any of my fellow mortals the better? Ah, how 
painful is retrospection. Is it desirable to live 
to do as I have done? O that I could live every 
moment to the glory of Him who made me, and gives 
me every blessing I enjoy. Almighty Father, par- 
don ray sins, and sanctify my heart. O let me en- 
joy thy smiles during the remainder of my wearv- 
some journey through this valley of Baca.* 

Sept. 24. Last Sabbath eve my dear brother 
was united in marriage to Miss N. B. Many con- 
siderations combined to render the transaction sol- 
emn. O that the^nion may be long and happy. 
May they set oX in the fear of God; in all 
their ways acknowledge him; shine as lights in the 
world; be instrumental in building up the iLingdom 
of Jesus, and preparing e^ach other for glory; and 
at last be received into heaven, where they neither 
marry nor are given in marriage. 

Oct. 1. How short the time, since spring com- 
menced) and all nature seemed alive. The fields 
clad in verdure, the gardens decorated with curious 
flowers, the trees in blossoms, the melodious $ong- 
sters in the groves, inviting to rural walks, pre- 
sented the most beautiful appearances. Many a 
time, when I have rambled over the verdant fields, 
I have taken a flower or blade of grass, which the 
f. combined exeition of men and angels could ne\er 
'^^ave made, and ruminated on the wisdom and good- 

♦ The valley of Baea, or of mulberry trees, was a barreo 
]^laee.~Some translate JVaca^ weeping or misery. See Scott 
q^P8«lialxxsiv,6. 

•3 
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ncss of Godf the infinite ease with which he created, 
this huge globe, and the myriads of living creatures 
which here exist. Nor have I forgotten the three 
vernal months I attended the school of Mr. P. O 
how pleasantly they passed. Many of his instruc- 
tion^ are fresh in my mind. Ho\y frequently did he 
exhort his pupils to attend to the concerns of their 
souls, to devote themselves to their Creator, and to 
seek the one thing needful. How solicrtous was he 
to infuse into their minds a love of learninc^ and of 
religion. O that ^ they would regard his admo- 
nitions. 

Oct. 29, When I take a retrospect of my past 
life, I am filled with sorrow, wonder, and amaze- 
ment. When 1 rise in the mom, in ray poor man- 
ner I implore of God, grace and strength, to spend 
thti day in holiness. I think I will endeavor to de- 
pend on Jesus; and maintain a strict watch over all 
. 4ny thoughts, words, and actions. But alas how 
fickle am I. How soon do I getll^f my guard, and 
wander on forbidden ground. Every day furnishes 
me with additional evidence of the inconstancy of 
my heart. 

JOURNAL, 1810. 

Feb* S. How happy that person, who under 
every dispensation of Providence breathes **Thy 
will be done.*' He possesses that calm peace, that 
sweet contentment, that "nothing earthly gives or 
can destroy.'*. ; , 

Why these gloomy doubts and fears? Ah if I 
could but say with confidence, *'My beloved is 
mine, and I am his," "Lord, thou know est that I 
love thee," my soul would be filled with joy. Sure 
I am that I love Jesus, if,J know whom I love; but 
it may not be sincere. I ardently wish for an inter- 
est in Jesus but it may be a selfish wish. But still 
J must rejoice to hear that sinners are convened 
unto God, and speak the sWeet language ot' Canaan. 
The glory of God, and the prosperity of Zion, I 
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trust lie near my heart. I long for holiness and 
conformity to God; and love to contemplate things 
belonging to the kingdom of Christ. Bat may I 
not have these views and feelings, and yet not be a 
Christian^ May not all originate from selfishness, 
and not from love to God. and regard for his glory? 

Feb, When I consider how much information 
and wisdom I might have acquired, had I faithfully 
improved my advantages, I am confounded. O 
that it may be my great endeavor to cultivate and 
improve my mind, and to do good to all. A thou- 
sand opportunities of doing good pass away unob- 
served, and unimproved. O what a world of good 
might we all do, had wc but hearts duly impressed 
with the worth of time, the love of God, and an 
eternal hereafter. Lord awaken us all to activity 
and diligence in thy service. O raise up some 
other Whitefields and Calvins, to be eminently use- 
ful in this profligate and licentious age. Now when 
infidel sinners eXfrt all their power and virulence 
to undermine the very foundation of our holy reli- 
^on; now the love of many of thy followers appears 
to be waxing eold, O now, arise, and favor Zion. 
Animate Christians in their duty. Stop bold and 
presumptuous* sinnerf in their career of sin and 
folly. 

What glorious news! How delightful to hear 
that .poor sinners are brought out of nature's dark- 
ness into God's marvellous light. There is a great 
revival of religion in Salem, and also in Manches- 
ter, under tlie ministry of the Rev. Mr. T. Thus 
God is pouring out his Holy Spirit in New-Eng- 
land, and gathering poor sinners into his fold. Our 
Jesus goes from conquering to conquer. He bows 
the stubborn will of sinners to himself, softens the 
adamantine heart, and puts a new song into their 
jnouths, even praise to his name. Little children 
Ii^r the voice of Jesus, and join with older saints in 
sin^ag hosannas. Even those, who were old in 
«in, Wflo have for years been led captive by Satan; 
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are emancipated from their abject alaveiy, and 
brought to enlist under the banner of King Jesus. 
Kpw they can call on all to join with th«»n in sing- 
ing the praises of their great Deliverer* an4 say» 
with the pious poet, 

''But the sweet theme that moves my tongue 
Is my Redeemer and his love." 

And shall we in this place, have no sh<ire in this 
glorious worJsL^ Alas, how can we expect that 
God will so signally favor us, unlciis we arise from 
the dust, and exert ourselves in his caused Lord 
Jesus, extend thy work, and let it reach even here. 

March 4. When I look around, mine eye aflfect- 
eth mine heart. How few adorn their profession 
with a holy life and conversation. How many of my 
youthful friends are immersed in the vanities and 
pleasures of the world; and how very few are de- 
sirous to obtain that better pan, which shall never 
be taken from them. O for th^ out-pouring of die 
Holy Spirit. O that God would arise and favor our 
dear Zi(m, and make her the joy and the praise of 
the whole earth. 

March 5. Friday evening before last I spent in 
company with S. A. aiid»H. fl. Speaking of Geog<- 
raphy. Miss H. observed, that Asia was the most 
intere^ing part of the globe to her on account of 
its being the place of Christ's suft'erings and death. 
With such persons I like to associate. A richly 
cultivated mind adorned with true religion, what a 
blessing. How criminal the conduct of inconsider- 
ate youth, who take no cjire to cultivate their minds 
and meliorate their hearts. Why, O why, should 
the sordid vanities of time and sense, tlve amus^ 
men is of this insidious world, engross the time and 
.affections of immortal minds, capable of the ei^joy- 
•^roents of the great I AM, the Fountain of all ex- 
cellence, beauty, and glory .> 

^firil S. Before I arose in the morning, I en- 
deavored to solemnize my mind, think of the duties 
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of the day, and implore grace to spend it aright 
In devotional exercises dull and wandering. Ah 
this vain careless treacherous heart; these roving, 
•wicked thoughts. How much retson have I to 
mourn, and weep, for my many sins and imperfec- 
tions, and to lie low in the valley of humiliation. 

April. This week I received a letter from my 
beloved Miss Atwood. She writes that she will 
make me a visit .«oon, if nothing special prevent. 
O when shall I embrace her? When shall I once 
more personally converse with her? 1 flatter my- 
self the happy day* is not far distant; yet my fond 
hopes may be disappointed. Death, cruel death, 
may snatch her from me, and consign that engag- 
ing form to the gloomy grave. .1 may not see her 
ag^n in this worid. I may receive no more testi- 
monies of her love and friendship. Ere long my 
ears may be saluted with the news of her death, 
and I be left to mourn my irrej^rable loss. Har- 
riet, my dear Harriet, my heart is united to thine in 
love and amity. If we meet not on earth, God 
^ant we may meet in the New Jerusalem, to sing 
the song of redeeming love forever. O that, like 
Harriet, I could live to the glory of God, and be 
useful in a sinful world. But ah, I am vile and 
stupid, cold and inactive. 

Afirit 15. Sabbath eve. Now **the powerful king 
of day'* is linking beneath the western horizon. 
He has performed his journey through the skies in 
obedience to his Maker's will, and now withdraws 
from us his enlivening influences, to cheer another 
part of our guilty globe. I also must soon pass the 
horizon of death. My sun may go down long be- 
fore the meridian of life. Even before the bright 
luminary shall rise again, my eyes may be closed in 
death, and my immortal soul lodged in the eternal 
world. On the present moment hangs my ever- 
lasting kll. I will not be so imprudent as to depend 
on a long life. How can I wish to d^^ell long in 
this workl of sin and wo? O could I hve the holy 
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and useful life, which -sonie live, what happiness 
would pervade my breast. How sweetly, aod al- 
most imperceptibly would my days pass away. O 
what is lite, if I live not to the glory of God, and 
the good of my fellow-mortals? '^That life is long, 
which answers life's great end." ^ 

jffirii. 29. This sacred day, if God permit, I 
shall worship him in his courts, and commemorate 
the death of Jesus Christ. But have I on the wed- 
ding- garment of Christ's righteousness^ How 
dreadful is xny^ situation, if I have no true love ta 
Christ no interest in his death. O my God, if I_ 
am deceived, shew me th« deception. If I, have 
never seen the evil nature of sin, and hated it ai 
such; if I have never mourned over my own and 
^hers ans; if I have never seen the beauty and 
excellency of Jesus, and been enabled to embrace 
him as my only Savior; if I have never given 
myself unconditi<Ni>ally and unreservedly into thiii^ 
bands, O now, now, I beseech, I iatreat thee, in^ 
plant these holy feelings and exercises in my heart. 
O fit me to perform the duties incumbent on me. 
Restrain my thoughts from wandering. Be thoi\ 
the keeper of my heart. Enable me to depend on 
thee for grace and strength. 

May 26, Thanks be to the Giver of every good 
and perfect gift, for extensive revivals of religion 
in many places. O may our Jesus go on from con* 
quering to conquer, from sea to sea, from shoi-e. 
to shore, till he has the heathen for his inheiitance 
and the uttermost parts of the earth for his pos- 
session. My God, my God, carry on thy glorious 
work in spite of the combined opposition of earth 
and hell. Let it extend, and extend, and extend, 
till this world, which is now full of error, of ani- 
mosities, of deceit, and infidelity, shall be an em-* 
blem of that world of light, love, i>eacQ, and joy, 
where Jesus is all in all. VVith j.ot I hear of thf , 
mighty work in many places; but particularly ia 
the lower part of this town. And will it not reach , 
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tbw parfeh? Dear Lord, animate my brethren and 
sisters in prayer^ And O wilt thou incline tliine ear 
to hear, and when thon hearest, answer, for thy 
dear Son*s ^ke. 

I long to bear my dear companions in this place, 
with hearts enraptured with the love of Jesus, sing 
feb praises, ^nd speak the sweet language of Ca- 
naan. Yes, even tho I should have no part nor 
lot with them, yet it is my great desire to sec the 
cause of Christ flourish, and prevail in the world* 
I must, I will, rejoice that Jesus reigns, and will do 
all his pleasure. 

May 18. I have been entertained a part of the 
day with the thought that to-morrow is the Sab- 
liath. O how often in the week do I look forward 
to the Sabbathy and long for its approach. 

■'When six d^tys of labor, each other saecesding^ 
Have irith kurry and toil ra^ spirits oppressed. 

Hour pleasant to think, as the last is receding. 
To-morrow wilt be a iwcet Sabbath of rest.'* 

O that I may. lie down encircled, as it were, in 
my Redeemer's arms, and y^.eld myself to sleep 
with a heart eidarged with gratitude to God, and 
love to all mankind. Ah me, how many are now 
endaring unspeaikable pain of body, and just ready 
to launch into- eternity; how many mourning and 
weeping for th^ loss of some temporal comfort; 
how many agonising under a load of sin and guilt, 
roll and turn till they are weary of Ufe, and long 
for the grave. O how good is God, tliat I have a 
prospect of quiet rest. May sleep 'fit me to peiv . 
form the duties of to-morrow with alacrity. O 
that I may awake with renewed experience of ilie 
mercy of God, with a heait entirely devoted to him. 

May 27. While perplexed with doubts and 
fears, I providentially took up *♦ Buck's Christian 
Review," and read with great comfort the follow- 
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ing questions: **If I am hypocrite, what mean these 
tears, these anxieties respecting my state? Why 
so wretched when I fall into sin? Why so happy, 
when kept from it? Why, if I am to be cast away, 
do I maintain the struggle? Why xiid I formerly 
renounce the world; and how was I able to rise su> 
perior to it, if I never was a recipient of grace? If I 
be deceived, what mean the happy Sabbaths I have 
enjoyed, the delightful feelings I have possessed, 
when at the throne of grace? Surely if my heart 
has never been changed, then from what have 
all my former views, experience, enjoyments, de- 
sires, conRicts and feelings been derived?" Thus 
was my soul set at liberty; and O let it be filled 
w ith the praises of my adorable Redeemer. I have 
enjoyed a happy freedom in sacred duty this morn- 
ing, and must now prepare to commemorate my 
Savior's dying love. * O Lord, grant me the assist- 
ance of thy Holy Spirit. Without his enlivening 
and sanctifyhig influences, I can do nothing accept- 
ably to thee. O fit me to perform the duties of the 
day, for Jesus* sake. 



Letter to Miss H. W. of VViocheniloQ. 

Beverly f June, 1810. 
My dear, dear Hannah, 

Immediately on the reception of your interest- 
ing epistle,! retired to write; but had scarcely 
seated myself, when information was brought me of 
company below. This will apologize for my seem- 
ing neglect. 

I believe I had sensations similar to yours, on the 
memorable day you left us. Something seemed to 
whisper, that we should meet no more on earth, 
no more ramt)le in the verdant fields and luxuriant 
meads, nor read and converse together. Should 
we behold each other no more here, may wa meet 
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lii heaven, to join myriads of celestial spirits in sing- - 
ing the praises of our God and Redeemer. 

I have this afternoon attended the funeral of an 
engaging lovely child. How frequently, my cousin, 
is this declaration of God verified, "Dust thou art, 
and unto dust shalt thou return." Many, with 
whon\ we were once acquainted; now sleep in the 
grave, and are turning to their primeval dust. And 
shall we not follow? Most certainly we shall. 
Since then death is inevitable, how important it is, 
that our lamps be trimmed and burning. When 
we pass the Jordan of death, that ^'bourne from 
whence no traveller returns,*' may the heavenly 
Canaan open to our View. May our souls be cloth- 
ed with the righteousness of Christ, that «we may 
enter into that rest, which remains for the people 
of God. 

It is with reluctance that I close. It is now past 
ten o'clock, and I must write to your sister before 
I sleep, or not at all. *I long to see you. I shall 
expect a letter fromf'you by my parents. How do 
you do? How do yoii pass your time? I have a 
constant pain in my head, which is often acute. 
This makes fne think of you. 

I saw our friend Bethiah W. a few days since. 
She appeared very serious. O may God have mer- 
cy on her lost soul, and bring her oUt of nature's 
darkness into his marvellous light. O what are 
perishing worlds to one soul, that never ceases to 
exist. May we look with a noble indifference on 
all sublunary enjoyaients, and lay up a treasure in 
heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, 
nor thieves break through and steal. 

With fervent wishes for your temporal and spirit- 
ual, felicity, I subscribe myself yours affectionately, 
Fanny Woodbury. 

JOURNAL, 1810. 
June S.O. Bless the Loi-d, O my soul, and all 
. that is within me, bless his holy name. With un- 
4 
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apeakablc joy I hear of tkc convicUon and coiivel'- 
sion of numbers around me. King Jesus is display- 
ing his DOwer in bnnging many out of darkness 
into his marvellous light, and filling their soul^ widi 
holy love and joy. O what reason have X to bless 
and praise his holy name for the wonders he is do- 
ing in this guilty world. He is building up his kin^^ 
dom; he is appearing in his glory. Infidels and 
devils may oppose, but shall never prev«l. 

July 15. 1 have this day heard Mr. D. of Ha- 
verhill. The energy and freedom, with which he 
addressed the tltrone of grace, the solemnity and! 
animation, with which he delivered his excellent 
discourses, I shall loiig remember. Bless hini» O 
God, and make him a blesmng. Give him renewed 
unctions of divine grace; fill his soul with thy love 
and praise; animate him in every duty; support 
him under all his trials, and make him a burning 
and shining tight in the world. Be with all, that 
minister ia holy things. O may a double portico 
of thy Spirit rest upon them. 

Sf/fit. 30. Another delightful Sabbath is before 
me; a day, which, I trust, will be remembered bf 
many, with joy, through eternity.: This day a 
ii umber are to be admitted to Uie church in 'Wen- 
hai^; and four to this church. O with what ao« 
lemhity will they stand forth in the view of Ood, 
angels and men, to assent to that covenant, ordered 
in all Uiings and sure; and some to receive J^ 
precious oixlinance of baptism. O how delightful 
to see tb*m renounce the world, and publicly de- 
vote themselves to God, and bring their mCant 
offspring to him in faith. To day they will engage 
in the most solemn and important duty, that ever 
clain^ed their attention. O mav they be sincere and 
henrty in the s*urrender of themselves and children 
to (iod. With joy and gladness, 1 welcome them 
to the table of the Lord, to a "feast of fat things, 
of wine on the lees well refined." O blessed iesus 
come down; and be in the midst of us. Say unt» 
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each of our souls, "Eat, O friends; drink, yea, 
drink abundantly, O beloved.'* May we be clad 
in the wedding garment, and not one soul be naked, 
destitute of faith, love, and repentance. Unite us 
all together in the bond of love; and unite us all 
to thyself, never to be separated. And O grant 
help to our dear pastor th^s day. Strengthen his 
hands, and encourage his heart Enable him to 
bring forth out of his treasure things new and old, 
that shall be a savor of life unto life to many. May 
his tongue be as the pen of a ready writer, to show 
wicked men their transgressions, to display the 
terrors of the law, as well as the charms of the 
gospel. O that he m^y speak a word in season 
to weary heavy-laden souls, that shall be like life 
to the dead, and cold water to a thirsty soul. O do 
thou give the increase. Impress the hearts of all 
impenitent sinners with a sense of the magnitude 
and number of their sins« and reveal the riches of 
redeeming love to their souls. O bless me, even 
me, a worm of the dust, unworthy to supplicate thy 
fevor, or even to take thy sacred name on my un- 
hallowed lips. Grant me the assistance of thy 
Spirit, and the experience of thy love. May I woi> 
fl£ip thee in the beauty of holiness, and find a day 
in thy courts better than a thousand, spent Jn sin 
and vanitjr O sufier no secular thought to gain ad- 
mittance mto my unwary heart. O reveal thyself 
to my soul. m 

Oct. 1. I can scarcely believe that I have 
passed the summer. My life is passing imper- 
ceptibly away. I am sailing on the sea of life with 
tast rapidity, and shall soon arrive at the harbor to 
which I am bound. A few more revolving suns 
will land me on the shores of eternity. Tlie seeds 
of death are sown in this mortal body. Shortly he 
will lay his cold hand upon me, and bring me iff 
the grave. O that I may be like a shock of corn 
fully ripe. O that I may meet death with that 
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serenity and composuve, which the cheering hope; 
of a blissful immortality, and that alone can in-- 
spire. Gracious Father, condescend to look down 
upon me in that awful moment, with benignity and. 
love, and illamine the dreary vale with thy pres- 
ence. O grant me the clearexercise of my mental 
faculties to the last, and enable me to improve 
them to thy honor and glory. May I lean my 
weary head on th» bosom of my Redeemer, and 
have an ea^ transition from this vale of tears into 
the mansions of glory, where they sing, **Unto him 
that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his 
own blood, be honor and glory for ever." 

Oct, 7, While my dear friends are assembled in 
the house of God, to hear glorious and animating 
truths, I am denied the precious privilege, **while 
I am- hungry for the bread of life." But thus it is. 
God knows I need affliction; and therefore he has. 
touched me in a tender part» But I feel it most 
acutely when present in the house of prayer. 
There I often wt as a mere spectator— not a word 
for me, while others are fed and nourished. But I 
would not Complain. Though in this respect my 
advantages for acquiring religious information are 
circumscribed^ yet O what infinite reason have I to 
bless God for all my other senses, particularly that 
of seeing. What a poor miserable ojpject should I 
probably be, were bindness added to deafness. But 
now, O thanks be to God ,^ what vi t pleasure do I 
take in reading the writings of learned and judicious 
divines. Here I find a resource in every solitary, 
hour. The Book of God, written by the unerring^ 
hand of inspiration, merits my prayerful attentioEu 
and daily consultation. 

This is the field, vhere hidden lies 
N The pearl of price anknowi»— 

My »iide to everlastiDg life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

Surely God is good. 
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iK^oodf wlien he gives supremelj good. 

Nor leas when he denies; 
E'en crosses fiwn his sovereign wUl 

Are blessings in disguise.'* 

ATov. 28. Sabbath eve. Wo Is me; I am un- 
cteat), polluted with sin from the crown of my head 
to the sole of my foot. O the exceeding^ vileness 
and hardness of my heart. Sin, that cursed thing, 
so hateful to the eyes of iniinite purity, mingles its 
bane with every thing I do, and deeply stains the 
best actions of my life. I never address the Maimer 
and Preserver of my life, but I bring with me that, 
which 1 know his soul abhors. But I know but lit- 
tle, yea nothing, of this heart of mine. O thou 
Ahnighty God, whoknowest my whole hea;rt, I be- 
seech thee, show me what I am, and "to myself, 
myself display." And shall I be proud? Shall a 
vile worm of the dust, a rebel creature, ever be in- 
flated with pride and vanity? Alas, alas, that I 
should ever be in any other situation, than lying 
low in the valley of humiliation. O Loi'd give nie 
a humble and contrite heart; the offering which 
thou wilt not despise. 

Dec, 29. This afternoon I have attended the 
funeral of my uncle Kimball. A large circle of 
mourning relatives convened to follow his remains 
to the place of interment. But they mourn with 
hope. They have reason to believe that their loss 
is his infinite gain. On a bed of exquisite pain and. 
debility, it is hoped, he became acquainted with 
the blessed religion of Jesus. His death was calm 
and serene. O may this solemn event have a salu- 
tary and abiding influence on the minds of his be- 
reaved consort and children. May they all re- 
member their latter end, and prepare to meet their 
God. One memento follows another, to warn un- 
wary mortals of their long home, and lead their 
thoughts to the house appointed for all the living. 
Alas, ho A/ often are we called to wear the garb of 
inournzDg for deceased relatives. Thousands every 
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day launch into the abyss of eternity. Since I have 
been writing this, many have left tms world to ap- 
pear before God. * Who then shall be the next 
victim? 

JOURNAL, 1811. 
jffiril 11. I desire this day, which is our annual 
fast, to obtain a deep sense of my own sin$« and 
those of our nation. O that I may be accepted of 
the Lord, and find it good to humble myself before 
him. My sins how immense! They are countless 
as sands on the sea shore; and, unless repentance 
intervene, will sink me into remediless wo, into 
that bottomless gulf, where the voice of mercy 
never sounds. Surely my heart should vibrate with 
ardent and incessant gratitude to the Savior, who 
delivers penitent souls from all the corroding an- 
guish and black despair, known in the regions of 
the damned. But he not only saves them from hell, 
but raises them to* the enjoyment of himself— to 
unrivalled glory and unfading felicity. They shall 
live through endless ages in those regions of con- 
summate amity, purity and bliss. They shall 
contemplate, with hearts overflowing with love, 
the works, the glorious works, of their great Crea- 
tor, and tune their golden harps to Immanuel's 
praise. When hundreds of ages have run their 
rounds, their happiness will be but commencing; 
and when millions more have elapsed, it will be no 
nearer ending. O what joy, what rapture, will fill 
their heaven-born souls, when perfectly assimilated 
to Him they adore, and permitted to behold his 
glory, and gaze on his ineffable perfections. Every 
wish shall be gratified; and every heavenly grace 
sliall bloom with unfading lustre, refined, exalted, 
and immortalized, in those blissful regions. Saints 
of all ages, nations and climes, shall there meet, 
and with angels and archangels sing the song of 
Moses and the Lamb. But mortal eye hath not 
seen, nor ear heard, nor heart conceived, what 
God shall do for them that love him. They shall 
enjoy au exceeding and eternal weight of glory, 
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June 24. How pleasant the return of the Sab- 
bath. How delightful to worship God in his earthly 
courts. I often feel an inexpressible joy in being 
permitted to appear in the assembly o£ his saints, 
I even when I do not hear a sentence. This has fre- 
quently been a great inducement for xnt to go, when 
I have been denied the privilege, which others en- 
joy. may I find to-day, that it is good to be 
there. May- the Holy, Spirit animate my devotion, 
elevate my affections, and enkindle a flame of love 
in my frozen heart. May the Savior manifest himr 
self to my soul, and pray for me, that my faith fail 
not. O may I rise superior to the vanities of this 
world. May my hopes, my desires, and my joys 
concentre in the unchangeable God. 

Sabbath eve, Alas, I seem to live in vain, I 
fear I am a poor,, useless creature, a cumberer of 
the. ground. O that I could do a little good, while 
I am indulged with life and health. O that I could 
improve every opportunity to be useful, knowing 
that the time is short. This day I have partaken 
of the holy eucharist, and solemnly devoted myself 
to God. O that the vows I have made, may never . 
be forgotten, never be violated. May they stimiv- , 
late me to shake off sloth, and to maintain good 
works. How can we live at this poor dying rate, 
when we know riot but this night our souls may be 
required of us? How happy tliey must feel, who 
are doing great and lasting good in the world, from 
pure and refined motives.. O that I could emulate 
their zeal and activity. 

Letter to Miss Harriet Atwood of Haverhill. 

Beverlif, Jul^ 7, IBll. Sabbath mom. 
My dear Miss Atwood, 

I HAVE just laid down Mr. Dana's Memoirs of 
Pious Women, which I am re-perusing, for the 
sake of answering your truly kind and valuable 
letter» for which I return you many thauks. Read- 



you came among them. When we consider that 
thev have souls to be saved or lost, ive are filled 
^ith amazement that no greater exertions have 
been made for the promulgation of the gospel 
4mong them. Surely Jesu3 has done much for us; 
and n<nv 'cannot we do something for him? 'We i 
should consider no sacrifices too ^reat to be made, 
no trials too great to be endured, if thereby we can 
advance his cause and promote his j^Iory. * **It is 
the only cause on earth worth an anxious thought, ** 
says the excellent Dr. G'. And what great matter 
IS it in which quarter of the globe we reside, for 
an "inch or two of time/' whether lO Asia, or 
America, if we can be doing good? The i^a of 
parting with you b extremely painfhl; but, if yoa 
go, I shall still have the ridi consolation of thiak-^ 
ing of you, and reading your letters, all of which I 
have pre^rved. In imagination I shall often vlsi^ 
Hindostan, and with ine&ble delight behold you 
instructing the poor Hindoos. I shall participate 
in your jpys and sorrows, and wish you the pres- 
ence and the smiles of the prince of peace. May 
you live eminently devoted to Him here on earth, 
and enjoy an eternity of consummate bliss and 
unfading glory with him in heaven. i 

You will perceive I have adverted to the 1 
diffiiculties and trials, which you must encounter id 
your intended migration; but I hope they will be 
no discouragement. No situation in life is exempt 
from trouble. I trust you will have wisdom from 
above, to direct you in t^s ^nd every important 
undertaking. I wish you would favor me with a / 
visit. I long to see you. You mu9t write. I shall 
inquire for a letter from you, when I see Bradford 
friends, and I hope I shall not be disappointed, i 
Present my respects to your mother, and love to 
all dear friends. While I trust you are all en- j 
gaged ness in religion, and enjoying times of re- 
freshing from the presence of the Lord, O do 
remember your vile, worthless, stupid friend, 
Fanny Woodbur?. 
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> <* X«Cter to ^i^ B. B. flC Wenlimtt. 

Uy ^^r Betsy, 

^tbr having bad an ^if^parlttQUf to converne with, 
you of late, it has jast occurred ta my thoughts 
•that I woaid write, hk writing I can connnoQicat^ 
my ideas mtich more unresevedly, than in <fOO?er- 
fiaiton. We, my dear cousin, are prqbatJKHiers fcr. 
a neve^ eadiilg eternity, and must sooner or hitor 
enter upon a state of ineonceivabte felicky, ot 
liopeleas despair, according as oar ch«racti^ ara 
nhm we leave this world. 

We are near neighbors to the world of spirits; 
we are bordering upon heaven or hell. Life ia 
short and uncertain. Death stands ready to exe* 
cute hu office, to lay our bodies in the grave, and 
to-send our souls to the tribunal of a holy God. 
where a just and irreversible sentence shall be 
pronounced, according to our conduct in this suite 
of trial. How infinitely important then, that we 
make sore of an interest in the Savior, aodsecuie 
a. part in his redemption which will be an everlsat* 
ing soarce of Xoy and glory, when time shall be no 
more. 

You, my cousin, peculiarly need the consolations 
of religion. You have eKperienced of late muchi 
weakness and pun, and are sdH feeUe. How 
much do you need patience to support you under 
jrour trials. How much do you need a heart cruci- 
fied to the world, and entirely devoted to God.. 
How much do you need an almighty Friend, to 
guide and cheer you in your weak and laogiikd 
condition, and to be the Physician of your diseased 
souL May these divine blessings be yours: avd 
then you will be contented and happy, tttb you 
should be destined to endure months aad years of 
pining and dbtressing sickness. 

We know we must die. Thousands have beeu 
ingulphed rn the boundless ocean of eternity, siact^ 
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I began this letter.* All the concerns of time/«lt 
opportunitiesbf doing and gettmg good are over , 
with them. Oar earthly career also will soon be i 
terminated. This night.our souls may be required ] 
of us; and O the awful idea of dying in sin, of ap- | 
pearing at the judgment-seat of Christ, desti- 
tute of a Savior's righteousness. Now let us both 
resolve, in the strength of God, to seek thejS|jord, 
and spend our few remaining days in his service. 
Then he will be our friend and refuge, when 
strength and heart fail,- and our portion for ever. 

F. W. 

lifter to MisB S. K. of Wenham, then at Atkinson 
A«ademj. 

Beverly, Jit^, 1811. 
My dear Sally, ' 

I FEL^* a little anxiety on your account, as I 

• understood you were in a state of debility; but I 
hope your health is now re-established. I enjoy 
remarkable health at present— a blessing, which 
in some degree I know how to estimate, having 
been so much deprived of it. May our hearts be 
grateful to the Giver of every good and perfect ^ 
gift for this and all his favors, of the least of which m 
we arc infinitely unworthy. But when we glance 1 

* a thought on the traascendantly glorious work of 
redemption, are we not lost in wonder and admi- 
ration^ That Jesus should condescend to veil his 
divinity in humanity, come down into this lower 
region of sin and sorrow, endure numberless hard- 
ships and tHals, and at last submit to the ignomini- 
ous and agonizing death of the cross for rebel 
worms, is truly astonishing. "Heaven wept, that 
man might smile. Heaven bled, that man might i 
never die." Amazing, stupendous thought. May i 
it make a deep and salutary impression on our cold \ 
and marble hearts. The solvation of one soul is 

* It is oompoted that prsbably about 4000 of the haman 
rate die every hour. 
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Vastly important. But when milUons are emanci- 
pated from the galling yoke of sin and Satan, and 
«ot only saved from all the corroding anguish of 
black despair, but raised to immortal glory and 
consummate felicity, to progress in knowledge and 
in grace, and to sing the song of Moses and the 
Lamb through a never ending eternity— how au- 
gust, how transcendanty how infinitely glorious the 
salvation. Redemption! It is a theme, studied by 
departed saints, with increasing delight and raptorr 
<ms triumph. With what ineffable joy do they 
gaze on the Redeemer, while they sing in sublime 
and melodious strains, "To him that loved us and 
washed us from our sins in his own blood, be honor^ 
and glory, and power for ever." But ah, how 
inadequate and low are my conceptions of that 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory, reserved 
for those, whose robes have been washed and made 
white in the blood of the Lamb. How little do I 
know of the amiable character of Immanuel, who 
is the brightness of his FatherV glory, and the 
.express image of his person. Mav we, my dear 
cousin, learn to sit with Mary at Jesus* feet, and 
with the beloved disciple recline our weary heads on 
his dear bosom. It is an inestimable privilege, wbl4|l 
he has graciously offered to the weary and heavy:^» 
laden, the humble and contrite stJul, and which we ^ 
should endeavor duly to appreciate. 

We are poor ignorant creatures; and we should 
daily strive to acquire useful literature; but esf ^e* 
cially to grow in grace, and in the knowledge of 
our tiord and Savior Jesus Christ. A knowledge 
of the sciences is very desirable; but how much 
more important b the knowledge of our own 
depraved hearts, and Jesus Christ, the glorious 
Savior of sinners; whom to know aright is life 
eternal. For the acquisition of the foi mer, I im- 
agine you are in a very eligible situ«ition; an.d I 
hope in no unfavorable one for the cultivation of 
the latter. A mind, atoi^d with useful liieratui^e, 
Si 
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enlarged and adorned with genuine relig^o6, ieH 
amiable deportment, suavity of disposition and 
manners, are in my view of infinitely more valne, 
than thr transient charms of personal beauty, and 
all the affluence thie Indies can afSbrd. ■ I pity the 
deluded votaries of vanity and folly; and eamesdy 
wish they had a disposition for statfjs and proper- 
aity to piety and ckvotion; that they might find' 
profitable employment in every changing scene 
and vacant hour. Whatever others do, my dear 
cousin, let tia determine to improve eur minds 
and hearts, by every prroper mean in our power. 
Learning will not be inimical to our felicity or 
asefulness; but t)n the contrary will augment botbv 
if obtained from pure and nnble motives, and 
judiciously xmproved. I hope you will strive to 
eKcel in ev^ry thing you undertake to learn, and 
make laudable proficiency ii^ your various studies. 

My dear friend, let aa endeavor to realize the 
brevity and uncertainty of life, the worth of the 
soul, and the importance of tieing prepared for 
death. How awful the thought of dying hi sin. 
How inevitable and tremendous the consequences^- 
2)espair and anguish sh^ be the portion of impen- 
itent sinners through the revolutions of eternal 
ages. Eternity! Let us study the import of that 
amazing vrord. Millions of ages hence our soula 
will exist in unutterable felicity or misery; and 
when millions more have run their rounds, we 
shall be no nearer the termination of our existence; 
O that we may be prepared to spend this etern^ 
in immortal glory and bliss in the presence of 
lehovah. Remember me to your brother and 
•ister, and do not delay writing. 

Yours affectionately, Famnt WoonauRT. 

JOURNAL, 1811. 
Jtug, Having supplicated the throne of the 
.Almighty, I now desire to investigate ray heart 
and Ufe, aad see whether I have evidksnce of being 
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renewed^ and am in a proper frame to approach 
tke table of the Lord. On a review* I find muck 
to deplore. I have lived an unholy and an unprofit- 
ai^le life.. I have too often omitted private med- 
itation and prayer».and contented myself with a. 
few ejaculations, which« tho good in their place* 
ought not to supersede constant devotion mo^ninfi^ 
and evening in secret* By ^is neglect J have not 
only lost many happy hours, whicl\ I might havft 
enjoyed in the exercise itself, but have brought 
darjcness and leanness into my soul. I haye used 
too much freedom in speaking of the failings of 
others; have not palliated where I might, and 
where I could not vindicate, have not always been 
silent; not duly con^derlog this injunction of our 
Lord, .^'Whatsoever ye would that men should do- 
to you, do ye even so to them." I have been, and 
am still, too much addicted to impatience an<t 
momentary fret&lness on account of trivial dis* 
appointments and petty accidents. This I am 
oonvtnced is unbecombig and sinful. But alas, tho 
I repent, I sin again. These are the signs of my 
being destitute of saving faith. Many more X 
might ^numerat^^ Thtir name is legion, for they 
are many. 

I shall now advert to a. few evidences of grace^ 
which I humbly hope I possess. I do hope I hate 
and detest^not only what I have mentioned above. 
but all my sins, my most latent failings; and de« 
sire to implore pardoning mercy of him who said, 
"Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise casfe 
out." I think I do tiy to deny myself, and mortify 
my sins and lusts, though I ought to be more strict 
and resolute. I think I love God, and am. disposed 
to ackiiowledge him just and righteous in ail his. 
ways, and his character infinitely perfect and glo- 
rious; tho 1 too often am discontented, especially 
jindev one Jioignant and peculiar trial. Yet gen- 
erally I acquiesce in his allotments; and O that I 
might find reason to say through eternity^ "It b. 
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good for me that I hare been afflicted." The Sa- 
vior appears amiable. I think, if I know any thiD gf 
of my own heart, I love him, and esteem him the 
chief among ten thousand and altogether lovely* 
I long to be assimilated to his likeness, and tran»- 
formed into his image; and I do wish to serve and 
glorify him, and to be useful to the church and the * 
world. Oihat I may not be deceived in a matter 
of infinite importance. - * 

Sefit, 12. I have been to see Mrs. Francis tch- 
day , who is very weak, troubled with an incessant 
cough, and acute pain. But it is more than coan- 
terbalanced by the serenity and composure of her 
Blind. She wishes to be entirely resigned to the 
vill of God, whether it be life or death, and hopes 
Ae is not deceived. "O what a comfort,** said she» 
, **to hav« a God to go to, and pour out our souls to 
him. O the forlorn state of him, who has no such 
refuge in trouble. This world is less than nothing 
and vanity. My own righteousness is filthy rags.. 
I hope I depend entirely upon Christ." She longs 
to have all see the reality and beauty of religion^ 
and come to the knowledge of the truth* She ob« 
aerved, she had been ddighted wkh some chapters 
in Isaiah, and with a number of the Lyric Poems, 
particularly that entitled "A &ght of Heaven in 
Sickness." O could the skeptical David Huma 
have experienced what she does, it might deserve 
the name of happiness. 

Letter to Miss S. W. of Wineheoden. 

JSeverh/, Sept, flO> 1811. 
My dear Sally, 

The sudden death of Mr. Emery has frustrated 
-our sanguine expectation of visiting your rural re- 
treat, your hospitable mansion. I suppose Lydla 
informed ^ou of our plan. But to me the disap- 
pointment is not severe, as I have.long endeavored 
to place but little dependence on terrestrial things; 
knowing that every thing below the sun is stampied 
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^ witli matiMlty. When one in the bloom of youtl^ 
and vigor of health is arrested by the cold hand of 
deach, and suddenly prec^)itated into the ocean of 
eternity, we are forcibly struck with the vanity of 
the world, the brevity and uncertainty of life, and 
with the importance of being, habkually ready tck 
meet our God. With the most profound awe, we 
witness the ravages death has made; we behold 
.with the most acute sensibility his recent victory^ 
a&d for a while keenly feel, that we also must sub- 
mit to this universal conqueror. Solemn considera- 
tion! To quit this mortal scene, to bid adieu to 
every earthly friend, to consign our bodies to the 
^ave, to enter an immeasurable, a retributive eter- 
nity, are awful thoughts, which extort the excla* 
mation, "O death, tiiou king of terrors." But rc^ 
tigiou, my cousin, the blessed religion of the Bible, 
is an effectual uitidote tx> the sting of death, which 
is sin, that baneful pcuson, that procurvng cause of 
all our wo. This holy religion can support us un- 
jder the pressure of intense afflictions, can impart 
heavenly peace and comfort on a dying pillow, can 
4ispel the gloomy terrors of death, can illnmine the 
<keary grave, and procure our admission into the 
oelestial world. This is a consummation devoutly 
to be wished. O that this religion, my dear friend, 
may be ours. May it renovate and sanctify our 
hearts, elevate our affections '*t)eyond this little 
scene of things,*' regulate oar conversation, and in- 
fluence and adorn our deportment. May its 
heavenly' spirit be abundantly infused into our 
bosoms, calm and felicitate our minds, and give a 
zest to every other enjoyment. O could these 
wishes be realized, what different persons should 
we be; what extensive good might we do, what 
calm serenity, what refined happiness, might we 
enjoy, wiiile passing through this vale of tears. O 
what a misery it is to think of living useless, when 
there is so much to be done for the glory of God, 
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and the benefit of our fellow creattires, and so miic 
that we might da 

We have a near neighbor,* whose pallid cottnte- 
nance and emaciated frame indicate to the grief of 
many, that her existence on earth must soon be 
terminated. Her disorder is a consumption, which 
lon^ ago efifectually undermined her health, and 
Vhich she has borne with Christian fortitude and 
resignation. She is a person of very extensive 
reading, intimately acquainted with the best au- 
thors, and communicates her ideas with facility 
and accuracy. But the most excellent trait in her 
character is exemplary piety. I had an interview 
with her a few days ago, and found her conversa- 
tion, as usual, cheerful and improving. She said 
she was entirely resigned to the will of God, felt 
no terror at the thought of dying, and hoped she 
was not deceived. She wcln^ered she had lived so 
long, while others were cut off, who might have 
been much more useful in the tvorld, and done 
more good than she had. With an elevated voice 
and. smiling aspect, "O what a comfort," said she. 
**that the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, and will 
do all his pleasure." 

Some time ago I read "The hafifiy death** of the 
skepUcal David Hume. His biographer. Dr. Smith, 
has eulogized his character, and related with tri- 
umph his hafifiy death. But in* my opinion, it falls 
far beneath that dignified appellation. It was af- 
fected insensibility, a stupid apathy, which he ob- 
viously strove to maintain and manifest. Any per- 
son of discernment may detect the anxiety and aim 
of his panegyrist, which is to set off his character 
to advantage, and make it appear how unnecessary 
is religion, because Mr. Hume died so heroicaHy 
without it. But alas, where, O where was the 
boasted philosophy of these modem infidels, when 
Voltaire Agonized on his dying pillow, when he 

• Mrs. Francie. 
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yielded up his breath? The eold comfort of non- 
existence had fled, and he felt he must live foi*ever, 
a monument of the vindictive wrath of Omnipo- 
tence, whose glorious cause he had wished to eradp- 
icate ft^m the earth. He observed, with horror 
said despair depicted on his countenance, he ob- 
served to his attending physician, "I will give you 
half my fortune, if you will save my life for six 
months; if not I must go to the devil." His was a 
death of remorse and poignant anguish, the bare 
description of which is enough '*to harrow up the 
soul." May it prove an insuperable obstacle to 
the spread of his deleterious principles and baneful 
example. It is said of him, that he solemnly prom- 
ised ^at he never would rest, till he had exter- 
minated the very name of the Redeemer from the 
face of the earth. But Jesus sits upon the holy 
hill of Zion, and declares that the gates of hell 
shall not prevail against his cause, but that it shall 
extend, and extend, till he have the heathen for 
his inheritance, and the uttermost parts of the 
earth for his possession. He will not sufier his 
name to be blasphemed, nor his religion despised 
with impunity; but will one day consign his incor- 
rigible opposers to corroding despair and remedi- 
less wo, while he welcomes his humble followers 
to that peaceful shore, **where tempests never beat 
nor billows roar." 

I have recently read "Practical Piety" by Miss 
More, and think it is excellent. Watts on "The 
Improvement of the Mind" is a good book, and 
contains a great deal of instruction. I wish it were 
more generally read. 

Present my love to all my cousins and relatives. 
I shall now conclude this long epistle with ardent 
wishes for your temporal and eternal welfare. 
Your afiecUonate cousin, 

Fanny Woodburt. 
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Letter to Mim H. H. of BeveHf. 

£evert^, Oct. iSir. 

My dear Hannah, 
I THANK you for your answer to my question; wbic!» 
appears to be according to Scripture. "Faith with- 
out works is dead." If we have religion, we shaU 
evince it by a holy life, and conversation. We- 
shall live devoted to God, having our fellowship 
with the Fat]|^r and his Son Jesus Christ. We shall 
exercise philanthropy to the whole human species;^ 
for "love is the fulfilling of the law;** arid "he that 
loveth dwelleth in God, and God in him," We 
shall especially love Christians, the household of 
faith; for the apostle says, "We know that we 
have passed from death unto life, because we love 
the brethren." In short we shall assiduously en- 
deavor to imbibe the spirit of Christ, to emulate hi& 
example, to deny all ungodliness and every worldly 
lust, and to live soberly, righteously and godly in 
this present evil world. 

But is this the portraiture of a genuine Christian^ 
Then may I justly fear I deserve not that honora- 
ble appellation. My heart is the seat of pollution 
and vice, deceitful, and desperately wicked. My 
life, from my infantile years to the present moment, 
exhibits a wretched picture of uselessness, deform- 
ity and sin. I fear I have lived to no good purpose^ 
literally in vain. And yet, paradoxical as it may 
appear, I hope I do hate sin, as hostile to God, and 
inimical to the best interests of men. I hope I do 
deplore, and abhor all my sins, which for number 
and magnitude are beyond conception, and known 
only to Him, with whom I have to do. I do most 
ardently wish in my hutnlSle way to promote the 
interests of pure religion, and the advancement of 
Christ's kingdom on earth. But, "Faint, yet pur- 
suing"* must be my motto. From the Bible we 
leara that sanctificition is not stationary, but pro- 

* Judges 8:4. 
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tressive. Christians continually go from strength 
to strength, growing in grace and the knowledge of 
our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. But I do not 
seem to make any progress — ^to gain any strength. 
I have often thought that I might adopt with pro- 
priety almost every successive evening the excla- 
mation of the illustrious Roman emperor, when h6 
exclaimed, at the close of a day in which he had 
not conferred a favor on any one, **l>Jy friends, I 
have lost a day.'* O if I had lost but one day, and 
all my others had been spent in uniform and ar- 
dent and entire devotedness to God, methinks it 
would shed a ray of lustre on my kst hours, and 
illumine my departing moments, while Christ and 
his righteousness should be all my dependence 

Dec. 1. Sabbath mom* Imagination tcUs me you 
are devoutly worshipping the Most High in his 
earthly courts. May you be favored with his pres- 
ence and blessing, and find proper food for your 
immortal soul, that you may say, as I have often 
said, "It is good to be there." By a peculiar trial 
I am now deprived of this inestimable privilege. 
Yet, cheering consideration, tho God loveth the 
gates of Zioi]|hedoQsnot forsake the dwellings of 
Jacob. . To the humble and contrite soul he is ready 
texommunicate his grace, and manifest his glory. 
*^QDd in himself is bliss enough, take what he will 
away.'* In him are hid all the treasures of wisdom 
and knowledge, and he is the Fountain of all ex* 
cellence and glory. The Christian's conversation 
is in heaven. He holds "commuuion sweet com- 
munion, large and high," with the glorious Jehovah, 
the Maker of heaven and earth. And by his 
an-iiabie and useful deportment others take knowl<^ 
edge of him, tliat he has been with Jesus and Learn- 
ed of Him. 

Redemption! how great, how glorious the theme. 
Jesus, the beloved Son of the Most High, who 
thought it riot robbery to be equal with God, be- 
came Incarnate, suffered reproaches and indignities. 
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and eTentually died the aganizlag and' ignomiatcntt 
death of the cross for rebel sinners, for worthlesiw 
worms of the du«t» The combined exertions of an-^ 
gels and men could not have efi^ted the recovery 
of one lost soul. Sin was committed against an in* 
finitely holy God, and required an infinite expia- 
tion. Prince Immanuel was our substitute, and he: 
only was adequate to the arduous, the amazing un- 
dertaking. He is exalted to the throne of Ins Fa- 
ther; and makes continual intercession for his hum- 
ble followers. He invites us in the most aUuriag 
manner, in the most soothing accents, to partici- 
pate in the blessings be has bought with his owa» 
most precious blood. ^Come unto me, all ye that 
labor, and are heavy laden» wad I will give you 
rest. Him that cometh unto me 1; will ia no wise 
cast out.** O ^jJf our hearts overflow with grati- 
tude to this gri^oPjitysician an^B^overer of lapsed 
souls. Let u^«i)^avort& transcribe inourhearts* 
and lives th^ffineament of his immaculate chaiv 
acter; for fi^'^as left us an example, that we should 
follow his steps. And the nearer we approximate 
to him, we enjoy a more refined and solid happi-. 
ness, and are capable of doing mora good. 

I have recently read Buchanan's ^Researches m. 
Asia.'* a very instructive work. Speaking of the 
ancient %riai> Christians wIk> h^ad only manii* 
script Bibles, he asked a priest if he should like 
to have some printed copies. "They will be- 
worth more than their weight in silver," replied 
the venerable priest; and then inquired if it would 
be practicable to obtfin one for each church. Do> 
we, my friend, realize\the immense value of our 
Bibles.^ 

Since I saw you I have also read Scott's Force of 
Truth, a very interesting and judicious work, cal- 
culated, I think, to be extensively useftxl; It is9aid 
of Henry Kirke White, a considerable poet, that 
when imbibing latitudinarian principles, a pious 
minister sent hiiu thi& book; which had ^e desir«d 
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*dfeet He immediately ronoubced his infidel scheme, 
^d ever after was aA advocate for the fundamental 
doctrines of the g;o^eL . 

Your candor will excuse trivial faults; but should 
you perceive material errors, act like a friend, and 
make them known to me. As soon as you find a 
vacant hoor, devote it to your ever affectionate 
inend, Fanny Woodbury. 

I OUHNAJ^ 1812. 

JMarck 20. This world is replete with changes, 
misfortunes^ separations, sins and troubles. Some 
^re dying, goin^ the way of all the earth; others 
are introduced into this mutable state, to fill up the 
vacancies. Some are pining on beds of sickjiess; 
tiihers surfeited with exuberant healtlu Some are 
^aoaring to honors and emoluments; others verging 
to the deepest obscurit)c; some possessed "^of prince- 
ly power and affluent forttmes; others enslaved to 
cruel tyrants, groaning under poverty and ignomin* 
ious chains. Some are glorying in the most con- 
^Rtmate wickedness, without one relenting sigh, or 
«neVoreboding fear; others there are, groaning un- 
der the burden .of their guilt, and bondage, ready to 
despair of mercy; and others exulting in the super- 
lative love of Jesus, and as it were transported to 
the third heavens. 

Alas, some have parted with friends, near and 
dear, as life itself. Yes, in this world I must never 
more behold (me whom I delight to tali my friend, 
my sister. Harriet is now probably sailing the 
boisterous Atlantic, in quest of the benighted shores' 
flf India, there to instruct poor Indians, and shew 
to them Jesus, whose blood cleanseth from all siu; 
which the wateA (rf the Ganges cannot wash away. 
O my friend, dear art thou to my fend hean, which 
almost bleeds at parting. May Jesus fit us to meet 
in his kingdom above, where thd falling tear shaU 
be wiped away, and our souls shall praise his name 
forcvennorc* ♦ 
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ji/iril 25. Last Tharsday I heard- Mr. K 8- 
preach our preporatory lecture from these words* 
^'Whosoever shall eat this bread, and drink thk 
cup, unwoithily, shall be guilty of the body IUmI 
blood of the Lord." It was a most searching ser- 
mon, and I think made as deepimpressioQ on mf 
mind, as any I ever heard. I do hope it will not 
be as water spilt on the ground; but, like the 
se^d that fell on good soil, may it spring up, and 
bear abundant fruit, to the glory of sovereign grace. 
O that I, and every professor, who heard that sol- 
emn dis(;ourse, may faithfully and diligently exam- 
in|^ ourselves by it, and see if we are not weighed 
in the balance and found wan$mg. O mercifai 
Father, be with us all on the ensuing Sabbath; 
meet with us in our closets; display the radient ' 
glory to our view,and enable us to wrestle with thee, 
like Jacob, and like Israel, to prevail. Welcome 
us to thy table, feed our hungry souls with good 
things, and fill them < with humble repentance, and 
admiring joy and gratitude. May our lamps be re- 
|)lenished with oil, our graces enlivened and coo* 
tinned, and our whole souls ravished with the beaii* 
ties of our Redeemer- B^ess our minister with re- 
newed unction of divine ^race. 

ji/iril 28. Yesterday I passed the afternoon very 
agreeably with N. W. I was very free in conver- 
sation, and communicated some things, which, I 
believe, had better been kept secret. I have full 
and increasing evidence, that my tongue is an un- 
ruly evil, replete with deadly poison, hard, very 
hard to govern. O that I may be enabled to set a 
double guard, to watch the door of my lips. O the 
rich compassion of Jesus! He still bears with my 
continual provocation, and gives me now and then 
a glimpse of ^is resplendent beauties. Sure he is 
lovely, altogether lovely, deserving a world of 
praise. What are the" riches of both the Indies? 
what are all the honors, emoluments and pleasures 
of the whole globe, compared to an interest In his 
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fav^r and the enjoyment of his smiles? O may 
his superlative excellence be known» and admired 
by the ignorant Hottentot, the infatuated Mahom- 
etan, the superstitious Hindoo, the poor degraded 
African, the enlightened European, the highly fa- 
vored American, and by all classes of people in all 
climes, Blessed Jesus, erect thythrene in every 
heart; shed abroad thy love in every breast; and 
cause thy name to be praised from the ridng of « the 
mm to his going down. Bless otir dear missiona- 
ries on the dangerous ocean; bring them safely and 
speedily to the benighted shores of Hindostan, with 
hearts overflowing with gratitude, glowing With 
philanthropy and burning with heavenly zeal. 



Letter to Miss A. C. H. of Bradford. . 

Beverly^ June 6, 181^. 

Perhaps I ought to apologise, my dear.Miss H. 
tor again troubling you with a letter, especially, as 
I rather think you have not answered my last. But 
as we humbly hope we are partakers c^ the same 
special grace; travelling to the same eternal home, 
let us do all in our power, to help each other^ to 
, bear each other's burdens, and provoke unto love 
and good works. How is it with you? I trust you 
enjoy the presence of your covenant God, and are 
engaged in promoting his glorious cause. Alas, 
-what shall I say of myself? I am cold and stupid 
in the service of the greatest and best of beings. 
♦*0 that my head were waters, and mine eyes a 
fountain of tears, that I mi^ht weep day and night," 
over my wretched unbelief, obduracy, pride, in- 
gratitude, and every evil of my heart Blessed be 
God for Jesus Christ. One drop of that precious 
blood,' whiclj^ he voluntarily shed on Calvary, **can 
vash the dismal stain away." Tho our sins be 
of scarlet color and crimson fiue, in uumberand 
6 



M rETTER TO MISS ▲• C. H. 

magnitude rising to the very beavens» and calling^ 
aloud for vengeance, yet Jesus Christ came hito the 
world to save sinners. * 'Amazing pity, ^acc un-. 
known, and lovei beyond degree.*' O the height* 
the depth, and the length of the* love of Christ. 
Let us ponder much on the glorious, stupendous 
theme, tho our ideas must be very inadequate, 
till we are landed in the Cannan above, where faith 
and hope are forever superseded by the;[full vision 
and fruition of our Savior and our God. There 
we, (shall / be thus favored?) consummately holy 
and happy, shall sing the song of redeeming love^ 
with admiring wonder and rapturous joy, "Worthy 
is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and 
riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honor, jand 
glory, and blessing." Seeing we hope for such 
great tbinjjs, let us observe the apostle's injunction^ 
"Be ye therefore steadfast, immoveable, always 
al)ounding in the work of the Lord. Christians 
should shine as lights in the world. They should 
live in the constant exercise of religion, display- 
ing eminently the fruits of the Spirit in their lire* 
and conversation, that others may take knowledge 
of them, that they have been with Jesus, aud are 
one with him. My dear friend, I am weary of this 
lassitude. I am sick of this stupidity. I do long to 
be engaged in religion, to glow with a noble zeal 
for the cause of 2^on, and with alacrity do all in 
my power for its advancement. But alas, "when 
I would do good, evil is present with me.** I wiU . 
not trouble you any more with my complaints at 
present; but you will rejoice with me, that we have 
a compassionate High Priest, who can be touched 
with .the feeling of our infirmities, having been 
tempted like as we are in all points, sin excepted. 
In all our difficulties and sorrows, let us repair to 
him, and implore grace to help in time of need. 

Sabbath mom, June 7. My dear friend, relig^ion 
in this plade is at very low ebb. Iniquity abounds, 
and the love of many appears to be waxing cold. 
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It is to be feared, that the religion of many is only 
nominal; that they call CImst Lord* Lord; but are 
not careful to do the things which he commands^ 
Sinners notice their conversation, and exulting ask, 
"What do ye more than others?" But in these 
tfmes of general declension it i^ my consoling 
hope that there are a few, who by their humble 
mid amiable deportment and pious conversation, 
evince to all around them, that they feel the power 
of godliness, and constraining love of Jesus in their 
souls. What I have sfdd in the grief of my heart, 
1 trust will engage your prayers for us, that we 
may be stimulated to pious and vigorous exertions 
fdr a general revival, that these dark times may 
be the prelude to a bright and luminous mom* 
•*The Lord reigneth let the earth rejoice." His 
<^urch is the object of his peculiar care; and he has 
promised that the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it. Satan and.hls subtle emissaries may unite, 
to undermine his cause, and exterminate his dear 
name froin the earth; but they are all under hid 
control; and do in reality subserve his interests, and 
forward his designs, though "they mean not so, 
neither do their hearts think so»'' He that sits on 
the holy hill of Zion, can make the wrath of man 
to praise him, and the remainder of wrath he will 
restrain. He has the hearts of all in his hand, and 
can turn them as the rivers of waters are turned. 
He can make his most inveterate ehemies to be* 
come his most zealous and cordial friends; and 
raise up children to Abraham from the ver>' stones. 
The time, the glorious time, is hastening, when 
Christ shall have the heathen for his inheritance, 
and the uttermost parts of the earth for his pos- 
session. His gospel shall soon visit every habita- 
ble comer of the world, making the wUdem^ss and 
solitary place to bloom like Eden, and resound 
with hosani»fiS to the Son of David. They, who 
are now groping in worse than Egyptian darkness 
Involved in Pagan, MahomeUn, and Jewish super* 
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fitition, shall be illumined with the refulgent rays 
of the Sun of righteousness, and rejoice in his par- 
^doning love. 

I leave you, to worship God in his earthly courts. 
May you, may I, may all, who encircle the throne 
of grace this day, be watered with the dews of di- 
vine grace, enjoy the smiles of our blessed Jesos^ 
and be prepared to enjoy him in the New Jerusa^ 
km, where all is love, amity and bliss; and where 
none "shall say, I am sick.'* 

Sabbath eve. Yes, my sister, our Jesus shall 
reign "King of nations, as he is King of saints.'* 
"Glorious things are spoken of Zion, the city of ooT 
God," which in due time shall be accomplished. 
The knowledge of the Lord shall fill the earth, as 
the waters cover the seas; and all nations shall 
' flock to the standard of the cross. Unquestionably 
many of the poor heathen, who a short time since 
were led captive by Satan at his will, have been 
liberated from their abject bondage, and made to 
enjoy that liberty, wherewith Christ makes hu 
children free. Many more, it is to be hoped, have 
done with sin and sorrow, have reached the haven 
of eternal rest, and are singing hallelujahs to the 
Prince of peace. O how sublime, how glioriousis 
their felicity. With what rapture do they look 
back on the hour, when a pious missionary firal 
landed on their native shores. With what inefif<U>le 
ecstasy do they recur to the moment when they 
were snatched as brands from the burning, and en- 
titled to all their present glory, and celestial pros* 
pects. O my friend, the salvation of one poor Pa- 
gan is worth more than millions and millions of 
worlds. May our dear missionaries be instrumen* 
tal of bringing many out of darkness into God's mar- 
vellous light, who shall be their joy and crown of 
rejoicing in the day of the Lord Jesus. I tUmk 
much of our dear sisters, Nancy i^d HjirHct, 
W^ith an aching heart, and weeping tyes, I ixscol*- 
lect I shall see them no more on earth. But ( 
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commei^ them to God, and the word of his grace, 
beseeching him to bless them, and make them 
blessings; and at last give us all a happy meeting in 
heaven, never more to be separated. My beloved 
Miss EL I have written much, and yet not half that 
I wish. If my letter meets with a welcome recep- 
liion, I shall doubtless have an answer soon. Your 
4»indor will excuse imperfections. Yours inviolably^ 
Fakny Woodbury. " 

JOURKAL, 1812. 

Jitne 14. Is it possible that- heaven can be mf 
liome, while it has so few of my thoughts^ How can 
I love my Savior God, while bis superlative love 
and excellence so feebly aliect my heart. If Jesus 
is mine^* and I am his, why am I not constantly en- 
raptured with his beauties, and glowing with eeal 
for his cause? Why am I not on the wing, to do 
good and communicate, doing all in my power to 
meliorate the condition of those around me, and 
giving ample |vidence of the beauty and worth of 
that charity, which seeketh not her own? Alas, sin 
dwelleth in me. '>What I would, that do I not; 
i»ut what I would not, that do I.'' Thanks be to 
Cvod for his unspeakable gift of Jesus Christ. I 
have nothing; I am nothing; I can do nothing, to 
4iierit the divine blessing. But, if I am not deceived, 
my dependance is on Christ. May he be made 
nnto me wisdom, righteousness and redemption. 

June 18. After much deliberation, and some 
difficulty, a little meeting is appointed here among 
the females, for the purpose of reading, and con- 
versing on religious subjects. What encourage- 
ment it will receive I know not; but am inclined to 
ttope it will prove propitious to the interest of the 
Redeemer's kingdom, and edifying to the humble 
•oul. 0« if there may be but even three met to- 
gether in Christ's name, he will be in the midst, 
fmding, directing, instructing,and comforting them, 
hope, I ardently pray for the eniivemog smiles 9t 
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God, that we may be united in love; that wc may- 
rehearse *. ith freedom the wonders of redeeming 
grace, and speak of things pertaining to the king- 
dom of God; and may the meeting be a Bethel to 
each of our souls. The Lord grant, we all may 
liavc reason to rejoice for these little conferences. 
Surely something must be done, to countera6t the 
spirit of dissipation, impiety and awful stupidity, 
which increase to an alarming degree. If we can- 
not do what we would^ we must do what we can, 
God, the Makei: pf heaven and earth, does not 
despise the day of small things. He condescend- 
ingly notices the weakest exertions to promote his 
glory, and advance his cause; and O that he may 
likewise honor this poor attempt with abundant 
success. 

Lord I want humility. With surprise and grief, 
I have of late observed the workings of that pi^e* 
dominant sin« pride. O cleanse thou me from 
secret faults. 

June 27. We have appointed tws meetings; but 
alas, they meet with no encouragement. Any thing, 
■even a convivial visit, is become of more import- 
ance than spending two hours in religious conver- 
sation and reading. All seek their own, not the 
things that are Jesus Christ's. Religion, with many • 
of its professors* is but a secondary concern, not 
worthy of being the subject of conversation iu their 
social visits. Ought these things so to be? Have we 
so learned Christ.^ O that mine head were waters, 
and mine eyes a fountain of tears, that I might 
weep day and night over the sin and iniquity that 
prevail, and call down the judgments of Heaven 
upon us. Wars and rumors of wars are convulsing 
the earth, Perlitsps New -England has seen its 
happiest days. O that Christians would awake 
from their slumbers, stand in the gap, and plead 
mightily for our nation. O that our president and 
all invested with authority may be guided and di- 
rected by that wibdom which comes from above, 
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«nd adopt measures salutary and prudent O that 
we may all individually repeat of our provoking 
sins, and walk softly and humbly before God all 
the days of our lives. Arise, O Lord, favor Zion. 
Bless our missionaries; bless our dear country; 
bless all the nations of the earth with peace and 
religion. 

Extract from a letter to Miss N. H. of NewboryporC 
Beverly, July $, 1812. 
My dear Cousin, 

Last evening I attended a meeting at Mr.E.'s 
Mecfting house, where a most excellent sermon was 
delivered by Mr. E. of Salem, from these words, 
^He that is not for me is against me; and he that 
gathereth not with me scattereth abroad.'' There 
is no medium in this case, my cousin. We are 
serving God or mammon. We are preparing for 
immortal glory, or posting on to destruction. Let 
infidels and atheists contemptuously sneer at the 
. liumble Christian, and audaciously say, **No God, 
no future punishment;" but they shall know, per- 
haps too late, that heaven and hell are not mere 
chimeras, but awful realities. They shall know 
diat the Christian has not 'followed cunningly de- 
vised fables;" but that he has chosen the good 
part, the pearl of great price, of infinitely more 
worth than millions of perishing worlds. O my 
cousin, my cousin, the time is short. We stand on 
the borders of the unseen world, on the verge of 
heaven or hell. After we have witnessed a few 
more rising and setting suns, we shall go the way, 
'Whence we shall not return. Wealth, honor, plea- 
sure, will ye cheer us in our departing moments, 
smooth our dying pillows, irradiate the gloomy 
vale, and ascertain our titles to crowns of glory^ 
Thy smiles, dear Jesus, can dispel the horrors of 
Ac grave, and fill our souls with glory unutter- 
able. The religion of the most renowned heathen 
philoEophers could never effect this. No, to them 
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all was uncertainty and darkness, beypnd tb% 
grave* By ttie gospel, life and immortalicy am 
broagfat to light. Let us not neglect these bles« 
sings, lest the heathen rise op in judgment, and 
condemn OS. Let not oar immortality, that grand 
prerogative of our nature, prove our everlasting 
curse. O no, let us deposit our souls by faith and 
love in the hands of Jesus; and then they shall be 
safe under the wreck of worlds, and dissclution of 
nature. **0\it faith shall sit secure, and bid defi- 
ance to the gates of hell." 

The sua has left oqr hemisphere, and darkn^^ss 
bids me close. Respects to your honored parents, 
I am yonrs affectionately. F.W. , 

Letter to Mist N. I. of Beveriy. 

:Beverkf, Jtthf 6, ISlfi. 

EzPECTEO. company will prevent my visitmg 
you this afternoon, and attending the meeting; but 
if you will excuse my intrusion, I will converse ai 
few moments with you by epistle. ' 

May this be the commencement of a correspon- 
dence and friendship founded on the rock Christ 
Jesus. Then it shall live and flounsh, when time 
ahall be no more, refined, enlarged, and exalted in 
the Paradise of God. There we shall meet with 
the prophetsi a]K>stles and martyrs; there we shall 
meet not only with those Christians, with whom 
we are personally acquainted here, but railiions, 
whom we never saw, redeemed out of every tongue 
and nation and clime, an exceeding great mutti- 
^de, which no man can number, all cemented to- 
gibther in the most indissoluble union— all one in 
Christ Jesus- There we shall join with seraphic 
spirits in singing the song of M^ses and the Lamb. 
But this is not ail. We shall see Jesus, the Media- 
tor of the new covenant, the Savior of sinners, the 
Captain of our salvation, the Priuce of peace. L^st 
in admiration, love and ecstasy, w^ gaze on liis 
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resplendent beauties, and superlative glory, we 
adore his stapendou-s, electing tove» and chant his 
praises in melodious strains. This i« he, who was 
born in a manger, who constantly went about doing 
good, who had not where to lay his head, who sut- 
ferecl patiently the scorn and derision of rebellious 
worms, a man of sorrows and acquainted with jg^rief. 
l^hold him in Getluemane. He is sore amazed, 
and very heavy, exceeding sorrowful even unto 
death; in such an agony that he sweat as it were 
blood from every pore. Attend him to Calvary. 
There, extended on thecross^ forsaken by his dis- 
ciples, partially forsaken by his Father, his body in 
the most exquisite anguish, his soul overwhelmed 
with the ponderous load of all our sins, he meekly 
bows his head and dies. **Heaven wept, that man 
might smile; Heaven bled, that man might never 
4die. Bound every heart, -and every bosom bum." 
I can sav no more on this mysterious, glorious 
4henie. My inexperienced pen is inadequate to 
the task. Surely disembodied, redeemed spirits 
ipust make all heaven resound with loud acclama- 
tions to their great Deliverer. Well might the an* 
gels sing} '*Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earthpeace, gciod "will toward men," at the birth of 
the "Babe oS> Bethlehem/* WeU might the apos- 
tle count all things bat loss for the excellency of 
4])e knowledge of Christ Jesus his Lord. To know 
Jesus and him crucified, to feel a spark of his love 
In our hearts, is a rich enjoyment, a prelibation of 
heaven, to which^a confluence of terrestrial de- 
l^hts bears no comparison. *'God is love; and he 
that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in God, and God in 
him." Love and humility are I apprehend, the 
quintessence of religion. Could I but descry these 
two graces habitually in my heart, I should need no 
fiurer criterion of my union to Jesus, and part in his 
redemption. If I know any thing of my deceitful 
Jieart, I think I do long to possess them in the high- 
est degreet and ever to act under their influence. 
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But alat, pride, that predominant sin in all, dkccnr* 
ers itself in a variety of forms, and works within to 
my great grief and detriment. **0 for perfect like^t 
ness to my Lord." O for a hnmble and contrite 
•pirit, which the M^esty of heaven Hill nol 
despise. 

I trust yoa enjoy the presence of your eovcoant 
God, and are engaged in his service. He is a good 
Master, and worthy of our entire confidence and 
obedience. You will ever have reason to rejoice* 
that you enlisted under his banners, and put jmit 
trust under the shadow of his wings. If he has ca]^ 
led us from darkness unto light, we are engaged 'm 
a warfare, which death only will terminate. Ji 
Satan cannot prevent our salvation, he will at Ieai( 
do ail in his power, to annoy our peace and cotfH 
fort. But we need not fear. He and ^11 our ene^ 
mies ace subject to our Prince, and can do nothing 
but by his permissicm. More and greater are thejF 
that are for us than they that are against us. The 
(x>nfiict will soon be over. If we are what we pro* 
fess, we shall soon be beyond the reach of an en^- 
snaring world, a wicked heart, and a malicious ad-- 
vet*sary. Yes, my'sister, life is but a transient pas- 
sage from the cradie to the tomb. The important 
period is hastening on, when our work will be fin* 
ished, dur race run, our probation ended. O fof 
wisdom to redeem the time, to improve the pre- 
cious moments, as they take their flight, to the 
glory of God and the good of our feHow mortals. 
Let the love of Jesus constrain us to use evefy ta* 
lent and every faculty in promoting his kingdom^ 
and recommending his religion. Freely we have 
received; let us freely give. Much has been done 
for us; shall we not bum with an ardent desire to 
^ something to evince our love to the blesi^d Ie4> 
BUS? Never, ncver^ let us be ashamed of the cros* 
of our Lord Jesus Christ. No, we will glory in ^►. 
We will manifest to the world, that we^ live as 
strangers and pUgrims here, that we have meat to 



eat that they know not of— joys to which they are 
strangers} and that we are the disciples of the 
meek and lowly Jesus. May he gtve us grace thus 
|o act; for our sHfl^cieacy is of God. 

My dear Kancy, these are emphatically perilous 
times. ^'Iniquity abounds, and the ioi'e of mfiny 
iraxescold." "The ways of Zion do raourn; be- 
cause few come unto her solemn feasts." Could I 
tee professing Christians sighing and crying for 
Ihe abominations that prevail, I should consider it 
4 token for good. But I hope yet to see better 
^e& The Lion of the tribe of Judah shall pre- 
irail. His cause shall revive and flourish; his 
kingdom shall extend, till all nations are brought 
intf> it. Those who sit in darkness and the shadow ' 
of death, shall exuk in the cheering rays of the 
$un of righteousness, and triumph in his pardoning 
teve. Thousands, now led captive by Satan at his 
ivill, shall ere long be emancipated &om tlieir gal*. 
Mng bondage, shall emerge from obscurity, igno- 
rance and vice, to the possession of pardon, peace 
and felicity. 

«0 Uessed hour, O glorious daj , 

IVhat a large victory shall.eiisoe; 
And converts who thy grace obev. 

Exceed the drops of moraiog dev." 

Accept the effusions of my heart, and overlook 
imperfections. I need not say that an answer 
would be highly gratifying. I am yours affec- 
Uonately. - Fanny Woodbury. 

Journal, 1812. 
July 12. I groan, being burdened. I am cold 
1^ stupid to an amazing degree. But I have to 
mourn over my carnal mind, my rebellious will; 
my unprofitable life; my unguarded conversation, 
and my. distance from my covenant God and 
^vior. Ble&d be God, I am not under the law, 
Jhiit under grace* There is balm in Gilead; there 
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is a Physician there. The bruised reed he will not . 
break; Uie smoking flax he will not quench. O 
that I, could ever be looking unto lesus. O that my 
desires, my hopes, my thoughts, my whole heart 
might centre m him; for he is worthy. May his 
name be music to my ears, and celestial joy to my 
heart. O that his matchless excellencies may be 
manifested, adored and admired in heathen cUmes* 
May the wilderness and solitary place be giaxi«' 
and resound with loud hosannas to his name. May 
our dear missionaries be favored with his smiles; and 
diffuse the odor of hu name through desert lands. 
July 23. This being a day appointed by the 
Governor of Massachusetts, for fasting, humilia* 
tion and prayer, O that all the children of God- 
may have a spirit of prayer poured out upon them; 
may they all meet at the throne of grace, and 
plead earnestly for our dear country and the wh(rie 
world; and may their wrestlings avail with a 
prayer-hearing God. May all oar churches be 
Bochims,* and all our ministei's prudent, humble 
and fervent. May { be graciously guided, animat- 
ed and assisted in the complicated duties of tiie 
day, that 1 may have an Ebeaezer to erect to my 
Lord and my God. 



Letter to Miu N. I. of Beverly. .^ 

Bevcrbf, July 39^ 1812. 
My dear Nancy, 

Your ideas on the atonement and character of 
Christ, fully coincide with mine. That Christ is 
equal to the Father is, I think, obviously h^ld to 
view in the oracles of God. He himself asserts, 
•*I and my Father are one;" and John, speaking of 
the Son, says, "This is the true God, and eternul 
life." He b the brightness of the l?^ather's glori% 
and the express image of his person; he thwight ic 
not robbery to be equal with God, aud declared it 

• Places of weep! n J, See Judges '3:1— j|. 
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to be the divine will, ^'that all men should honor 
the Son, even as they honor the Father." As for 
as I can ascertain, this precious doctrine is gener- 
ally advocated among professors in this parish. 
But I have been in company with persons, who 
discard from their systems the doctrme of divine 
decrees and of election, and Who have manifested 
such disgust.and pain at the very introduction of 
these subjects, that no arguments, no scripture 
proofs could be attended to or even heard with 
composure. But why do they thus mutilate the 
unerring word of God^ If the Bible is a revelation 
of his will, a perfect rule of vfaith and practice, let 
U8.take it as we find it; and cordially receive what 
is there < revealed, though to us incomprehensible. 
Whatever is necessary to our salvation appears in 
the most explicit terms, adapted to the meanest 
capacity. There are mysteries in ftature;* and, 
^were there none in the volume of inspiration, com- 
ing from the infinite Jehovah, the great I AM, 
^hose ways and thoughts are as high above ours, 
as the heavens are higher than the earth, miglil we 
not suspect it to be of human inverttion? Now we 
see through a glass darkly. Many are the diffi-' 
culties we cannot solve. The ways of God are in- 
scrutable, and many of his dispensations appear 
mysterious and unaccountable. But we are called 
to walk by faith, and not by sight, to trust impli- 
citly in God/ and rest assured, that though clouds 
and darkness are round about him, yet judgment 
and justice are the habitation of his throne. Those, 
who thus humbly trust and serve Htm, shall one 
<iay see a satisfactory solution of these ambiguous 
dispensations, and wise reasons for all his proce- 
dures, when th^ shall behold him face to facei see 
a« t^4^ are seen, and know as they ai^ known. Ig- 
norance and error shall then vc^nlsh; and they 
^hallc^see, that the Lord, "has done all things 
weft/' - . 

7 
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My ^ear friend, we live in a dark and g^ootny 
day, when errors and divisions prevail even among 
professors, to the great detriment of religion, ana 
gfieVingof the Holy Spirit. I often fear I am « 
stumbling block in the wapr of others, and that I 
strengthen the hands of evU doers. How afSscting i 
his interrogation, "Will ye also go away?'* May ^ 
we not exclaim, '«Lord, to whom shall we goi! 
thou hast the words of eternal life." O may he be 
the Shepherd and Physician of our souls. I long to 
appropriata the following verses to myself. '*I 
will love thee, O Lord, my strength. The Lord is 
my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer, my 
God, my strength, in whom I will trust, mv 
buckler, and the horn of my salvation and my higk 
tower.'* 

"When t enn lay, <Mt God it rnios}' 
When I cap fefSl thy groriet shine, 
I tres^Ujc 'world beneath my feet. 
And idjr that earth calls good or great." 

This could soften the rugged path of life; cheer 
me under the roost acute and complicated trials; 
and smooth the bed of death. Were I banished to 
the cold climes of Nova Zembla, without an 
earthly friend or comfort, this would warm and 
exhilarate my heart, and make me a little heaven 
below. It would constrain me to sinf^the prsuses , 
of God in the joyless dungeon, at midnight, as did 
Paul and Silas; and it would enable me to em* 
fairace the martyr's stake with joy unutterable. Do 
you not feel, my dear friend, that "God in himself 
is bliss enough, take what he will away?** that 
without his smiles and presence you wauld be 
miserable, even though you were possessor of the 
earth, and called alt its honors and pleasures 
your own? Ahd yet how prone are we to leave the 
Fountain of living waters, for .broken cisterns l^t 
can hold no water— to leave the God of all comfort 
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for perisliing, withering goords,* which are less 
than nothing and vanity. How strange it is, that 
those, who have been called from darkness to lieht. 
and have tasted that the Lord is gracious should 
ever become immersed in the cares and pleasures 
of this vain world, and be stupid and inactive in his 
dcHghtful service. May you, my beloved sister, 
ever be a distinguirfied ornament to the religion 
you profess. When you enjoy nearness to God, 
tiiink of your vUe, worthless, stupid friend. O for 
the quickening, enlivening influences of the Holy 
Spirit, to put life into every duty; without which 
all is formality. If I am a child of God, how can I 
**livc at this poor dying rate?" If I know any thing 
of my heart, I do long to be conformed to the holy 
law of God, to die unto sin and live unto righteous- 
ness, to be active iu the promotion of Christ's 
cause and kingdom. But if these desires are sin- 
cere, why do they not produce correspondent ex- 
ertions? If I love God, it must be tested by cheer- 
ful obedience to his commandments. The service 
of Christ is perfect freedom, his yoke is easy, his 
burden light, and his commandments are nov grie- 
vous but just and reasonable. True, the christian 
has crosses to t^ke up, conflicts to sustain, trials to 
endure, and battles to fight. But he has an al- 
mighty Captain, who supplies, guides, and guards 
him through every encounter; and will bring him 
off more tha| conqueror over all his enemies. He 
finds in the numble performance of his duty that 
peace of mind, which passes understatiding— joys to 
which the ungodly are strangers. He hits many an 
Ebenezer to erect, and many a place on which 
might well be inscribed Bethel, His trials all come 
with a need be, and shall all work together for his 
good; and he shall soon be brought to the place his 
Redeemer has prepared for him; where he shall 
hear the voice of war no more foi^ever; and 
where all tears shall be wiped aw^ay, 

• Joaah 4:6, 7. 
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Do wc'iny beloved friend, hope for that rcsti, 
vhiq^ remaineth for the people of God? Let us 
then purify odrselves even as he is pure, be stead- 
&st, immoveable, always abounding in the work 
of the LonL O that this were indeed the case 
with me. 

Our friends, Nancy and Harriet have manifest-- 
cd great self denial, disinterested benevolence, and; 
lleroic fortitude. Shall I see them no more? 

"Of joys d€part«d, ne'er to be reealled. 
How paiMfol the remerabranoe." 

Your very affectionate friend, 

F. Woodbury* - 
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jiug. It, The sun is about to set To my belov- 
ed cousin, Mary Kimball, it has set already, and« 
set to rise no more.. All that was mortal of that, 
once animated and beauteous girl rests beneath the 
sod. Little did she think a few days ago, that her 
delicafe and graceful form must be consigned so« 
soon to the narrow grave. Yet this was the de- 
cree of Heaven; and no human being could re- 
verse it. Mary, my dear Mary, I shall see you 
no more beneath the skies. Death has in a mo* 
ment placed you- beyond my ken,, while my tears 
shall bedew your memory, and if permitted, shall, 
descend in copious streams on your new made 
grave. My dear cousin, how did you feel, as you 
left all mortal^things, and ranged the fields of ether^ 

This catastrophe has involved a once happy 
family in tears and gloom. One of its fairest 
flowers is withered. Methinks I see them clad in. 
mourning* suflhsed in tears, and inconsolable. O 
my dear Nancy, often may you repair to her grave, 
and see the instability of all earthly things, and re- 
Biember you must follow; and perhaps soon sleeps 



i 



kyher side in a bed of dust O Nancy,' weep not 
&r her, but weep for those sins, which nailed the 
Savior to the cross, and extorted blood from every 
pore. O that you may lean on the almighty arm 
of the Redeemer, while you pass this vale of tears. 
Now you are deprived of your only sister, your 
bosom-friend, with wh<Mn you have shared many a 
joy, and spent many a rolling year; O that your 
bleeding heart may t>e healed and cheered by the 
God of all comfort, and made a fit receptacle for 
his Holy Spirit May your remaining days be de- 
voted to his glor>'; and after a life of usefulness, 
may he smooth your dying pillow, and welcome 
your departing spirit to that happy land, where all 
tears shall be wiped away. O Lord, thou seest the 
dear fa^iily immersed in the deepest gloom. Make 
this exquisite trial to work for their immortal good. 
Give them the "oil of joy for mourning, and the 
garment of praise for the spirit olpheaviness." Dry 
up their falling tears. Impress this monitory call 
on the heart of each individual, teaCh them the van- 
ity of all beneath the sun, the brevity and uncer* 
tainty of life, the importance of time and of being 
prepared for death; and eventually receive them aU 
to tliy kingdom of glory, where neither sin nor sor- 
row shall ever enter. 

jiug, 9. With all iny credulity, I can scarcely 
believe that Mary Kimball is no more. Is she 
dead.^ She whose animating beauty and vivacity 
lighted animation in many a heart<->she who Was 
the idol of her fond parents, brother and sister, 
the delight of her fiiends — she who had just ap- 
peared conspicuously on the theatre of life, whose . 
heart beat high with prospects o£ fqtui'e bliss-— 
is she laid in the tomb? Her corporeal txtrt rests 
in the dust. No youthful beauty, no skHl of tlie 
physician, no human power could ward off the fatal 
blow. While she is removed from these^ eartlUy 
scenes, and early consigned to her kindred dust, 
she shall live in the auctions of her friends, and 
*7 
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her grave shall be bedewed with the teats of afibo 
tion. Her probation is ended, her race is run, and 
her eternal state commenced. What amazing 
scenes are disclosed to her view; what vast reali- 
ties open to her astonished sight. Oh {Marf^how 
is it? 

'*Rat ah na notice she gires, 

Nop telU us where, nor h»w she lives.*' 

Oh sin, what hast thou done? But for thee, sorrow 
and death had never been. But ah, blessed be God 
for the Bible, which brings life and immortality to 
light, which discloses a- heaven beyond the grave, 
"M^rcstorma and troubles never come. O, when I 
pass the gloomy vale, may Jesus be near to sup* 
port and guide my fomting spirit, and receive it to- 
the embraces of his everlasting love. 



t » 

Letter to her Sisters. 

J^erwburyportf Auff, 14, 1812. 
Dear Sisters, 

Agreeably to your request, I shall now at- 
tempt to give you a concise account of the exit of 
our dear cousin. Near a fortnight before that 
heart-rending event took place, my uncle and aunt 
had information that she was worse; atffl accord- 
ingly they immediately repaured to the place of her 
residence. They found her very sick, her head in 
the most exquisite distress, which had deprived 
her of the exercise of her mental powers, which 
she never after enjoyed, except at intervals. In 
one of these intervals, she told Nancy» who made 
her a short visit, that she must die and was willing 
to die. Two'days after the commencement of her 
last distressing illness (for she died not literally of 
her original complaint, but of the dropsy in the 
h ead) her physician told her he could do no more 
for her; and asked if she could not put her trust in 
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God; to which she replied, she thought she could. 
Dr. M, of Salem was sent for; and on his arrival 
said he could do nothing for her. Her parents 
vrere with her till she breathed her last; and ev- 
ery effort was used for saving her life; out death 
hsfcid received his commission.and youth, beauty and 
virtue, fell a victim to his darts. Nancy Young\ of 
who^ you have heard Mary speak, rests with her 
beneath tlie sod. She was a very amiable charac^ 
ter, an only daughter, and like Mary very much 
beloved. "But death loves a shining mark, a signal 
blow.** 

I am very much at home here. My friends treat 
me with as much attention as I can possibly desire, 
and vastly niore than I deserve* 

If jrou receive any letters for me from my friends, 
I wish you would gratify me so much as to send 
them to me directed to my uncle: and one of you 
write how you are, and wheth^ any thing special 
has taken place since my departure, rours, &c. 

'F. WOOPBURT. 

My friends here are as much composed as can be 
expected, and send their love. 



Letter to 'Miss E.S. of Beverly, then at Bradford 
Academy. 

My dear Friend, 

I CONSIDER your present iUtuation important aftd 
critical. YoU not only possess advatitages for ac- 
quiring polite and scientific knowledge; but you are 
indulged with many religious privileges. You 
have a rare opportunity for studying the philoso- 
phy of Jesus, and becoming an heir of his king' 
dom, which if you neglect, may be to your ever- 
lasting ruin. By "nature we are children . of wKith , 
alienated from Goii, f^nd s^t enmity ^th him* 
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Henee the neceadty of a new heart, of behig bom 
again, of being created anew in Christ Jesus. An4 
nothing short of sovereign grace can effect th]# 
radical change— can bow our stubborn wills, soften 
our adamantine hearts, and make us meet.ff;^ 
glory. Realize, my friend, the desperate wicked* 
ness of your heart. Retros^t your past life, and 
say whether you have not Uved in vain, and worsQ 
than in vain. How many precious years have yoa 
spent in pursuit of **trifles light as air," of vanitica 
and embellishments, which truly have not profited. 
Bid you ever perform one action with a view tp 
the glory of God? If not, then have you never 
done any thing intrinsically good* or acceptable, tf> 
the Searcher of hearts and Trier of rein^ for he 
commands us to do all to his glory. Have you ever 
felt the innate opposition of your heart to God? If 
you have not, it is evident you have had no just 
views of its depray|^y, nor of the character of God, 
nor of his ioly law, which reaches to the thought^ 
and intents of the heart, and which denounces an 
awful curse on the least violation. This law you 
have counteracted, consequently you have incur- 
red ks heavy penalty and stand obnoxious to the in* 
censed wrath of the Majesty of heaven. Now may 
you tremblingly inquire, ••What shall I do to be 
saved?" «*Bclieve in the Lord Jesi^ Christ." •*}Ie 
has magnified the law, and made it honorable,"— 
made a complete ajpnement for sjn, and ever liv- 
eth to make inter^ssion for his people. Do you 
^estion his willingness to save you? Repair to 
Grethsemane, and from thence to. Calvary. Wit- 
ness his bloody sweat; behold his dying agonies, all 
endured for rebel sinners. Is not this sufficient? 
Listen then with admiring gratitude to his gracious 
invitations, comforting to the wounded spirit, and 
sooting to the sm sick soul, •'Come unto me, aU ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and I i*ill give you 
rest; and him tha^cometh unto me I will in no wise 
east out," Fly, then, my fdend, to his expanded 
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cn^s.. Imbibe bis spirit; emulate [his eicaxnple, 
and obey his commands. This will make jrou 
happy and usefnl in life, console you in affliction, 
smooth your dying pillow, cheer your expiring mo- 
mentSi and give you a part in that "rest which re- 
maineth for the people of God.*' The soul is pre- 
cioos. It is capable of enjoying the most renned 
and exalted felicity, or of enduring the most com^ 
plicated and consummate misery. Millions of ages 
hence it shall flourish in unfading springy and im» 
mortal glory, or be sinking in the abyss of con'od*- 
ing anguish, and'bhick despair, "where their worm 
dieth not, and the fire is not quenched." The joys 
of heaven, the torments of hell, the brevity and un- 
certainty of life, the certainty of death and judg- 
ment, the unutterable worth of the soul, the super- 
fotive love of Jesus, the mercies of God* and in 
i^ort every thing, urges upon you the infinite im- 
portance of an immediate renunciation of sin and 
reconciliation to God. And will you procrastinated 
Will you continue to reject the lovely Savior, vol- 
untarily serve the enemy of souls, and post on with 
<»lerity to destructi(Hi^ Then God may in angep 
say, *'My Spirit shall no longer strive," and leave 
« you to judicial blindness of mind and hardness of 
heart, to treasure up wrath against the day of 
wrath. Th«i you may soon unavailingly lament 
your dreadful Infatuation, and in the doleful accents 
of de^eur cry out, the harvest is past, the summer 
is ended> and I am not saved.*^ You know that 
your Ufe is a vapor, a short passage from the cradle 
to the grave. Tho now in youth and health, 
there may be but "a step between you and death." 
When yott witoess the rays of the setting sun, re- 
flect, that before the east is illumined with hts 
splendor, you may have done with all. below the 
skies, and entered on an unchangeable, eternal state. 
Eternity, eternity, yfith ^1 its infinite joys or sor- 
rows, hangs suspended on "an inch of time," on 
thjB frail attenuated thread of life.. A few more. 



days, berhaps hoim, witt decide our dfstinjr irre* 
vernibly and eternally. How can we *'giye sleep 
to our eyes, or slumber to ogr eyeUds," till odr 
peace is made with the keeper of Israel,- who neter 
alntnbers Dor sleeps, and whose favor is of more 
worth than millions of worlds? Blessed be that 
person, whose God is Jehovah. May you have an 
eye of faith to behold the beauty, the perfection* 
the glory of Imraaauel; and may you triomph in 
bis pardoning love and heaven-beaming smilei. 
Should this be your happy case, how sincerely 
should I congratulate you. How pleasantly should 
we go to the house of God in company; how oAes 
Would we converse freely on things pertaining t* 
the kingdom of God, on ^on a«d ZIon's King; and 
should Jesus condescend to join us>how would our 
hearts bum within us, as did the disciples of old. 
buch scenes, only in imagination almost invigorate 
and warm my cold and stupid hieart. What then 
would the reality do? 

May this summer be a memorable, auspiciout 
Olie to you on these accounts; and innumerable 
ages hence, may you look back to it with enrap* 
tured joy and transporting ecstasy* Bradford ts 
dear to the hearts oi many who were made these 
to tremble under the thunders of Mount Sinai, and 
at length took refuge in the ark of safety, and 
commenced their journey Zion*ward with alacrit3P 
and zeal. For the like reasons, may it be peculiarly 
dear to you. Let not my hopes be frustrated. 
Kow is the accepted Ume; now is the day of 
salvation. Consecrate your youthful days to God* 
The meridian of life may not be yours. . I beseech, 
I entreat, I conjure you, to choose that good part* 
which **death shall double, and judgment orown.'* 

**Crown'cl higher and still higher at each stage. 
Through hiest eternity's long day; yet still 
Not more remote from sorroir, than from iSfSm, 
Whose layish hand, whose lore stnpendooa, poava 
So mueh of Deity on goilty dnst. 
'i*hsre^ O wa^ Betsy, may I meet thee Utere^^ 
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Write soon, and much loo^r than your last; 
And let not tbe freedom with which 1 have written 
offend you. Present my respects to Mr. A. and 
wife, and love to aU who may inquire after me. 

Yours affectionately, Fahmy Woodbury. 

JOURNAZ., 18i3. 

Off. Since I wrote last, I have made a visit to 
Newbury port and Bradford. My visit at Bradford 
was peculiarly pleasing^. Christians are engaged; 

Soong converts celebrating the praises ot their 
ledeemer, and convicted sinners Inquiring what 
they shall do to be saved. About twenty are 
hopefully the subjects of renewing grace, and in 
this number is my dear Miss S. I hope and trust 
she has set her face Zion-ward, and will run the 
heavenly race with seal and alacrity. May the 
day on which she returns be an auspicious one to 
Beverly. May she come in the fulness of the 
Messing of the gospel of Christ— come to do great 
and eminent good here. O for a shower of divine 
grace on this barren place, that Zion may be 
enlarged and beautified, and God glorified. O 
for -a day of Pentecost there, when all shall be of 
one heart and soqI, and great grace shall be upon 
alU O Lord, make bare thine omnipotent arn^ 
and delight to build up thy cause, and appear in 
thy glory. Save this sinking church from extint- 
tioD, purify it and increase its graces and its num* 
bers. Arouse Christians from their guilty slum- 
bers; enable them to trim their lamps, and replen* 
ish them with oil, and appear decidedly oA the 
liord's side. Let careless sinners tremble under 
the thunders of Sinai, and flee to the ark of safety. 

Letter to Mn. H. P. of Bradford, 
My dear Mrs. l\ 

1 TENDER you my sincere thanks for your very 
ttbligini; letter handed me a feir hoars ago. Be 
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assured, I should duly appreciate the correspimd-* 
eoce commenced, and wiU do all in my power fair 
its continuance, but I feel, keenly feel, my own 
inability to write any thing worthy your petvsak 
I know not what can induce you to wish foraay^ 
ei)istolary communications from me, or intercotii«ft ■ 
with me, for I am indeed no adept in letter-writing 
and utterly unworthy your afiTectien* and regara. 
J can adopt the language of Job, '^Behold f wbbl * 
vile." From the crown of my head to the sole of ^ 
my feet, I am full of wounds and bruises, and 
putrifying sores, covered with the leprosy of siB» 
so that I often exclaim, ^*0 wretched one that I - 
am! who shall deliver me from the body of thia . 
death?" Truly I have continual need to cry^ 
"Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a 
nght spirit within me." But if we appear thus 
deformed and sinful to pur own partial selves, how- 
shall we appear to the Majesty of heaven who 
cannot look upon sin, but with abhorrence; la 
whose sight the heavens are not clean, and befor« 
whom angels and archangels veil their faces, as 
not worthy or able to behold so much.giory. Well - 
might the apostle enjoin us to **be clothed with, 
humili^," and well might trembling and despair - 
take hold of us, but that he is a Ood of infinite 
compassion and transcendant mercy. How aston* 
ishing that he will hold communion with vilei^ 
worms of the dust, and now and then give them. 
*'a drop of heaven" by the benign manifestation of 
his grace and glory. Blessed be God for Jesus. * 
Christ, through whom every blessing flows. O 
may our souls be lost in wonder, love, and praise, 
when we contemplate the glorious plan of redemp* 
tion. O the height, the depth and the length of 
the love of Christ; may it warm and invigorate 
our hearts, stimulate to every doty, sweeten every 
cross, alleviate every sorrow, sinooUi our dyiii^ 
pillows, and be Che theme of our adoring praisi^s 
and extatic hallelujahs through the rounds of 
eternal ages. 
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Frkiay eve. I had heard of the glorioos oat- 
pooriDgs of the Holy Spirit iti Bristol, R. I. pre- 
vious to the receipt of your letter. I have sinco^ 
had information of a ^cry general revival in Fran- 
cistowB, N. H. As cold waters to a thirsty soul, so 
is such good news from a far country. Blessed be 
God that any are called to the marriage-snpperof 
the « Lamb, made trophies of his victorious grace 
and redeeming love, and induced to commence 
their journey from spiritual E^pt to the heavenly 
Canaan. Wonderful are the e^cts of divine 
graces It can sweeten the roughest temper, soften 
the4iardest heart, subdue the most stubborn will, 
and humble the proudest rebel. It can change the 
lion into the lamb, and bring the most aspirin]^ and 
supercilious monarch to sit with the simplicity of 
a child at the .Savior's feet. 

We go on here as stupidly as usual, perhaps 
lEore so. Tho there arc many dry bones here, yet 
they can live. Who knows but God is about to 
breathe life into them, to pour out his Spirit here 
and appear in his glory ? Tho there are no appear- 
ances of it, yet possibly this may be the case; and, 
O should I live to witness it— but it is too much to 
expect. Q that the Lord would make bare hi* 
omnipotent arm, cause sinners to tremble under 
the thunders of Sinai, and to flee for refuge to the 
ark of safety. Do pray that this may be the 
case, and that your stupid friend may be enlivened 
and quickened by the Holy Spirit. 

Give Hiy love to Mrs. B. and aU dear friends. 
Come and see us when convenient; but do writt 
every opportunity. Yours affectionately. . 

LeU^er to Mist C. 6. of Bradlbrd. 

Broertift Oct. 20# lilA. 
How is my dear« dear Charlotte? I hope rejoice 
Ing in God> and running the way of hU commsmd* 

8 
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ments, with a heart enlarged with gratitude, an^ 
glowlog with*zeal. May you so run, that you may 
obtain the prize^ even a crown of glory that fadeth 
not away. When a Christian enjoys the smilei 
of his heavenly Father, and the presence of the 
holy Comforter, when he feels the sweetly con- 
straining love of Jesus in his soul, how much does 
he enjoy, and how active is he in the discharge oi 
duty. How forcibly and how aimably does he 
exhibit the fruits of the Spirit in his life and eon<^ 
versation. Difficulties, insuperable to a lukewarm^ 
Christian, do not impede his progress. Inflame^ 
with heavenly ardor, he surmounts all obstructions, 
rises superior to- every discouragement, assumeii 
the cross with alacrity, and embraces every 
opportunity to meliorate the condition ef his fallow 
mortals, and advance the interest of his Redeem^ 
cr*s kingdom. With him the glory of God is sl 
fundamental object, for which he longs and assid- 
uously labors, regardless of the contumely and 
invectives of a wicked world. He may be stigma- 
tized with the appellation oi^ devotee or enthuaiaat; 
hut, having learnt to glory in the crods of Christ, 
he cheerfully bears persecution, nor counts his life 
dear unto him, that he nuiy glorify God, and 
£nish his course with joy, 

Alas, what I have written is what I would be, 
but at a very great remove from what I am, 1 
trust however it is the happy case with you and the 
dear young converts in your vicinity. I think ^much 
of you all, but particularly of those who have re- 
cently been liberated from the bondage of sin and 
Satan, and adopted children of Godi Most sin- 
cerely do I congratulate them on the happy change,, 
and ardently wish they may ever prove bright 
ornaments to the religion of Jesns, and zealous- 
advocates for the doctrines of the cross. But my 
heart almost bleeds, when I think of the tnals and 
temptations to which they will inevitably be more 
oj: l6fi9 exposed, from a malicious, adversary, an. 
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ensnaring wortd, and a wicked heart. Havii^ but 
j^st put on the harness^ they are little acqaamted • 
witli fighting, and will probably meet with consid- 
erable detriment, and many sore bruises and 
wounds. O that they may be cai^efol not to go t» 
battle in their own strength, bat in dependance on 
t^elr Captain; and they shall infallibly come off 
victorious in the end; for he is the good Shepherd 
Who has given his hfe for the sheep; and none shaU 

gluck them out of his hand. Tell them my dear 
.*iend, to walk, humbly and watchfully, to pray 
fervently and constantly, to beware of sin, to press 
forward* to appear decidedly on the Lord's side» 
^d live entirely devoted to God. May they be 
good soldiei*s of Jesus Christy and ri«h blessings t» 
the church and the world. 

I lament that a Preacher of universal salvation 
bas been permitted to exhibit his flattering, tho 
^leterious principles in Bradford: but I hope 
their influence and tendency has been effectually 
counteracted. Satan no doubt w}ll avail himself 
of all his power to introduce errors, opposition, 
and confusion: but he and all his emissaries are 
under the control of Zaon's King, and cannot g6 
beyond his permission. The present is a critical 
and. gloomy time. Cruel animosities, vice and 
damnable heresies abound; wars and rumors of 
yars are desolating nations, and strange convul- 
sions are shaking the earth to its very centre* 
The judgments of God are abroad in the worlds 
and in our land.i The sword is unsheathed, and 
the din of war resounds in our once peaceful 
climes, exhibiting garments rolled in blood, and 
spreacling devastation and destruction far and wide.. 
When the conflict will terminate. Omniscience 
only knows. But it is to be feared, that other 
direful calamities impend, if speedy national re*^ 
pentance do not prevent.. Under these distress- 
ing apprehensions, and in these perilous times, 
what can console us, bat. the consideration^ that 
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*Hhe Lord rdgas.*' Amidst all these eveiitM 
appearances and dire c<HninotioB8, the church is 
sans. Founded on a Rock, and under ihe pecaliai^ 
protection of tbe King of kings, she shall stand 
every blast, and weather every storm; and ewm 
lon^ become the perfection of beauty, the joy and 
praise of the whole earth. Tho now enveloped 
in nocturnal darkness, a bright and glorioos mofttt 
ing is about to dawn> when the refulgent rays of 
the Sun of righteousness shall dispel divisi(»ia and 
error, and make her appear **fair as the nsooi^ 
clear as the sun, and terrible as an army with 
banners." This is the purchase of Immanueifs 
blood; and he is a Sun and a Shield to defend and 
protect her from all the assaults of earth and 
hell. Happy the soul, whose interests and hopes 
concentre in the kingdom of tbe Messiah. When 
shall this kingdom prevail over every (^[iposing 

Sower; and be established in every corner of the 
abitable world? When shall the set time to favor 
2^on come, and the knowledge of the Lord fill the 
earth, as the waters cover the sea? O when shall 
wars and dissen^ons cease, and the contending 
nations coalesce in harmonious anthems of praise to 
the Prince of peace? This happy, glorious era will 
ere long be ushered in. O that Christians may 
arise from their slurpbers to ardent prayers and 
exertions for its introduction. May they be all 
engagpdness in the service of God. 

I might enlar|;e upon the importance of Chris- 
tian zeal; but conscious. zeal prevents; for you 
might justly retort, "Physician, heal thyself." I 
feel a heavy load of coldness and stupidity, so that 
I often breathe, •*0 Lord, I am oppressed^ under* 
take for me.'* O my frozen', indurated heart; 
when shall it be warmed with the love of Jesus stnd 
the enlivening influences of the Holy Spirit^ Ao4 
yet I do not feel that sorrow and contrition for »n, 
which I ought, and long for. I want to see my own 
nothingness aiid vilenessyaud the wortluness^ 
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«iefy Tcftich,do I aeedf a humble and contrite spirit, 
teokeA for sm, and ''hungiy for the bvead of life.*' 
midve 18 a promise, mf dear sister, that Uiose wh6^ 
wutbn the Lord, shall •'renew their strength, they 
iliall rnvt and net be weary, watk, and net faint." 
& that we may thus wait on him, stay ourselves oa. 
fatm, and be hidden in his pavilion, till these ca« 
lamitks be oterpaist. Wearied with trials, and 
iMirdened with bin; to whom shan we go, but to the 
iiamb of God, who taketh away the sins of the 
mi»l6> May our souls sWeetly repose under his 
lAiadow, afid ex\}erience that rest, wherewith he 
I^SRtseth the weary to rest^-4:hat peaces of mind 
tlrMch passes understanding, which is far more 
^igibte than the fame of Alei^ander and Cesar, the 
riehtts of Cresus, or the erudition of a Kewton and 
H Lodee. 

I anticnpate the return of Miss S. x^kh a great 
deal of pleasure: hope she will ^ut Ufeinto my dead 
itoul. My best love to all my dear friends. May 
f(WL all be of one heart and one soul| and be favored 
"^ith renewed unctions of divine grace. 

Do come and see us soon, and write me a Idrtg 
letter immediately. Do not forget to remember at 
the throne of grace your very stuped and iraworthy 
IHend, Fanny WooDsuRYi 

JOURNAL, 1812. 
Dec. A sad and mournful catastrophe has of 
late pierced many a heart, and extorted tears from 
almost every eye. Daniel S. and Joseph S. repaired 
to Wenham pond for Uie diversion of skating. 
While gliding along the ice in security and hilar- 
ity it instantly broke beneath their feet, <ind they 
irere threatened ^ith immediate death .^ * Daniel 
ifter being immevied a number of times, had the 
presence of mind to cleave to some ice, till succor 
was afforded. But the unfortunate Joseph was 
plunged in a watery grave ^awd bis soul precipitated 
*8 
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into the ocean of eternity. After about an fa|Mn% 
his body was 'found, and every eicertion made tta 
resuscitate it; but alas life had gone beyond reatM, 
O may this awakening event diseply impress tha 
hearts of thoughtless youths and induce them to m*- 
quire, what they shall do to be saved. O that the 
surviving comrade of the deceased may .be peow 
trated with gratitude to Heaven, for his almostt 
miraculous deliverance. O that he may be enabled 
to devote his spared life to the service of God, amfc 
the promotion c^ the Redeemer's kingdom. Maj| 
he now renounce sin and Satan, flee from etemai 
death, and drink of the pore river of the water* 
of life. But Oh, should he go on in the broad roadg 
adding sin to sin, better had it been for him to haisfr 
met with an untioiely end: nay, better had it beeni 
for him»hadbenevar bediborn* Lord, soften hiai 
heart, subdue his will, captivate his aifectsons, andi 
make him a trophy of thy almighty ^ce. O 
snatch him as a braiid from that fire, 'which nev^. 
can be quenched, and put a new song into his 
mouth, even prgbe to the living God. 

O that this monitory call may stimulate evenr 
one to.be up and doing, and ready for the coming of 
the Bridegroom. May those who now are slaves 
to sin and Satan, be made to enjoy the liberty of 
the sons oi God, and open their eyes on. substanliai « 
joys and immortal bliss. O Lord, breathe hie int<^- 
these dry bones, that they may glorify thee, and 
promote thy cause here on earth; awaken careless. ' 
sinners, arouse Christians, and pour out thy Spirit 
in copious effusions to make glad the city of our 
God. 

JOURNAL, 1813. 

J'bn. 1. The earth has completed another rev- 
olution round the sun; and the great clock of fiuie 
announces the commencement, of a uevv year. 
What strange occurrences, what dire calamities^ 
what heart-rending event»,--or what bright and 
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. scenes, I may witaess and experience 
tbisTyear, are **written in the book of fate, and no 
teman eye can read it." O that I may be prepar- 
ed ti>say in all oircurostances and conditions, **The 
will of the Lord be done/* O that I may be ena- 
bled to be more active in the cause of God, and 
HKore entirely devoted to his service. May I have 
Aei unspeakable pleasure to wipe the tears of the 
widow and the orphan, to smoc^ the bed of sick* 
asRS, to ease the heart loaded with pain and an- 
gBiahi to mitigate the distress of cheerless poverty, 
and^happify sdi within my reach as I have oppor- 
tnnity . And may the Lord make me ready to every 
l^ood word and work, conquer my imperious lusts, 
subdue my evil propensities, renovate my whde 
heart, clothe me with the beauties nf bofiness, and 
6nutaof the Spirit, and make me meet for the in-* 
Jleistance of the saints in light. O Lord, suffer me 
not to be useless— a cumberer of the ground. I 
deprecate uselessness as worse than death. If I 
cannot do good, if I cannot be a blessing to any one, 
nor live-to thy glory, O fit me for tl^ kingdom, and 
take me to it. 

. [ desire not to relax in laboring to gain an ascen- 
^BBsacy over my passions, however unsuccessful I 
may be. I purpose this year, besides miscellaneous 
reading, to read the Scriptures through in course 
with Scott's Commentary, prayerfully and atten- 
tively; and may Jesus be my teacher. I intend 
' likewise to .study Perry's Dictionary, endeavoring 
to retain in my memoiy the most useful and im« ' 
portant words, with their signification. And may 
the Lord succeed my studies, improve my heart, 
enlighten my mind, and rectify my will. May he 
guide me through this w^ste howling wilderness, 
sweeten the bitter waters of Marah with his 
smiles and promises, console me in the "swellings 
of Jordan" and at length give me a seat in the New 
Jerusalem, where sin, and storms and troubles can 
never come. 
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LoO^ to Mrs« II« P« 01 BnvdftlNU T 

ITaMrri^, Jon. 13^ t«lf; *. 
Yes my dear Mrs. P. death has again entered otit* 
neighborhood and his steps have been attended 
With peculiar solemnity and grief. One mtttnertt 
the deceased yonth was all Activity and hHafltyf 
the next he was immersed in a watery grave, and' 
his soul hurried into the world of sbirits. The ma^' 
ment I had information of this distressing d^ehtf 
I repaired to the house of Mrs. S. a houses of ^etpi 
and exquisite mourning it truly was. Surprise ancl 
gloom were depicted in almost every countenance^ 
and tear^ flowed copiously from almost every eye* 
Mrs. S. exhibited marks of the most acute agottyf 
and for a while utterly refused' all consolatidtt* 
When I mentioned the necessity of trials, the duty* 
and comfort of resignation, and the justicfe ana 
goodness of God, she would grasp my hand anrf 
say with emphasis, ^*IknofV it, I know U; but yoa 
dont know what I feel by experience." She wdo!9 
frequefitly exclaim vrith reiterated sighs, *'0 his 
precious, precious soul." She is however now mucl* 
more composed. She has been long in the school 
of affliction, has met with repeated bereavements^ 
and, I hope, will come out of the furnace refined 
and purified, adopting the language of the Psalndist^ 
**If is good for me that I have been afflicted." 

This is a loud and monitory call to us, and ought 
to be indelibly impressed on our minds. It speaks. . 
forcibly to every heart, "Be ye also ready; for iw 
such an hour as fye think not, the Son of man 
Cometh.*' 

When I was first api)rised of the heart-rending- 
event, almost the first idea that struck my mind 
was, that perhaps this may be introductory to a 
reformation. But flatter not yourself, my dear 
Mrs. P. that this will be the case; but pray that it 
may be. There were indeed some appearances; 
that I Considered favorable; but they were evanes- 
cent, as "the morning cloud, and early dews."* 
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I tremble, when I think of that striking passage of 
h<^ writ, "The iniquity^ of the Amorites is not yet 
fall.'* O that we may be spared, not to provoke 
Ilieaven with our daring crimes, but to repent of 
our aggravated sins, to return unto the Lord, and 
^alk softly and humbly before him. At present it 
m with us a gloomy time. O that this dark and 
dreary niglit may be the precursor of a resplendent 
^d soul-reviving morning. But tho we should be 
li^ven up to hardness of heart in this place, yet glo- 
nous things are spoken of the city of our God. 
Qhrist shall have "the heathen for his inheritance, 
^d the uttermost parts of the earth for^is pos* 
fession." Then shall the kingdoms of this world 
become the kingdoms of our Lord and his Christ; 
aU shall know him from the least to the greatest, 
l»e of one heart and one soul, and great grace shall 
tee upon all." 

. Oh my friend, if these things be so transporting 
fo.us, who discern them only with an eye of faith, 
what will they be to those who witness and partici- 
pate them in all their splendor, in all their glory. 
And if the church militant be thus enlarged and 
beautified, while encompassed with sin, what will 
be the church triumphant, composed of patriarchs, 
prophets, apostles and martyrs — all the immense 
multitude of the redeemed from the first to the 
latest generation of all climes and nations, all refined 
from sin and pollution, made consummately holy 
and happy, and ia concert with angels and arch- 
angels gazing with wonder on the perfection of 
Deity, and ascribing unceasing praise to the slain 
Lamb. Their felicity is commensurate with the 
desires of their immortal souls, and durable as the 
eternal mind. Their sublime and glorious em- 
ployment knows no relaxation, no alloy, no jarring 
note, but all are one in Christ Jesus, and eternity 
itself .s not too long to utter all their praise. But 
what imaginatlpn can conceive, what tongue or pen 
describe, the gt^y of that state, where Jesus is aU 
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m all, and where his children shaU behold him fiaei) 
toface» and * ^mingle with the blaze of day?" Yedljt 
it is an exceeding and eternal weight d glory — Ml 
inheritance, ipcorruptible, undefiled, and tha^ 
fadeth not away." Stop then, itiy inexperience^ 
pen^ nor darken counsel by words' without kw>w)r 
edge. ^f 

May we, my dear sister, be circumspect^ redeem 
the time, ever abounding in the work of the Lor4c 
flying with love and zeal to do his will, and at la^l 
have a welcome entrance into the joy <^ our Lordf 
Sweet, happy day, that seta the priaonef free, «n4 
introduc«s him to light, life, liberty and glory, fMSi^ 
as needs a seraph's pencil to delineate, and the lann 
guage of etemity to express. Your much oblig^ 
iriend, Fanny Woosbvrx^ 

Letter to Mits M. G. df Boston. 

Beverly^ Feh, 1, ltl5. 
A FEW leisure moments occur, which I cheerfully 
devote to my dear Miss G. I hope this will find 
you assiduously engaged in religion, and enjoying 
the smiles of your covenant Redeemer. You know^ 
my friend, that substantial happiness is not to be 
found in this barren world. Alas, shall we not pitjr^ 
its deluded votaries, whd anticipate, but seldom or 
»ever realize? It constantly eludes their grasp, and 
mocks their fond expectations. Not all the hon-j 
OX'S, riches and pleasures of the world can conief 
real felicity on an immortal t>elng. But there is al 
world, my sister, beyond this mortal state, wherq 
blooming bliss and ever during glory reign, such as 
••eye hath not seen, npr ear heard, nor the heart 
of mortal man conceived." From those blissful 
regions God looks down with a benignant eye on 
his bumble followers, and communicates a drop 
of heaven to worms beloiy. The sin<Jere, the hum- 
Jl>le, the uniform Christian is happy. He enjoys 
the favor and protection of the majesty of heaven*^ 
and he has a title to those celestial regions, when 
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ikft tkBM passed this state of minority. He has a 
^epherd full of kindness, fuU of power, who carets 
Imt Mqs, and will guide him through this waste». 
lloirUng wilderness, and protect him as the apple 
(Sf his eye, and who will be his ever satisfying . and 
ntifadiag portion. When time shall be no longer, 
when this huge globe shall be one vast conAagrar 
ttim, tke Christian shall be secure and happy in the 
ark of safety, m the paradise of God. He beholds 
1l4th admiration the glorious assembly and church ' 
olF the first bom in heaven, and gazes on the glories 
of Deky with ineffable delight, while he triumph- 
antly singSk **Blessing and honor and glory and 
power be unto Him tluit sitteth on the throne, and 
Attto the Lamb forever." As long as God exists, 
he shall flourish in unfading spring; and improve 
in felicity and knowledge through the revolutions> 
of etj^nal ages. Bat poor and very inadequate at 
best are our conceptions pf the immeasurable and 
QX&lted happiness of departed saints; for it is 
aji "exceeding greait and eternal weight of glory." 
Would we gain those peaceful shores, holiness is 
indispensable. • Our hearts, being naturally con^- 
laminated and full of eviJU must be renewed and 
sanctified by divine grace, or we can never enter 
lite New Jerusalem, the residence of infinite Purity . 
Unerring truth hath said, **Except ye be born 
again, ye cannot enter the kingdom of God." 
This is the essential change, which every descend- 
ant of Adam and Eve,^ must experience, in order 
to be admitted into heaven. How important it is, 
that we should impartially and critically search 
and examine our hearts and lives, and endeavor 
to ascertain whether we are renewed in the spirit 
of our minds, and display the fruits of the Spirit 
ia.t}(ur lives and conversation. However painful 
theifljy^stigation, it is absolutely necessary. We must 
dive fcto the corrupt fountain, from whence proceeds 
every sin^l act, and discover its latent pollutions. 
We must scrutinize our external deportment, ancL 
compare all with that infallible criterion,the word of 



96 XETTEB TO MISS K. I* 

God, and see whether we have the characteris^c 
lineaments of a true Christian* or are deceiving our- 
selves with vain hopes. But ah, we are insufficient 
of ourselves to do any thing. Our sufficiency is of 
God. May we realize our entire depfendence on 
Him, implore his assistance, and the influences of 
his blessed Spirit. 

My best love to dear Miss W. M^y you both 
be blessed with much of Enoch's spirit, and enjoy 
the peculiar love of your covenant Redeemer. 
Pray for roe, that I may live devoted to God. If 
this letter deserves^n answer, do write immedi- 
ately. Your affectionate friend, 

Fanny Woodburt. 



Letter to Miss N. I. of Beverly. 

Beverly, Feb,% 1813. 
My dear friend, 

I AM pleased with the freedom with which you 
write, and with equal pleasure shall reciprocate 
your confidence. I can make no remuneration for 
your favors; but only express my willingness, and 
look to Him, without whose cognizance not a spar- 
row falls to the ground. From the treasures of his 
wisdom, knowledge, and grace, may he bounte- 
ously communicate to you, and make you, an in- 
strument of great and extensive good to a world 
lying in wickedness. May yours be the ineffable 
consolation of wiping the tears of Ae widow and tl^e 
orphan, comforting the too .much neglected abodes 
of penury and wretchedness, and improving the 
condition of all around you m body and soul. Alas* 
a benevolent heart can hardly fail to bleed at ai 
view of the sins and miseries that abound. The 
world seems like a great hospital, in which almost 
every one is groaning under the pressure of weak- 
ness, sickness and affliction; and some are oppress- 
ed with a hea\y complication of distresses. Sin 
has changed this once blooming Edeo, flowing with 
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perennial sweets, into a. thorny desert, "a waste 
'howling wilderness," whore soitows and woes '"^ 
, spontaneous grow. But blessed be God for tb* 
^ precious balm o£ the gospel, and Gilead's almighty 
„, Physician. He only is adequate to the recovery df 
„^ our diseased souls, and the healing of our woundal 
^'spirits. He gives his prescriptions and assistance, 
V without money, and without price," and no case, 
. Ij owe ver desperate and inveterate, he ever under- 

* took, but hfe' effected a radical cure. His patients 
. indeed are but partially restored in this unfavora- 
ble clime; but he has prepared a place to which he 
receives them after proper discipline and prepara- 
tion. There they find the air salubrious, the em- 
ployments delightsome; the music melodious and 
enchanting, the inhabitants excellent and glorious — 
alt in unison, shouting loud acclamations of praise 
to their glorious Recoverer. There all are ce- 
mented in one va^t bond of perfect love, having 
left their divisions, envies, and imperfections in this 
sinful world. Paul and Barnabas* are now ami- 
cably reconciled in the sweet endearments of mu- 
tual amity. There all tears shall be wiped away; 
and "the inhabitants shall no more say, I aia- sick;" 

, for holiness, felicity, and glory are his, as exalted 

' and immeasurable as the cravings of his never- 

'flying soul, and lasting as the ages of eternity. He 

lias a more than Eden, gained an eternal weight of 

* glory, which no sin shall forfeit, and no length of 
. tune Corrode or impair. How rich the blood that 
"i purchased it; how stupendous the grace that be- 
' stows it. Jesus! precious, delightful nan]ie, a resto- 
rative for every pain, a cordial for every trouble, 
a sweet emollient balm for every woe. Let it 
tranquillize and invigorate our hearts, and be the 
theme of our admiring gratitude, and adpring love. 
W.e hope the time is not far distant, when *be east- 
ern world, now enveloped in darkness, sup^r^ition, 

•Atts 15: 39. 
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ignoranee and error, shall be irradiated with tkqp 
clear light of the gospel, the resplendent rays of the 
Sun of righteousness. 

The present time is indeed gloomy. Wars, dcs- 
clationS) earthquakes and dire calamities are abroad 
in the earth, perhaps the precursors of still more 
tremendous judgments. But "the scriptures must, 
be fulfilled," and not one jot or tittle ihall faiL 
How consoling to think, that these portentious com- 
motions shall be ultimately introductory to the mil- 
lennial, era of light and love. How deligluful to look 
through these nocturnal shades to the dawn of that 
auspicious glorious morn. 

As it respects the Ddty of Christ, my dear; 
friend, I think no one who reads the sciipture icn-^ 
partially need to doubt. That he is possessed of aUv 
the attributes and perfections of Deity, and that ho 
should be honored even as the Father is honored, w«5 
have Indubitable evidence from the Bible. I hava 
often wondered how any, who pi'ofess to be his di&^ 
ciples, can. degrade him almost to the level of a 
mere man. Does it not imply mean thoughts o^ 
him; not to say hatred and enmity.^ 

Will you send me a few thoughts on this qncs* . 
tion, "What is the immediate duty of impenitent 
sinners?'* Does not the scripture say, "Repentl'*' 
But some allege, that we cannot «^pent of our- 
selves, and that God must give us repentance 
Others say, we must pray for repentance, and^ 
if we pray aright, God will answer our prayers, 
and seem to think they can somehow n^erit it. I 
ishould like to write much more; for I have not yefe 
satisfied the demands of your letter, 1 haveamplied 
so much on other subjects. I should be much grat- 
ified with a visit from you; but if that is impractica- 
ble at present, substitute frequent epistles to your 
•billed Fan?{t« *, 
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Note to Mifi £. S. of Beverly. 

JSeverlif, Feb, 4, t8t3. 
My much loved friend, 

I IMAGINE you have had information of Mr. £• 
K.'s sudden and untimely dekth by suicide. Does 
not your heart ache, and your tears flow, when you 
think ofJ|ie forlorn widow, and the fatherless chil- 
dren? CTmay their souls, tortured with poignant 
anguish, rest in God. May they find him a refuge 
In time of trouble, a shelter from all the storms and 
tempests of this desert world. 

I think of writing a word of consolation to my 
^ear Betsy and Rebecca, and should be happy to 
3iear of an opportunity to send. 

Afflictions are more or less the common lot of 
the children of men. But thanks be to Ood, thci 
bitter waters of Marah may be sweetened witit 
inany a pleasant ingredient. The precious prom- 
fees of the gospel, and the smiles of approving 
Heaven are adequate to the most acute and com- 
Jplicated trials and sorrows. O my sister, bless the 
Lord for a religion that can tranquillize the dis- 
tressed soul, calm the heart-rending sigh, repress 
the rising tear, and diffuse a placid serenity over 
the bleeding bosom. O my beloved, value this re- 
ligion more than aJl the things of time and sense, 
more than millions of worlds like this, and let it be 
four heavenly guest, the harbinger of immortal 
i^ory. JVever, never^ let us be ashamed of the 
cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. No, we will rather 
i(;lory in it. Tho nominal Christians and daring 
infidels censure us as enthusiastic, superstitious and 
hypocondriac, yet will we advocate religion; we will 
deught to converse upon it at'all proper times, and 
4:onduct as pilgrims and straneers here, looking for 
an inheritance beyond "the swlllings of Jordan/' m* 
<h^ land, where the wicked cease from troubling 
and the iveary are at rest;" to which may we be 
received through infinite grace, when our wander- 
ings in the wilderness are terminated. Yours with 
igrowing afiection, Fanny Woodpurt- 
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Letter to Misses B. K. aod R. K. of BradfoH. 

4 

BeverUf^ Febl 18tl« 
Mourning Frieads, 

In the late distressing catastrophe, which has in, .. 
volved your once cheerful family in the deepest, 
gfoom, the tear of condoling friendship ha$ wet m^ 
cheek, and the tenderest feelings of my heart have* 
sympathized with you. Tho I cannot know the^ 
poignancy of your grief by bitter experience, yet 
the affectionate love I bear you constrains me to 
send you a line of consolation, depending on youf' 
candor to excuse the inaccuracies and deficiencies 
of my well meant endeavor. 

You mourn the death of a beloved father, attend- 
ed with circumstances peculiarly tiying; which 
must agitate your souls with the most agonizing i*e- 
fiections. But God has done U^ This trial, witli' 
all its complicated aggravations, was sent b} his holy 
hand, and directed by his infinite wisdono. I trust 
you recognize his justice and goodness, and acqui- 
esce in his will! He is an almighty Friend, an ever 
present Helper, a Refuge in times of trouble. 
May his presence and smiles sweetly tranquillize 
each heaving sigh, wipe your falling tears, and dif- 
fuse an inexpressible serenity in your bleeding 
hearts. *'Cast your burden on the Lord, and he 
will sustain you/* and comnnjnicate strength ade- 
quate to your day, causing you to sing of mercy as 
Well as of judgment. No drooping soul but he can 
invigorate — no night of adversity, but he canilhi- 
mine. He has promised that he will never forsake 
hi}» humble followers, and that all things shall work 
together for their good. Be assured, he knows your 
inHrmities, your groans, and your tears, and all his 
dispensations are jutt and right, conducing to your 
good and his glory. This afiliction may be sent for 
your benefit; and tho no chastening »eeuis joyous 
out grievous, yet hereafter it may yield the peace- 
able fruits of righteousness, and i-edound to the glory 
of God* Then uiay you adopt the lan^ua^^e oi tUOi 
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Psalmist, "It is good for me that I have been af- 
taiclfed," Sanctified "afflictions are blessings in dis- 
^u!le," the value of which we rarely appreciate as 
-we ought. The most eminenthr holy and useful 
'set'vants of God have commonly been most inured 
to trouble, and trained up in this important schod 
for the most arduous and honorable stations. Yoa 
ViU not fail to look through all secondary causes to 
-the grand procuring cause of all your woe. Sin has 
•changed this once Paradisaical garden into a "waste 
l^owhng wilderness." All the evils which abound 
may be traced up to this hydra-monster as the 
^reat original Blessed be God for Jesus Christt 
whose immaculate obedience and meritorious death 
^ave purchased the salvation of our souls, every 
comfort and every privile^, which smooth the 
rugged path of life, and an **mheritance, incorrupt- 
ible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away." Come, 
my dear sisters, direct your wcepihg eyes to yon- 
der peaceful world of light and love. There all 
sin is forever excladed, and consequently all trouble. 
There on a refulgent majestic throne sits the King 
of kings, infinite in perfection and glory, and com- 
tnunicating emanations of the same to his surround- 
ing blissful worshippers. There angels and arch- 
angels and all t^ bright company of the redeemed 
liarmomously coalesce in one universal and melo- 
•dious concert of praise to Immanuel. There ^hose 
-who were poor and afflicted in this world, who were 
despised, hated -end ridiculed by men, friendless, 
helpless and forlorn, but rich in faith, are exalted 
to an equality with angels, their heads encircled 
with crowns of glory, their hands graced with un- 
withering palms, and their » soul^ satisfied with 
durable riches, unalienable and substantial, as 
Omnipotence can make them. There my dear 
asters, when your wandermgs in this wilderness 
are terminated, there may you shine as stars of the 
first magnitude, find a sweet release from eveiy 
woe, and tune your golden harps to ImmanueV« 
#9 
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pnuse, ''Therefore comfort one another with these 
■wor^s." 

You will recollect that striking passage of 
Young, '*for us they languish, amd for us they die." 
Such monitory cirtls speak emphatically to our 
inmost souts, '*Be ye also ready; for in such ain 
hour, as ye think not, the Son of man cometh ." 

I commend you to God. the father of th^ 
fatherless, the fountsun of living waters. May' he 
comfort and support you under all your trials, calm 
the bursting sigh, check the swelling tean and be 
yiur immutable, ever pi^esent refuge in time and 
eternity. 

Present my respects to your remaining parent, ' 
accompanied with my best wishes for divine 
strength and enjoyment in her heart-rending triaU 

Do, my dear friends, each of you write me a 
long letter, and be assured, I should esteem yoaf 
friendship, yoUr prayers, and your correspondence, 
a valuable acqubition. Yours with sympathtzio]; 
affection* Fanny Woodbury. 



Extract of a Letter to Mias N. I. of Beverly. 

March 5, 1813. 
You ask how we may know that we love Chris- 
tians aright? and, if we love them in subcrdinaticm 
tv'> God, whether we can love them too much? 
l^ho I do not feel myself qualified to decide, yet I 
offer a few thoughts. I apprehend we love Chr5»- 
tians aright, when we love them in a peculiar 
manner, with a love of complacency, different 
from that love of benevolence, which we ought to 
bear to all ?ti an kind— when we love them, because 
they are disciples of Christ, bear his image, and 
belong to his holy kingdom. And when we feel 
most attached to those who are most heavenly, aiid 
display most the fruits of the Spirit, have .we 
not increasing evidence, that we love tliem from 
evangelical motives? If we give God the firi»t 
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place in our hearts, love him sopremely, perhaps 
our love to Christian friends may not be inordinate. 
But alas, as Mr. Newton says» we are prone to 
undervalue or overvalue all our mercies and 
•enjoyments. I do think, that among professing 
Christians this love does not prevail, as it ought. 
Is it possible that Christians can censure, injure, 
and hate one another, and instead of opposing the 
^common enemy, turn their arms against each 
«ther^ O, these things ought not so to be. When 
«hall it be said, "See how they love one another?" 
I long to see a universal revival of primitive 
Christianity, when all shall be of one heart and one 
8oul« and grace, mercy, and peace« be multiplied 
every where* 

My ideas respecting the duty of impenitent 
jijinners, correspond with yours. It is important 
Ithat our sentiments be scriptural, that we should 
meekly counteract the multiptied terrors, which 
abound at the present day. Wishing you a seat at 
the feet of Jesus, I am yours with sisterly affection, 

F. Woodbury. 



I«etter to Misses B. K. and R. K. of Bradford. 
My dear Betsy, 

WHEN we meet with afflictions, we feel most 
-sensibly the insipidity, vanity, and instability, of 
^sublunary things, and the insufficiency of all crea- 
ted good to ensure felicity, or tranquillize our dis- 
tressed souls. But religion shines with peculiar 
refulgence in the darkest night of adversity. Its 
'Sublime and heavenly consolations penetrate the 
deepest gloom, disperse the thickest clouds, and 
bind up the bleeding heart, while the aspiration to 
Heaven ascends, "Not my will but thine be done." 
Possessed* of this inyaluable treasure, we might 
smile even under the pressure of the most compli- 
cated disappointments, sorrows and calamities. 
Tho deprived of friends and health, and banished 
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to SibeHa's frozen dime, or groanrag under th«J 
gaUing yoke of an Algerine despot, yet in the 
enjoyment of Gdd, our hearts would vibrate with 
rapture and gratitude, and dictate songs of praise 
to Immanucrs name. How many of the eminent 
servants of God, of whom the world was not 
worthy, have wandered about in dens and caves of 
the earth, and been conversant with scenes of the 
most heart-rending anguish; yet have experienced 
an overbalancing joy and peace. How many im- 
mured in dungeons, have found their prison walls 
could be no barrier to communion with God, and 
the liluminating rays of the Sun of Righteoushess. 
How HMtny, who have embraced the martyr's 
stake, have had a vision as it were of the third 
heavens, and of the stupendous glories of the slain 
tamb, causing them to triumph over agonies/ 
flames and death, and filling their souls with glory 
unutterable. Surely if we compare our trials witfi 
the trials of thete illustrious champions of Chris- 
tianity, they so dwindle into insignificancy, that 
they scarcely deserve the name. The apostle 
Paul, styles all his acute hardships, dangers and 
sufferings, light and momentary. And shnll we 
sink and despond under our more trivial griefe? 
If we are Christians, tho subject to painful vicis- 
situdes and diversified afflictions, yet with our 
expiring breath we shall bid them all an everlast- 
ing farewell. When we land on Canaan's peaceful 
shore, and unite with tlie blessed around the 
throne, our bliss and glory will be equal to the 
capacities of our immortal souls, and durable as 
the perfections we celebrate. O with what admir- 
ing gratitude and rapturous wonder shall we 
perceive the developemeat of all these myste- 
rious dispensations of Him, whose way is in the 
deep, causing us joyfully to exclaim, "He hath 
done all things well.'* O with what delightful ahd 
amazing ecstasy, shall we expatiate on the ema- 
iiatmg sun-beams of Deity, and gaze on the super- 
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latiwe beauties and unparalleled excclleDcies of the 
Purchaser of our salvation. And how shall we 
incessantly progress in wisdom, grace and felicity, 
and make increasing assimilations to the Fountain 
t>f light, stretching from glory to glory, and^tbat 
(P transporting thought) through eternity itself. 
. Sabbath eve. Do you not thiak, my dear Re- 
b^ca, it is a jp^reat thing to be a Christian? to be 
called out of oature's darkness into marvellous 
l&ht, to be united to Christ and an heir of glory? 
How many refuges of lies are there, by which 
immortal souls are ensnared, and ultimately de- 
stroyed, even while their delusive hopes of heaven 
are firm and bright? Alas how many, who were 
never transformed by the renewing of their minds, 
attempt a coalition between God and niammon, 
Christ and Belial, light and darkness. But if our 
treasure is in heaven, we shall rise above the 
smiles and the frowns, the blandishments and the 
temptations of a wicked world» live as strangers 
and pilgrims here, and evince by our holy^ lives 
and conversations, that we are candidates for an 
^'inheritance, incorruptible, undehled, and that 
fadeth not away." What tho we meet with the 
burlesque,obloquy and hatred of our fellow mohals, 
and many great trials, fears and perplexities, yet 
we must perse veringly press through them all, 
remembering, that it is through much tribulation 
we must enter heaven. **The kingdom of heaven 
su&reth violence, and the violent take it by force,** 
No indolent wishes, mere forms and orthodox- 
opinions, will ever secure the salvation of our 
sojiils, but only that living faith in Christ which 
expands the heart with love, purifies the soul and 
is prolific of good works. When I think what 
Christians ought to be in all holy conversation and 
godliness, ready to every good word and work, and 
then think what I am, I am filled with confusbn, 
doubts, and fears, and am ready to conclude myself 
<^ presumptuous hypocrite. 
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I am delighted' with the plan you contemplate ifr 
Bradford of employing intelligent and pious femal^^ 
to instruct poor children, and am very solichond^ 
to hear what is determmed. Why was it not* 
thought of before? O why does seli^ this wicked; 
self, so predominate? How much good might w^ 
do, if we had but hearts, and did but diligently- 
improvc the opportunities that occur? And hoW^ 
ought we to seek out ways of doing, good, and- 
exert ourselves with holy ardor to stem the torrent- 
of abounding iniquity, and advance the interests of • 
our Lord and Savior. 

May you, my dear friend, be watered with lh« 
dews of divine grace, and floarish like a cedar tn 
Lebanon, and be an instrument of Extensive good 
to a world lying in wickedness. Pray for<y<m* 
stupid friend, Fanky. 

JOVRNAL, 1813. 

^firil^ 4. The memorable, mournful day ii 
about to close, in which our dear pastor ha^ §&t 
the last time addressed the church and society iu 
this place. The conflicting passions, painful anx** 
ieties, and tender feelings, -which have agitated my 
breast this day, are known only to God and myself* ' 
With what indescribable sorrow did my mind recur 
to past years, when, like a little band of brother! 
and sisters, we encircled the table of our dying- 
Savior, when love, peace and unanimity abound out . 
souls together in the most tender ties. But ah» 
those sweet and endearing scenes live only in 
remembrance. 

I have probably seen his face for the last time in 
our sacred desk; and from thence shall hear his 
voice no more. O that rich grace may prepare us 
both to meet in the heavenly world of love and 
peace, where frtendship knows no alloy, and where 
"adieus and farewells are a sound unknown," May 
th<; Lord make him extensively useful ia some- 
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other part of hb vineyard, and give him nanjr 
soals as the seals of his ministry, and crown of his 
rijoicing. May this dear church be established on 
the rock of ages, and enriched with large additions 
to its graces and its nambers. May it be watered 
irkh the dews of divine grace, be preserved from 
llirelings and widves, and united in the most cordial 

. lov^e. O that the dear members may be of one 
hueaft and one soul, and cleave to and siq;>port each 
cither in this tiine of danger, and earnestly plead 
^r each other, and the enjoyment of gospel 
lireaching and privileges. May they all be oma- 
ihents to their Christian profession, and by their 
holy and useful lives, evince their attachment to 
t^eir divine Master. O that they may be preserved 
!%. this critical time from every snare and tempta- 
tioQ, be daily convtrrsanc with their hearts and 
their God, and grow in love, and grace, and 
felicity, till they reach the summit of Zion's hill, 
and sit down in the kingdom of God. 

May the Lord regard the afflicted state of this 
society. O that one and all may arouse from their 
slumbers, and use every exertion to procure an 
evangelical faithful and rousing pi^acher, who 
wHl love this little flock, and feed them with 
knowledge and understanding. O that. there may 
be a shaking among these dry bones, and a flocking 

^ of souls to Jesus Christ. O that this lowering 
ploud may be dispersed by the geniiil rays of the 
Sun of righteousness, and this dark and gloomy 
pight, be succeeded by th& auspicious resplendence 
and smiles of the bright and morning Star, 

jipril 8. Fti»t, I desire this day to mourn over 
my stupidity, m^' deadness, and my iniquities; to 
lament the low state of religion in this church; to 
sigh and cry for the abominations and ungodliness, 
which occasion all the calamities of our land, and 
-which are so provoking to the Majesty of heaven, 
and so sabversive of every thing good; and may the 
Hgly Spirit influence me to fast and pray aright; 
a^ to God shall be all the glory. 
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O that the Lord may aroase my stupid povrersv 
and awake to energy all the faculties of my sool^ 
Holy Spirit, come and sanctify my wicked hearV 
subdue all my evil propensities, and breathe on my- 
soul the fragrant air of heaven. O enable me" 
henceforth to live more to God, and watch fbr 
opportunities to diffuse the honor of his name, aad' 
the glory of his kingdom. Make me bold in th<i- 
dear cause of God, ready to speak for him uf all 
proper times; and may my words and my precept^ 
bo enforced by a holy consistent example. Expand 
my heart with love to Jesus and active philan-*' 
thropy, and influence me to use my two mites of^ 
property for the benefit of others, not letting my' 
left hand know what my right hand doeth. O that' 
I may be a Dorcas to the needy, as I have the 
means; and while I care for their bodies, O may V 
care for their immortal souls, and be the instni'*'^ 
ment of rescuing them from ignorance and moral: 
death. . 

O Lord, remember m mercy this beloved, afflict- 
ed church. May she be made glorious within and 
without, compacted together as one heart and one 
soul and soon have occasion to take her harp froai 
the willows, and tune it to praise and thanksgiving* 
for the ministration of tiie word and ordinances^ 
O that all her members may examine themselves,* 
and see whetter Xhey are settling on their lees, desti^^ 
tute of oi) in tnelr lamps. O that they all may shake 
themselves from the dust, and cry mightily to Gkid, 
that he would bless this chur(>h. May this small 
society be united in brotherly love and harmony* 
and strenuously exert themselves for resettling ar 
soiind and evHngelical preacher. May this nation 
, now distracted with internal divisions, wars and 
fightings and its consequent calamities, be biessed 
with peace and friendship, and a more general 
spread of religion. May thej' that govern, be just, 
ruling in the tear of God, and be a tenor to evil 
doers, and the support of tho^e that do well; and 



W\y cixt president, placed in so conspicuoas and 
important a station, be influenced by divine wisdom 
to adopt measures in this critical time, just to all, 
and conducive to the best interests of our dear 
country. 

O Lord, is not Zion graven on the palms of thy 
hands? O then arise for her help, and make tier 
the joy and praise of the whole earth. Fulfil all 
the benign predictions concerning her latter day 
^ory, and O make all, who stand on the wiilis of • 
Jerusalem, to lift up their voices like trumpets, and 
display the tremendous thunders of Sinai, and the 
afiecting scenes of Calvary; and may they all be 
burning and shining lights, zealously engaged in 
the cause of Christ, in season and out of season. 
Have mercy, Lord, on a world lying in wickedness. 
O that the contentions^ animosities and envies, that 
now draw down judgments upon us may soon .be 
•exterminated by the efficacy of thy grace; and the 
warring nations harmoniously concur in provoking 
tinto love and good works. Hasten the time, when 
Asia and Africa shall emerge ^om their pi^sent 
degradation, ignorance^ superstition and errors, to 
the beauties of holiness*, and the worship of Jeho- 
vah. Succeed all the proper exertions of our mis- 
sionaries to plant- religion in heathen lands, and 
make them all wise to- win< souls to Christ. Bless 
my dearly beloved Harriet, Though now far dis- 
tant, aud majestic waters roU between our mortal 
frames. O may we daily meet at the merey seat, 
and there hold sweet communion. May all het* 
trials, privations and hardships^ be counterbalance 
ed by peace of conscienct:, and joy in the Holy 
Ghost; and O may many poor souls rise up and 
call her blessed, and may all her endeavors in thy 
cause be abundantly prospered. May her body 
and soul prosper, and be in health, and may she at 
l^gth die in the ' Lord» and meet all her pious 
friends in the Canaan above. Bless all Christian 
and Humane Societies, for the alleviation of misery,. 
IQ 
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the BUppresMon of vice and imnoratitf, «ii4 tbo. 
diffusion of knowledge and piety. May they ^\\ 
meet with thy approbation, and be honored with: 
thy propitious smiles. Especially let that recently ' 
formed in Bradford, for the instruction of poq^- 
children, meet thy pecnliar protection. May H^ 
embrace a large sphere of usefulness, and be mad^^ 
a mean of meUorating the condition of many ia 
body and sop!. Open the hearts of all to giv« a<-^ 
cording to their ability, and may this delightfuf 
plan interest the prayers of all Christians, ti» 
whom it is knowii. May those, who are selected 
for the instructresses, be «minently qualified for 
their arduous undertaking. Impart unto them 
adequate wisdom, patience, meekness, self-denial« 
deadness to the world, active zeal and Christlatl 
humility. O Lord, the hearts of all are in thy 
hands. O turn them to tiiee, and let gr<ice, mercy 
and peace abound every where, and assimilate this 
world to the heavens above, where storms nevet 
rise» nor tempests blow, but where tranquiUity and 
love forever reign. Amen. 

Letter to Miat X. K. of Newbaryport. 

Beverhf, AfirU, 1S15. 
Last Sabbath, my dear Nancy, Mr. D. preach- 
ed his valedictory discourse from Acts 20:25,26,2r- 
It was very solemn and affectiog. •*Farewell,** 
said he at the close. 'Tarewell; these hallowed 
courts; farewell, this sacred desk; farewell*for- 
ever.'' I do not know that I ever spent a more 
mournful Sabbath. A thousand tender reflections 
and feelings, with their accumulated weight rent 
my heart with anguish, and almost overwhelmed 
me. My conflicting emotions were past the power 
of description, known only to God and myself. It 
is, my dear cousin, a very solemn consideration, 
that every sermon we hear, every pious letter we 
receive from our friends, every prayer that In of- 
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ifcfed, and erery good observation dropped within 
o*f beating, extend their influences through the 
countless ages of eternity. O then, can we fail to 
apply them in all their energy to our souls, and 
fsilthfully consider and improve them aa talents 
put into our hands? O. should they rise aft In judg-^ 
Tfieni agairtsC as, and enhance our futnre condem- 
nation how dreadfully aggravated would be our 
misery. How much better would it Iwvc been for 
U$ to have b^a ignorant Hottentots, wandering in 
tjte desert wilds of Afrtca> without a Bible, without 
a pious minister or friend; nay. how much better 
had it btfen for us had we never been born. O my 
cbU^n, eternal things imperiously demand our so- 
Ibtttn attention, and profound consideration. The 
tribunal of God will ere long be erected, to which 
We ar^ amenable for every thought, word and ac- 
tion, and from which there can be no appeal. O 
that th^n our unworthy names may appear written 
in the Lamb's book of life. O what strange and 
amazing things will that day bring to light. How 
much wickedness perpetrated in secret, how many 
enormous crimes which sought the darkness of the 
night.for their covering, and how many unblazoned 
deeds of charity, and labors of love» will then be 
revealed. There the widow with her two mites 
rfeteives a gracious commendation, and infinite re- 
muneration, and all who have emulated her cxam- 
ge from evangelical motives, with ail who have in 
e most humble and retired manner evinced their 
|6ve to Immanuel, by advancing his cause in any 
degree and way, shall then be elevated to seats of 
immortal glory and stupendous bliss. 
. O my dear cousin, shall we not be Christians? 
Shalkwe not love the Lord Jesus, who became 
poor, thai we might be made rich; who left heaven, 
thathe might prepare the way for our going thither; 
^ho left the homage of angels and archangels, 
that we might be raised to the fruition of their holy 
tocibty; who died on the cross of Calvary, that w« 
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might be rescued from the second death, and biei«X 
sed with endless life? O that our stony hearts weret 
translbrmed into flesh', that they might be sus^ 
ceptibte of ardent love to the immaculate Savior» 
and a relish for spiritual things. Much of our tiaiej 
is gone to waste. Many precious years we havet 
spent in sin; and except we repent, we may sodti^ 
sigh for a moment of probation **whBn worlds wantt 
wealth to buy«" We stand on the borders of thsij 
eternal world. Let us deposit our treasurea aad^ 
our hearts In the court of heaven*, and we sh^l 
have an unfailing source of comfort, the foundatiottae 
of which the iirtited assaults of earth and hell can^ 
never undermine; and when th^ heavens shall te 
dissolved* the elements melt with fervent heat, the 
world be in tames, Christ appearing in the cloud3$ 
with a glorious retinue of angels, the last trumpet; 
giving the awful signal, and the nations sprin^ng; 
from their dusty and watery graves, then^ then we( 
may lift up our heads wkh joy, knowii^ that oai^ 
redemption draweth nigh. . > 

I am your afifectlonate cousin,. F. W« > 



Letter to Mim.B. K. of Bradford^ ', 

Beverly^ April \% 181ft.. '^ 
I THANK you, my dear Betsy, for your very* 
obliging letter, and, if mine could be any compens%-) 
tion for It, I should address you with much roore^ 
alacrity than I do at present. How do you enjoy, 
your mind? Does your soul prosper? Alas, if yoi^ 
were to ask me the same questions, I should gtye 
you a most mournful answer. I should expatiate^, 
with reiterated sighs, on my own vileness, worthr 
lessness, darkness and despondency. But wh^ 
these complaints? Why am I stupid and dejectedf 
Yonder is the Fountain of living waters, and that 
river clear as crystal, proceeding out of the throoei 
of God and the Lamb. There stands Gilead'a 
Physician, with his healing balm, tendering life^ 
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Kk>, Mration ^nd gloi^i to perishing worms, till 
head is fined with the dew, and his locks with 
^le dtojjs of the night O where is toy faithf 
fljfirdi I believe; help thou my mibeiicf/' How 
deiirable it is to have some sweet peixeptions of 
the ftinitri>leQess, the grace aiid gloxy of the Lamb 
df Qod« and to feel these stubborn hearts melting 
ilito eorapanction, gratitude and love. Jesus! let 
OBT imnost souls vibrate with rapturous Wonder 
ibid adoring iov6, at the mention of his name. 
Ikstis! tt-ansportin^y glorious, and amazing word, 
wbichno Ihortal dialect ran adequately explaiu« 
na inhabitant t)f earth Miy understand. Be it 
ntisic to our ears, and celestial joy to our hearts* 
fbut frequent theme of our delightful meditation and 
^Hteiul praises. Well might the martyr Lam«^ 
Dert^ ftiotto be, "None but Christ~>none bni 
Christ'* And surely if love to his master brought, 
Mm to tht stake, the earthly fiame did but purify, 
telarge, and immoftalisse it, by introducinghim to 
that land, whet^ be displays his consummate ^^ 
cellencies and captivating charms without a veil. 
Well might the ancient church of God break out 
in melodious songs of praise, as she leaked through 
the "shades of night, and discerned his star in the 
eai^ Well might ttie hearts of the disciples, going 
to Emmaus, burn within them, as Jesus joined 
^em, and poured his heai^enly instructions and 
dbnsolations into their listening minds. W^li 
might the apostle Paul delight to rehearse his 
name again and again, land load it with encomiums; 
and, after all, could not honor, exalt and magnify 
l^m as he deserves. And well may angels and 
Archangels fall obsequious at his feet, and render 
him the homage of their most cheerful obedience 
and acclimations of praise. ^*0 how great is his 
goodness, and how great is his beauty." How stu* 
l^endous his love, how glorious his person and char- 
acter. Good night, my dear Betsy. 
^10 
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Monday^ AprH 13. Yoar recent soei^ bisv 
sacceeded beyond m^ most sanguine expectationi^ 
and embraces a much larger sphere, than I ha^ 
dared to anticipate. I do not think you. will waafc 
for pecuniary aid, because it so deeply interest!} so 
many generous hearts. It is most astonishing thai 
a taste for worthless superfluities and external de-* 
corations should so greatly prevail in the general- 
ity of females. How much more ornamental i& a 
meek and quiet spirit, and modest apparel, in con- 
junction with good works. Methinks we should 
grudge every cent expended in trifles, when there 
are so many ways of using property, by which we 
may do honor to our Christian profession> and glo- 
rify our heavenly Father. How much more satis*^ 
faction is there in visiting the afflicted cot of pover- 
ty, than in hours spent in the wearisome, crimh)^ 
labors of the toilette, or nights of glittering ostenta- 
tion, and infatuated hilarity in the ball room^ O 
for hearts dilated with love to God, and benev<»- 
lence to the whole human race. O for a just 9S^. 
preciation of the inestimable worth of mosnenutt, 
and a noble indifference to all the allurements and 
vanities of this lower world. O that our sex may- 
arise to true dignity and substantial honor, and tiz 
illustrious for suavity of dispositions, feminine de- 
portment, and deeds of piety and charity. Who 
does not pity Egypt's beautiful and dissolute Cled- 
patra, swallowing the costly pearl? Who does not 
benignantiy wish she had possessed the beauties of 
. the mind, and the sweet &nd amiable virtues and 
piety of the lady Jane Gray? Then would her naofe 
have appeared in the archives of bistor\&, not wttb 
the mejted infamy now attached to it, but with a 
pure, and honorable, and dignified splendor. Wha 
does not pity the numerous females of the present 
day, who, lost to the pleasures of literature, and 
the spiritual joys of religion, are grovelling in the 
eager pursuit of vanity, and "trifles lighter than 
aij." O may a Rowe and a More ere long illumine 
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HAn weaftem world; and especially may thoufands 
»nd tens of thousands forsake their worthless em- 
pkiyments and pleasurest and with humble love 
^flad zeal, go "about doing good** 
'. When jrou get near to God in prayer, O do not. 
larget your unworthy correspondent, nor the dear 
destikite church in this place. 

I am, my beloved Betsy, your most obliged and 
Ai&ctionate friend, Fannx.. 



Letter to Mrs. M. A. of Haverhill. 

Beverly, JiprU 9, 1813. 
\ FEAR it will be presumption in me, my dear 
cMrs. A. to address you; but the painful anxiety 
4ksA tender feelings of my heart must be my apol- 
.3^y. My particular object in writing is to request 
^rou to let me know soon, whether you have receiv- 
jed letters from your much beloved and far dis- 
tant daughter; and, if you have not, whether jwu 
can assign any reason for it. Whatever letters you 
may have at present, or in Juture, from her, and 
,"will' be kind enough to transmit to me to peruse, 
ahall be speedily returned; and I shall feel myself 
.finder very great obligations to you. I hardly dare 
■fco hope she will write to worthtesa me^ tho I should 
ifialue afew lines,written by her own dear hand, more 
than silver or gold. It is unnecessary to say, that 
-«she was one of my Jirst and best beloved friends. 
» Attachments formed in youth, and when minds are 
'i^ligiously disposed, are not ea«ly broken. The af- 
fection that now animates my breast, shall never 
be erfidicated but with death; nay, if ever I land on 
Canaan's peaceful shore, it shall glow with a puri* 
tied, exalted, and immortal flame, where kindred 
^imts meet to part no more, and Jesus is all in alL 
Then the parting hand, the last embrace, the heav- 
ing.'^sigh, the falling tear, are known no more for- 
evi^r. May I meet thee there, my Hariiet, and 
m^^lQ beatific sympathies and praises, wiiere oar 



*ml§ ihM bt t^Mented tc^het ih l!he ta6St iiidlM^, 
blc, indisftolubk bonds, and bur humble voices unib»« 
%ith the musicians befofe the throne, In ascinbiftif 
all glory and honor to the felaih Lamb. Let tfi&^ 
Aoug^ht console our desponding hearts, lAy tntrch> 
Iov«d Harriet, and stimulate us, not only to hiake>^ 
our calling and election sure, but add Atew atid feon> 
tinually increasing lustre to that crown of g^ofy,- 
that fadeth not away. Yours is the privUcgteti^^ 
moving in a very imrportaiit and extensive sphere of "- 
usefulness, tho it is connected with complicated 
and manifold hardships, privations, and troubles.- 
Your path may be strewed with briers and thorns, ■ 
^hich will not fail to lacerate the flesh, and WoOnd 
your tender heart. But be of good cheer, you will 
also find here and there a cluster of the grapes of < 
Eschol, and now and then you will enjoy a BetheH- 
season, and be rapt with a view of tiie glories of 
Tabor.* May your life elide peacefully and use- ' 
fully away, under the peculiar auspices of an ever ' 
present Friend; and may your setting sun be unbb- 
scured by a single cloud. Tho towering mountains, 
impervious forests, and mighty oceans, may part 
our mortal frames, yet our mutual friendship snaH 
still retam its viigor, and our Souls shall have sweet* 
btervie\^ at the mercy-seat And may the Hdlr 
Spirit there breathe on us the salubrious air or 
heaven, give us delightful antepasts of immonal; 
Iglory, and at length bring us to those happier' 
climes, where amity and love are consummated, - 
and eternized; where fauth shall be superseded by 
vision, and hope by fruition; where the beauties and 
glories of Immanuel shall enam'or every heart; and 
praises to his name harmoniously reverberate oh- 
tevery lip. Till then, adieu, my Sister, friend o^aiy ■ 
soul. , 

■ ■\ 

* Supposed to be the mount of tranft&zuratlon. ^ee 
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Bxcuae my dear Mrs. A. this i^mbling digre»»^. 
-sipn* I did not intend it, and had quite forgotten I 
-wsks writing to her amiable mother. I have writ- 
ten her one letter, and fain would hope she has it. 
The amotions, which agitated my heart, and. 8u£- 
fn^d my eyes in tears, while writing it, are not to. 
be^rdescribed. Imagination recalled to mind those. 
sceneSt **and joys departed ne'er to be returned," 
tog^her with the painful event of our separation^ 
a|id the idea that I must dee her face no more tUi 
•demity opened its amazing prospects to our views*, 
wkh many other considerations,, all combined and 
119^ ted my obdurate heart into the most exquisite. 
- tn^emess. I shall omit no <^pbrtuBity of writing,. 
and wish there were more frequent coaveyances of 
letters to her place of residence. 

I fear,, my dear Mrs. A. I have awakened many 
pjaisful feelings in your bosom as well as in my 
own, by what I have written. If I have, do forgive 
w^ inadvertence, and resume peace and tranquillity. 

Another subject, that lies much on my heart, is 
thQ reformation.. Has it reached, yx)ur parish? . I. 
hope you will have the joy to witness the wonders, 
cf conquering: grace and almighty love. May the 
Iford make bare his arm, snatch stupid sinners fromr 
iQipending destruction,. Ubei*ate them from their 
bpndage to the grand enemy of souls, and put a 
new song into their mouths, even praise to his name. 
How animating to see poor dead sinners raised to 
immortal life and salvation, and extolling and ad^ 
miring the free gr^ce of their glorious iJeUvercr* 
How delightful to behold the dear youth renounc- 
ing sin and vanity, travelling; with vigor and alac- 
rity the road to Zion, and with ravished heart*, 
singing Hosannas to the Prince of peace. O for a 
shower of diviue grace on all parts of our land. O 
for another-day of Pentecost when thousands shall 
bf^come the voluntary servants of Christ, and re-^ 
iiearse his^ wonders far and wide, and make theses 
TGgions ring with hallelujahs to. his name, Q 



fbr ttHi miU^RiiSal day ^f lote, pe&cis, joy aba 
|tirae6, wbeti the contending nations of the earth 
fih*!! drop fticir cfivislons^, animosities and etfvies; 
aid harmoniously tmite in one general chorus of 
pr^Sse to the Lamb*. Then shall Ethiopr* stretch! 
out her hands onto God, "the Wilderness rejoice 
and blossom as the rose/' and all flesh see th# 
Salvation of God. The hot of the Hottentot shall 
then contain a Bible, be irradiated ^th the smil^fi 
of the Sun of righteousoei^s, and offer to Heaven 
contintiia inc6n^ of prayer and adoratioh. Thcti 
fihaM thi» world, now shaken to its centre wittt 
strange ttvotations and poTteniioas' convubiOiis, the 
£Nrits of 811^, and the resemblance df h^ll-^thoa 
shall it be att Bden, flowing with luxuriant floi^err, 
spontaneous delights, and the bettoties of holine^# 
Uellghtful, heavenly ddy, When wilt thou dawn> 

My original intention was to have written a bit^ 
let; but it has groWn into a long letter. Plfcase*t6 
excuse it, anid my manifold imperfections. Pretieht 
my respects to Mr. D. hope his health Will b« rc; 
established, and that he will have the joy to sefe his 
labors of love made efiectual to the salvation of 
many immortal douls. Be so kind as to ri^membef 
me to Mrs. G. wish she would make us a visit, andl 
you likewise. Love to your daughters; may yoil 
have the joy to see them walking in the truth. 

Requesting a reihembrance in your prayers^ ttii 
a few lines from you ^on, and wishing you the tii-* 
joyment of your covenant God, I conclude. Ydtir 
most obedient and affectionate friend, 

FAlJHt WoOdAubt. 



Letter to Miss C. G. of Biadlhrd. 

Bfoerty, ^prit II, 1115. 
Well, my dear Charlotte, how do you do? Docs 
that peace of mind, which pass^th understandiag, 
Cement Heaven and your soul together in indisso- 
luble bonds; and are you abounding in the work of 



Aiie Lord? I itiniat ibh is .yiOur happy caa^^^ tevt tat 
^ teU you« At is aot tb^caae fliritb your unw.oiat)!^ 
fanny. Oh no. I am iiBnuoraed in stupidity aoH 
coldness* and conversant wi^ doubts am leaxs. 
Pray, my dear Charlotte, IhKt I may not he d^cislv* 
ed in aome fatal snare* some cefuge of lies, by wbifih 
Satan beguile and . destcoy s jun wary aonli. Q that 
I may be enabled to avoid his jocts^ to laepel hia 
;ahafts, and . to .escape his aubjl^le jiiachtna(tian$. 
Blessed Jesus, thouovho know«at what temptationa 
aonean, O gird me with theX^ospel annor, and from 
thy juafsdling treasures, communicate M neiodfial 
atrength and grace to the most worthless of t)^ 
creatures; enable me to fight .manfulljr und^ tby 
protecting banner gainst every assailing foe; enr- 
c^ry darling luat, and prov^ myself a gc»d soldier 
in the ;q;>irltttal warfare, and come .off more than 
conqueror through thy as^sting Iwm. Is itixot, c^y 
jdear £ri£nd, of vast importance, that we should be* 
not only in theory, but in cxfieriencje and (.raciice^ 
acquainted with the sublime truths of religion; that 
we sliould not only come nair to the kingdom of 
heaven, but that we should he xeal members of k? 
Xlas, how many are there in the visible church » 
whose superficial medley- religion attemptato unite 
t^od and Mammon. How many pay tithe of mini 
and annis, and strenuously contend for the circum^ 
stantials of religion, while they omit the weightier 
matters of the lajir, and thus .Qvipce,;that there i» 
"no light in them.'* ' How many, f^hp will renovince 
some sins, and do "many things*'* in religion, wW 
yet roust retain their Jierodias* their favprite lusts. 
But they must all come^hort of heaven; and their 
delusive hopes will perish aa the spider's web, 
when the Almighty takes away their souls. Falla- 
cious are all our expectations of future bliss, un- 
less in concomitance wfth that evangelical faith, 
which works by love, purifies the heart, and is prOr 
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fific of good works. The rdtg^on of the blessed 
Jesus leaves not its sincere votary nader the do-^ 
ti\inion of unrepented sin. When once it is seated 
in the heart, every Dagon* is dethroned, every 
thing that comes in competition with it is renounc- 
ed, the love of all sin eradicated, and the favori^ 
easily besetting sin resolutely resisted, and discard- 
ed, tho it be painful- as the amputation of the right 
hand or plucking out the right eye. Then the soul 
is riveted and in some humble degree assimilated 
to the blessed Jesus; supreme love to God has the 
ascendency in the heart, producing a love of affec- 
tionate complacency to all who bear his image, and 
a benevolent love to the whole human race. And 
when holy feelings and dispositions are implanted 
in the heart, they will invariably be attended with 
a humble, meek, contented, heavenly, useful and 
pious deportment, and a well regulatai conversa- 
tion. O who would not be Christian? Much more 
to be desired is the cheerful pious cot of poverty, 
reverberating with prayers and praise to Heaven* 
than the glittermg palaces of monarchs, from whicti. 
Jesus and his salvation are excluded. 

«*Happv» ye poor, wko know your Bible true, 
A truth Yoltjure, tbo learned, never knew; 
And in that eharter read with sparkling eyes 
Toar title to a treasure in the skies." 

let me have my lot with the despised followers 
of the Lamb of God. 

**Ma^ bat his grace my soal renew, 
liet sinners gaze, and hate me too; 
^ The word that saves me does engage 

A sore defence from all their rage?' 

1 am much gratified to hear of the organization. 
•f the recent Society in Bradford, and ardently 

^ 1 Sam. S.$^ 
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Hope it will prosper under the smiles of Heaven, 
^nd be the means of imparting knowledge and in- 
struction to many illiterate children, and making 
them wise to salvation. I think those, who are 
well qualified and designated instructresses, will 
have very peculiar opportunities of doing good, and 
advancing the interests of that kingdom, which is 
••righteousness, peace, and joy'in the Holy Ghost.*' 
Their employment, tho arduous and involving great 
responsibility, is nevertheless honorable, delightful, 
and useful. I hope they will be females of singular 
religious attainments, eminent, especially for pa- 
tience, self-denial, and humility; and may all their 
exertions, and those of the Society, be blessed to 
the everlasting benefit of many immortal souls, and 
thus redound to the glory of God. 

I regret, myself only considered, that Miss S. is 
"one selected for the intended undertaking, as I /can 
scarcely endure the idea of a separation; so mtfch 
do I love her. However, as there is no alternative, 
I rejoice there is a prospect of her usefulness; and' 
time and distance cannot eradicate oy^r reciprocal 
friendship, which will retain its vigo^ and vent it- 
self in prayers and letters, when per|bnal interviews 
are impracticable. 

Surely it is time for all who sustain the name of 
Christians to be vigorously engaged for the demo- 
lition of Satan's kingdom, and the enlargement and 
universal establishment of th^t "kingdom, which is 
not of this world." O, if we have tasted that the 
Lord is gracious, and felt the ineffable worth of 
salvation, and the meliing love of Jesus in our souls, 
shall we not glow with zeal to glorify our heavenly 
Deliverer, and promote his glorious cause? • 

Need I request my much, loved friend to remem- 
ber and write to her Fanny? Not that I could wish 
you to neglect more important duties; but, when 
you have afew.leisure moments, if you will improve 
them in faithfully insti'ucting and reproving your 
stupid friend, you will confer on her a favor whicfh 
11 



t^£ XrETTEB TO MB. A. F* 

she knows how to appreciate, and for which 
Heaven, she trusts, will abundantly reward you- 
Your most obliged friend and sister Fannt. 



Letter to Mr. A. P. and Mrs. H. P. of Bradford. 
Beverlyp April 16, 1813". 
Dear Sir, 
I SHALL readily avail myself of the liberty you 
have given me of wridng to you, tho I sensibly feel 
my unworthiness and incapacity, and fear my 
communication will not merit a perusal A con- 
viction of your superior wisdom and knowledge 
would preclude the humble effbrts of my inex- 
perienced pen, did not your well known candor 
give me encouragement. Much do I thank you 
for your few shert lines; and more satisfaction 
would they have afforded me, had they come 
without the attendant information, that sickness 
had again debilitated your Jrame, again confined 
you to the bed of languishment. I hope, however, 
that your soul is in health and prospers, and that 
as your outward man decays, ^our inner roan gains 
strength and vigor. I trust you enjoy spiritual 
communion witli your covenant God, and that as 
the streams run low,- you drink more copiously of 
the Fountain; and now and then from Pisgah*s 
summit obtain a sweet perspective of the heavenly 
Canaan» flowing with delectable blessings and ever 
blooming glories; where the favored "inhabitants 
shall no more say I am sick." You have long been 
conversant with pain and imbecility of body, and 
have lesirnt in the school of adversity many a profit- 
able lesson, for which you have reason to respire 
with David, "It is good for me that I have been 
afflicted." ^hese frequent indispositions are me- 
mentoes of tliat sententious truth, which Philip, a 
Macedonian monarch, ordered to be pronounced in. 
his hearing every morning, ^"^ Remember thou art 
mortal:* 
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Yes, it is a truth, a solemn tnith, enforced by the 
word of God and the death of thousands every 
hour. Let it sink deep into my heart, abate the 
love of life and this innate attachment to sublunary 
things, and stimulate to preparation for death; 
that, when my Lord shall come, I may be ready to 
sit down at the marriage-supper. How joyful 
ought we to be, that the Lord God omnipotent 
reigneth, and will do all his pleasure in the armies 
of heaven above and among the inhabitants of the 
earth. He superintends and governs all created 
beings from the highest archangel to the smallest 
ephemera that floats in the air; and all circum- 
stances and events are at his control, and made 
subservient to the promotion of his grand designs. 
He orders the rise and fall of empires, the revolu- 
tions and convulsions of kingdoms, and all the tre- 
mendous commotions, which agitate this nether 
world. He raises monai'chs to their thrones, and 
deposes them to a level with their meanest vassals. 
He bringeth down to the grave and bringeth up^ 
snaketh rich and maketh poor, as he sees best. 
From his exalted throne in the heavens, encircled 
with radient majesty and glory, he stoops to behold 
the things done on thb low soH. He passes by the 
envied courts of princes and glittering palaces of 
kings, and condescendingly graces with his pres- 
ence the little hut of poverty; and feasts its pious 
inhabitants with **fat things, wine on the lees well 
refined,'* imperishable and satisfactory, ' which 
nothing earthly gives or can destroy." Happy, 
superlatively happy, mortals. Though you were 
neglected and despised by all men, treated as the 
off- scouring of all things, destitute of the comforts 
and necessaries of life, and combatting with diver- 
sified insults, hardships and calamities, yet would 
I congratulate you; for God and heaven are yours; 
peace and serenity tranquillize your hearts, and 
sit smiling on your brow; and you are candidates 
for a crown of glory that fadeth not away, and heirs. 
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of a kingdom immortal in the skies. Ere long jou 
shall drop sin, pollution and sorrow, and rise to 
shining seats of celestial bliss, where you shall be 
kings and priests unto God, when earthly crowns 
and sceptres shall be demolished, and when terres- 
trial honors, pleasures and emoluments shall be 
lost in one general mass of indiscriminate ruin. 

Recollecting to whom I am writing I restrain the 
sallies of imagination, drop iwy pen, and respect* 
fully bid you adieu. Fanny Wo«dbury. 

How do you do, my dear Mrs* Pi You appeared, 
when you wrote, to have been rather disconsolate 
and depressed. I hope you have ere this time re- 
sumed your wonted vivacity, and been favored with 
the cheering presence of Xhe Holy Comforter. I 
hope you have frequent and delightful intercourse 
with Heaven, and soul-refreshing views of Jesus 
and his salvation. O to rise above these puerile 
vanities and insipid pleasures, to leave the world 
behind, and stretch after God and immortality, 
how pleasant and desirable. This is not our home. 
O no. It is polluted with sin, and embittered with 
sorrow. We are on a short journey through it; 
and therefore bare accommodations are allwe need 
—all we must expect. We are pilgrims and stran- 
gers here, having no continuing city, but seeking 
one to come, whose Builder and Maker is God. 
There eternal youth and unwithering springs flour- 
ish beyond the reach of the corroding hand of time 
and death. There millions of delights and glo- 
ries, far surpassing our conceptions, bless the saint- 
ed spirit an-' excite continual songs of praise. O 
may we be ambitious to bear a humble part in the 
employments and enjoyments of that blessed world. 
Why s^iould we be so attached to these low regions 
of sin and vanity? O why should we grovel among 
the worms of the dust, when we might hourly 
feast on soul satisfying delights, and the banquet of 
angols? The glories of heaven attractingly display 
their ravishing charms; and yet we are sad from 
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/>' 
day to day, and cry, **My leanness, my leanness." 
O for a sweet view of the immortal beauties and 
perfections of Immanuel. O for a heart smitten 
with his love, and enraptured with his excellencies, 
and entirely enamoui*ed and captivated with his 
charms, O my dear friend, shall we not love, adore 
and extol the Savior of sinners; and shall .we not 
strive to recommend him to our fellow mortals, and 
spread the sweet sairor of his name? And O, when 
this mortal life expires, may we see him as he is, 
in the full blaze of his glory, and dwell beneath his 
beatific smiles in cloudless day. 
* Does the reformation decline? I hope not. I am 
very solicitous to hear of the confirmation of your 
health, which, you said, was not good, and likewise 
of the restoration of Mr. P.'s, May the blessing of 
Heaven rest on your dwelling, and make it indeed 
a happy Bethel. Will not a little excursion be ben- 
eficial to your health, if Mr. P. and you should be 
able? We should be glad to see you here, and hope 

' we shall have that gratification before long. How- 
ever, do write every opportunity, and not forget 
me at the throne of grace. With wishing you a 
happy Sabbath, and a seat at the feet of Jesus, I 
subscribe myself your most obliged an^ grateful 
friend, Fanny. 

Letter to Miss C. G. of Bradford. 

Jievetly, Jipril 1813. 
YouJi very interesting communication,* my dearly 

* This Gomraunicatinn was concerning the children un- 
der the patronage of the Pihlksbian Society. The ob- 
ject of this Society, is to aftbrd instruction, espLciali)' relig- 
ious instruction, to suchchiUlren a^arfe very poor, antl haVe 
been favored with very liule, if any, iitstrnctioo, either \n 
the family, in the schooMiouse, or ih the sanctuary, SwcU 
children, alas, there are in many places in our country. 
The B lMi |iMlian Society, formed May 1813, has been ^; 
rally ^^Vk^ Its members, who belong princip'atly (^ 
lIav(?<!»jinW*firadfo^!, have set a noble exjmiplo, Avhich, ' 
it is hopml, wul be eslensi^dy and sy<;ces*fiilly huitaletl. 
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beloved Charlotte, has t. -inibcu, at-u re-perus- 
ed, with much solicitude and tender feeling; and 
for it I return you my most cordial thanks. These 
dearprecioua children^ O what an account have you 
given! what a picture have you drawn! .-My heart, 
tho adamantine, softens and sinks within me, as it 
takes an excursion to Haverhill and Byfield. Dear 
childven, I commiserate, and fain would I melior^ 
Ate, your deplorable condition. But you miiat^ you 
will be snatched from )|^rance, vice and wretch- 
edness, and roused to respectability, usefulness ^nd 
felicity. Methinks, I already see you decently- 
clad, your eyes sparkling with joy and gratitude, 
and swallowing the words of mstruction widi 
docility and avidity. Shall I not hope, that some <w 
you will learn the sweet language cf Canaan, and 
commence your journey to the New Jerusalem, 
•with glowing ardor and immortal rapture — ^with 
the songs of Zibn bursting from your lips? O that 
you may be enabled to consecrate your youthful 
years to (iod, live the lives of heaven-boiii souls, 
imbibe the temper of the meek and lowly Jesus, tri- 
umph in his propitious smiles and transcendant glo- 
ries; and when you pass the vale of death, may the 
portals of Paradise oj^en to your view, and admit 
your enraptu'-ed souls to boundless beauties and 
immortal delights. 

O my X^hariotte, why are not Christians engag- 
ed? O for that heaven-inspired zeal. Which Con- 
stantly appeared in our great Exemplar, and which 
animated the breast of Paul, when he flew, with 
almost a seraphic speed, from house to house, and 
place to place,. on the errands of everlasting love. 
O when shall we be all life, all activity^ in the 
cause of our dear Redeemer — all philaiitkropy, 
love and humility? O when shall we feej the uuut- 
terahle worth of souls, and compassionately exert 
oursel es for their good? When shall., «|Ac crucifi- 
ed to the world, and the world to ii vKrget our 
wicked srlvcs, aod e^nploy every power and talent 



we posses^,*^rtH^pA(SpWion of Zion'3 interests, 
the advancement of Im no anuefs kingdom? O when? 
-^— But let me not implicate you. I speak for 
myself. O when shall this awfully selfish, vile 
heart, drink deeply 'nto the love of Jesus, and em- 
brace a world of inmortal souls, and glow with 
gratitude, love, and zeal, in that flrecious, glorious 
cause, for which Jesis bled on Calvary, and which 
is the only object w )rth living for? O I think I do 
long to do ^ood. .1 c6ild fly to the dear little cots 
in Newbury, display to them the awfully tremen- 
dous threatcnings of tht law, and the soul- ravishing 
charms of the gospel, amithe worth of their never- 
dying souls, and direct tiem to that Savior, whom 
# laiow aright is eternal life. 
• I send you <me mite; \nd my heart heaves with 
a sigh, that I can do no more. Were I possessed 
* of Indies of gold, I should n6t be at a loss how to 
spend it. But had I mo*e, perhaps it would only 
pamaper my lu&ts. Howei'er, I wish I might never 
spend another cent in sufi rfluities. O how much 
good might I do. Do pra that I may not be ^a 
cumberer of thtx ground.. \ w '^ Fanny, 



Letter tSip?^'' ~^" <r i tem ft i m. 

^ Jpril, or Mau, 1^13» 
How does your soul do thu morning, my dear 
SalljT? Did not your waking eres salute the first 
dawn? and did not the aspiratic-.s of your heart 
ascend to Him that seetli in secre\5j,nd is Lord of 
the Sabbath day? Have you not takenaa excursion 
with me to Gethsemane and Calvar)^^? 'a^il did not 
your Iveart dissolve into conipuncttoii, Jtvc and 
gratitude, at the melting scenes there exhibited? 
Have you been on the summit of Tiibor, and Vt n 
favored with a soul-ravishing view of the beaut, ^^ 
and glories of Ike incarnate God? And have you en- 
joyed the sweets of comm^uuion with God; anvl liad 
intimate access to the tivone of grace? Except w<? 



1£8 XETlTEB TO Mils 9. K» 

*r 

know something of these vieys and feelings^ we 
are not genuine Christians. If «we would be saved 
at last, we must know religio»« tiot only in theory, 
but in experience and practice. In vain do we call 
Christ, Lord, Lord, if we are iot careful to do the 
things which he commands, ai^ adorn our profes- 
sion with the fruits of the Spirit. In vain do we re- 
tain the form of godliness, if v« do not feel its ren- 
ovating and invigorating pow^r in our souls; stim- 
ulating us to live soberly,. ri^teously and godly, in 
this evil world; not conformed to its wicked cus- 
toms and fashions, but transformed by the renew- 
ing of our minds, after our ^reat Exemplar. Eter- 
nal truth hath said, "If anf man >ove the worW, 
the love of the Father is )not in him," and, "tfc 
friendship of the world is dimity with God.** God 
and mammon are at eterr^l variance; and fruitless 
are all endeavors to forhi k coalition. One or the 
other must have the supremacy in our hearts, and 
receive our service. G>d will adroit no competi- 
tor. He will either ha: 2 the primary place in oup 
affections or none at alJ Those who make religion 
only a secondary object, performing those duties to 
which they are naturaly most inclined, but avoid- 
ing those which are jelf-denying and arduous, and 
retaining their favorite lusts and darling sins, how- 
ever orthodox thei> sentiments, and strict their 
forms, and howevej bright their hopes of heaven 
may be, they are i5>der a most awful delusion, and 
will be undeceiv^r'iu eternity, if not in time.. It is 
to be feared thexJ are many a/mo«r-Christians,who 
are not far.-?om the kingdom of God, but who 
never cntp*- it. But when once the kingdom of 
Jesus is^^tablished in the soul, down falls the Da- 
gon bs^ic it; the beloved Herodias is renounced; 
tlK^anities and delights of the world are trampled 
ri>)n; the affections allured to Jesus; grace reigns 
•111 the heart; and the "beauties of UvlLass?' ref-u- 
late anci flcrorate the life. Do wc, a^<!r,ir 6alW 
^iio\y anyihiocjof this intcrinl c\\au^- of h('Art' 
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witbout which none can enter into the kingdom of 
heaven? Have we seen ourselves poor, and misera- 
ble, and blind, and naked — ^felt the innate opposi- 
tion of our hearts to God, and his holy law^ and 
trembled under Sinai's fiery thunders, in awful ex- 
pectation of everlasting destruction? Have we been 
brought to throw down the weapons of otir rebel- 
lion, to bow cordially to the sceptre of Jesus, and 
take refuge In the ark of safety? Have our hearts 
been smitten with the love o£^ Jesus? and, having 
felt the inefficacy of our own righteousness, do 
■we cordially rely on his merits for justification be- 
fore God? Forgetting the things that are behind, 
do we reach after them that are before, and press 
after greater conformity to God, and increasing 
holiness in heart and life? Do we love to pour out 
©ur hearts to God in secret prayer? and does each 
passing day attest our humility, patience, heaven- 
ly-mindedness and devotion to God? Do we love 
the society of lively Christians, and the word of 
God? and do "^e love to converse most on the 
things pertaining to the kingdom of God? 

O my cousin, can we answer these questions, 
with truth, in the affirmative? If so, we will dis- 
miss our desponding doubts and fears, and travel 
with alacrity and zeal the road to 2^on. But if not, 
we have great reason to conclude we are yet im- 
penitent and unconverted, and stand obnoxious to 
the wrath of an incensed God. Do let us examine 
our hopes, and see whether they will stand the 
test. All terrestrial things are evanescent, as the' 
morning cloud and early dew; and eternal realities 
imperiously demand our sul^mw attention. Ere • 
long we must close our eyes on all beldw, ami 
enter on an untried and unchangeable state of 
retribution, p how shall we feel, wheij. we leave 
all mortal things, and the lig^it of eternity shall 
burst on our astonished souls? What momentous 
realities, what amazing wonders, will open to our 
view, and interest, unspeakably interest, our dis- 
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embodied spirits. Eternity! what a word is^e/fr*- 
niiy ! When this terraqueous globe shall be one 
general mass "of fire, when time shall be no more, 
our souls shall live in eternity. Millions and mil- 
lions of ages hence, they shall flourbh immortal in 
the New Jerusalem, or. be sinking deeper and 
deeper In the fire that never shall be quenched- 
We are now preparing for one of these states. 
Wc are forming characters which shall decide our 
future destiny, and we are enjoying privilpg^s^ 
which will extend their influence to eternal ages. 
Through an endless duration we may take a retro- 
spective view of the moments we arc now spend- 
ing, and that with ineffable joy or sorrow". O that 
I could find language, that would adequately con- 
. vey to you the feelings of my heart. Could I us^ 
the dialect of eternity, how would I portray these 
everlasting truths and realities, in awful solemnity 
and emphasis* suited to their magnitude and im- 
portance. May the spirit of the Lord write them 
upon our hearts, and cause us habitually to liveand 
act under their impression. -" O my cousin, let our 
conduct be in reference to that tremendous daVi 
which shall assemble the sleeping nations in one 
vast concourse, produce the archives of eternity* 
reveal the secrets of every heart; and decide the 
final condition of every individual. Now let us 
awake from our guilty slumbers, and improve 
every remaining moment in the service of our 
Maker. ' Let us evince our attachment to Imman- 
uel, by our readiness to eveiy good word and work. 
Let us live as strangers and pilgrims here, cruci- 
fied to the world, and the world to us. Let us 
deposit {>ur hopes, our hearts and our treasures in 
heaven, and live the lives of heaven-born souls. 
What tho we incur the charge of enthusiasm or 
superstition, if we suffer for righteousness sake, 
happy are we; and if we cannot endure the oblo- 
quy and ridicule of a wicked world, surely we are 
not worthy the name of Christians. let us be 
ambitious of that honor which cometli from God, 
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find dare to be singularly good in this lukewarm 
time, always abounding in the work of the Lord, 
iind living the life of heaven upon earth, that 
others may take knowledge of us that we have 
been with Jesus, and learnt of him. 

That you may be an honor to your Christian 
"profession, a blessing to your friends, society and 
the world, and at length be introduced tm a'state 
of rich and transporting glories, where Jesus is 
all in all, is the wish of your friend, Fanny. 



Extract from a Juetter to Miss B. P. of Dan vers. 
Beverly y May, 5, \%XZ. 
My dear Friend, 

t Chri STIAN friendship, endeared by coincidence 
of sentiments and long habits of intimate familiarity , 
is oae of the most delightful and inestimable privi- 
leges indulged us in these adverse climes. Tho it 
subjects us to many painful and delicate sensibil- 
ities, yet its concomitant sweets and delights vastly 
preponderate. It sheds benignant lustre on our 
pilgrim -state, and strews the thorny path of life 
with delectable flowers. The mines of Potoci, 
the wealth of Indies, "a world in purchase for a 
friend, is gain.** Of how much greater importance 
then, is the friendship of Him, who is infinite in 
love and goodness, and who gives eternal life to all 
his friends. If it be desirable to form an attach- 
ment with the wise and good of our fellow-mortals, 
O ^ow immensely desirable is an indissoluble 
union with the Wonderful Counsellor, the Father 
of lights, and God of all comfort, wisdom, power 
and perfection. What an indubitably pro(jf has he 
given of his love to us, in that he died ipv us, while 
we were enemies. Greater love hath nb^man than 
this, that a man lay down his life for his friend. 
Jiut lie, who claims an e<juality with the Fitther, 
possessed Of all divine aitti&Mjcs and excellencies, 
condescended to veil his Deityiyiamanity, inhabit 
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otir wretched earth, and die on Calvary's ragged 
summit, for those who had tebelled against his 
righteous government, trampled on his laws, and 
abused his grace. He left the bosom of liis heav- 
enly Father, that we might sweetly recline on it; 
he for a white relinquished the adoration of the 
heavenly hosts, that we might be elevated to their 
beatific society; he resigned the joys and glories of 
heaven, that we might be raised to their fruition; 
he became poor that we might be made rich; he 
bled, and groaned, and died, that he might extract 
the sting of death, and open the portals 9f paradise. 

shall not our souls glow with love and ardor 
in his dear cause, and strive to magnify and extol 
the riches of his g^ace? His cause is dear, un- 
speakably dear to his heart; and shall prevaU. 
Tho now It seems almpst expiring, yet, like the 
fabled Phenix, it shall emerge from its obscurity, 
and shine with renovated lustre and increasing 
beauty. Blessed are all they, who love and pro« 
mote this blessed cause, and whose interests are 
blended with the interests of Zion. Blessed are 
those, who are emancipated from spiritual Egypt, 
and steering their course to Canaan, with songs 
of rejoicing and shouts of praise. Ere long shall 
their tiresome wanderings terminate, and, in "the 
swellings of Jordan," the land of promise shall 
open to their view, with all its exuberant beauties 
aud un withering joys. 

Respecting the general conversation of cooviviajl 
parties, I perfectly agree with you, that it is 
desultory, unprofitable, and unsatisfactory. O when 
sliall wc all learn to converse on things pertain- 
ing to the kingdom of God, wherewith one may 
edify another? 

1 conclude you are in a school; and much do I 
wish you grace to enable you to discharge its com* 
plicated and arduous duties to the acccpUiuce of 
your God. Your very aflfectionate and obliged 
i^kaHf Fanny Woodcurt. 
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Note to Mias £• S. of Bererly. 

June 69 1815. 
How do you do, my dear friend, after your 
tedious walk? I feel quite miserably in body; but 
not more so, than I forboded.' However, I do 
love the place where prayer is wont to be made; 
and considering only myself, I could cheerfully 
make many sacrifices, and bear manji crosses to 
enjoy the preoious privilege, O how sweet to 
encircle the throne of grace, and unitedly suppli- 
cate the favor of the great Supreme. How incom- 
parably preferable to the ceremonious, promiscuous 
visits so much in vogue, whose only object seems to 
be to throw time away in vain insipid conversation. 
Does it not grieve your heart te meet with those 
who profess religion, whose tongues run freely on 
Worldly themes, but are still when things pertain- 
ing to the kingdom of God are advanced? Perhaps 
too they may suggest that they have not the gift 
that some have, and cannot talk upon their 
feelings, &c. We know there is a variety of dif- 
ferent talents; but is it probable, or even possible, 
that one who has felt the power of religion, and 
can talk volubly upon common place-subjects, 
should seldom, or never expatiate on the beauties of 
the divine Savior, the character of God, the worth 
tif the soul, the' cause of Zion; and the exercises 
of his own heart^ 

Do write -very soon upon this subject; for it has 
exceedingly interested, and grieved my heart. 

Fahnv. 

Letter to Miss B. P. of Danvers. 

. Beverly, June 9, 1813; 
The Christian life, my dear Betsy, is a warfare, 
a continual conflict. If we have renounced alle- 
giance to sin and Satan, and enlisted under the 
banners of the Prince of peace, we have engaged 
in a war against three potent enemies, the world, 
the flesh, and the devil. We have to fight, not 
only against flesh and blood, but against prirx.)p:il- 
12 
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itics and powers, against the rulers of darkness and' 
spiritual wickedness in high places— foes, mali- 
cious, numerous, invisible and indefatigable. IfT 
Satan could spare a legion of his subtle emissaries 
to infest one poor man, he must have a vast num--^ 
ber under his control, all ready to execute his' 
orders. From Scripture we learn, that he possesses 
very great power, virulence and turpitude; and 
surely he knows how to avail himself of them ta 
the greatest advantage. He will not fail to suit his. 
temptations to all our various circumstances; and 
being acq^uainted with our most vulnerable part, he 
will coniinually exert himself to . effectuate our 
ruin. If we have been emancipated from his iron 
bondage, tho he cannot indeed pluck us out of oui* 
Redeemer's hands, yet will he endeavor to ensnare^ 
worry, and harass our souls, and impede our pro* 
gress. If |he cannot prevent our entering 'heav em 
at last, yet he will strew the road that leadst 
thither with prickly briars and goading tliorns^ 
If he cannot make us leave the narrow path, yet. 
he will do his utmost to make us travel slowly^ 
heavily and despondingly, and make us continual 
work for sorrow and repentance. If one stratagem 
*^ils, he will try a second; and if that, a tUirdi. 
and so unwearied are his attempts and machina- 
tions, that he is called **a roaring lion, going about 
seeking whom he may devour;" and if h's power 
were not circumscribed by One stronger than he, 
we had long since been- in utter des|)air and des • 
tructlon. But blessed be God, he is a vanquished 
enemy, and cannot go a hair's breadth beyond the 
pern»!ssion df the sinner's Friend. All ye tempted 
followers of the Lamb, why do you go on so mourn- 
firlly the road to Zion? tho how and then your ad- 
versary gains a temporary conquest, and insultingly 
menaces your total ruin, yet listen not to his wiies,. 
regard not liis threats, nor tamely give up all foi* 
lost. B\it rather collect and renevv your forces,, 
array yourselves in the panoply of the gospel, uncig 
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'Set your faces as a flint against every opposing 
power. Fear not. Ttie lion of the tribe of Judah 
will infallibly prevail. He will clothe you with 
armor; he will lead yoii forth to battle; he will 
protect you in every conflict, and enable you to 
perform exploits; and eventually bring you off 
more than conquerors. His name is Jesus; for he 
shall save his people from their sins. Pi^ecious 
Dame, sublimely replete with the most glorious 
and mysterious excellencies. Eternal life, salvation 
. end blessedness, are wonderfully comprised in it, 
greater than the mind of mae can conceive, or 
human language describe. It is a sweet emollient 
for the lacerated conscience, a healing balm for the 
wounded heart. It opens a gl^eam of hope to the 
returning prodigal, discovers exuberant beauties 
and transporting glories to his enraptured eyes, 
-and directs his march to Canaan's rest. It alle- 
viates the pangs of sickness, and pours benignant 
radiance on the valley of death. Transcendantly 
delightful name, beyond the explanation of the 
inhabitants of time. Its rich and amazing import 
is more adequately known in the regions of cloud- 
less day— K)f everlasting light. Immanuel! Jesus' 
Ye hoary heads, silvered with years and furrowed 
^th sorrows, and just ready to repose in the slum- 
bers of -the grave, O let this name reverberate on 
your closing lips, and animate your souls with more 
^han mortal joys, as they take their happy flight to 
<:ongeiiial climes. And you young immortals and 
prattling children, let your stammering tongues 
learn to reiterate it with hearts touched with 
•sacred fire, and be nobly ambitious to engage in 
that angelic employment, which commences in 
time, and runs parallel with the ages of eternity. 
Christians lose not your temper and your time 
^bout empty forms and notions, but let this name • 
be the animating theme of your social converse and 
retired contemplations, and as oft as it vibrates on 
l^our tongues and pervades your minds, let your 
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hearts burn within yon with extatic fire, and yoar 
affections soar to worlds of light. Ah, ye poor 
deluded sinners, ye know not the felicity ye lose, 
while ye are strangers to praise, and ignorant of 
the harmony and rapture of this soul reviving 
word. Awake, awake, and let your dormant 
powers vie with angels in adoringly celebrating 
this name, which all the host of heaven strive to 
extol and magnify in strains too sublimely grand 
for mortals to hear. 

Write soon. Do not forget to love and pray for 
your affectionate and obliged, F a n k 7 • 



Letter to Miss S. P. B. of Lynnfield. 

Beverly ^ June IS, 1 813. 
I NEED your friendship, your correspondence 
and your prayers; and I trust you will confer on me 
the precious boon. Surely we ought to *exert 
ourselves to benefit each father in our wearisome 
journey through this thorny desert and waste 
howling wilderness. The portentous moment. In 
which our first parents ate of the forbidden fruit, 
'•brought death into the world and all our woe." 
It changed a garden of Eden into an Aceldama, "a 
land of deserts and pits, a land of drought and the 
shadow of death." It introduced war, carnage 
and destruction, and all the variegated and compli* 
cated hardships and distresses, under which nations 
bleed, and every individual more or less, despood- 
ingly groans. It ushered in those envious and 
rebellious passions which exasperated Cain to em- 
brue his hands in a brother's blood, and which 
have been the source of all the calamities and dirl 
convulsions, and amazing revolutions, which have 
_^^ taken place in the world. To these raAligiiant 
|l|^ ^passions, the consequences of that eventfal mo- 
? ' ^'Hient, must be ascribed those intestine divisti; us and 
awful judgments which distract our beloved coun- 
try, and those bloody wars, contiicting comnaotioas. 
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9nd heart;appalling cataatrophes, which cause 
nations to bleed at every pore, and agitate our 
globe to its very centre. Ah, when we think of 
that deluge of iniquity, which seems to inundate 
our guilty land, and threatens to swallow in it» 
vortex all that is amiable and good, do not our 
spirits droop within us, and our souls tremble for 
the ark. of God^ But the Lord God omnipotent 
reigneth; let the earth rejoice, and all its -isles be 
glad. Our Jesus sits on the holy bill of Zion, 
swaying the sceptre Of the universe, ordering and 
regulating all its alfairs, **from seeming evil still 
educing good," and making the wrath of man to 
praise him, and all creatures and things subservient 
to the good of his <^hurch, and promotion of his 
kingdom. He will overturn, overturn and over- 
turn, till he shall reign king of nations as he is 
King of saints — till the standard of the cross is 
erected in heathen climes, and his Idngdora swaU 
lows up every other kingdom^ and emlVraces all the 
nations of the earth. Precious thought. Do we 
not delight with an eye of faith to look over the 
lofty mountains of superstition, vice, infidelity, error 
and immorality, to that glorious era of light «nd 
love, of joy and triumph, of peace and tranquillity? 
O for another day of Pentecost, when all shall be 
of one heart, and one soul» when great grac^ shall 
be upon all believers, and when multitudes shall 
throng the gates of Zion, and with joy and gratitude 
f^miling in their eyes, encircle the table of the dear 
Redeemer. 

Have you, my friend, yet embraced the precious 
privilege, with which Jesus has condescendingly 
indulged his humble followers, that of professing 
his dear name, and enjoying his covenant love? I 
regret that you had not, when last I heard. I 
should rejoice to hear that you had united yourself 
to a Christian church, and publicly avouched your 
attachment to Immanuel's cause, by '*surnamiug 
yourself by the name of Israel." Let me tell vou, 
*13 
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it is not only an important dutf , but an inestimabls 
privilege, tending to corroborate grace, to enliven 
laitb and love, and awaken to penitence, bumility, 
zeal and obedience. O can we refuse this token of 
bur affection to Him who i)led, and groaned, and 
died, that our poor souls might live forever? Ought 
we not at such a time to appear explicitly on the 
Lord's side, to come out and be separate from the 
world and all its ensnaring amusements and 
wicked customs? My beloved friend, do let us be 
decided and consistent Christians. Most soothingly 
and irresistibly does our Jesus speak, '*Do this in 
remembrance of me.** Where is the heart tinc- 
tured with grace, that is proof against this melting, 
dying command? Perhaps you might object, that 
you tear you are not a Christian. Kxamine then, 
and strive to ascertain your state. If you are 
unprepared for this duty, you are unprepai'ed for 
death. And- if you were now on a dying bed» 
would not me omission of this duty grieve and 
distress yi^uf And let me just suggest, that this 
may be one cause of the doubts and fears,~that now 
trouble you; for God will honor them that honor 
him. 1 trust, my dear Miss B. that you are 
engaged in the cause of religion, and striving unre- 
mittingly to advance the interests of your dear 
Redeemer. O strive to extol and magnify his grace, 
and embrace every opportunity of recommending 
him to others. 

Tlie religion of many professors will not stand 
the test of Sciipt.ure, nor o( the fmal judgment. 
That religion wUicli aims to unite God and mam- 
mon, would give half to God and half to the world, 
and tries to retain tlie friendship of bdlh, however 
well it may suit the carnal heart, and prevalent as 
it is, yet it is fiot the religion of the cross, it will 
never save our souls. The religion of Christ 
admits no mediocrity, no neutrality. It requii-es 
tiie whole heart, and all the energies of soui ami 
body. It is incompatible with the frieadship of 
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tite world, calls its votaries to be strangers and 
pilgrims here, to take up the cross and follow 
their Master thl*ough evil report as well as through 
good report, to deay all ungodliness, and worldly 
lusts, and live soberly, righteckisly, and godly, looking 
for that rest, which remains for the people of God, 
O my friend, let us dare .to be singularly good, 
convincing all around us, that we have been with 
Jesus, and learnt of him. If others are lukewarm* 
and say, ''Sparc thyself, there is no need of sa 
much circumspection, self denial and zeal;" O let 
cs beware of their base insinuations, and bear in 
mind, that **the kingdom of heaven sufifereth vio- 
lence, and the violent take it by force;" and not 
every one that saith, *'Lcrd, Lord," shall enter the 
kingdom of heaven; but he that does the will of 
God; and it is his will that we should be always 
abounding in his work, redeeming the time, walking 
circumspectly, and serving him with fervency of 
spirit. Your very unworthy, tho loving friend, 
Fanny Woodbury. 



Letter to Miss N. i;%( Beveriy. 

Beverly f June, 1813. 
Ther^ is, my dear Nancy, laid in Zion a 
precious comer Stone, a' sure Foundation, apoa 
which the church of God, and every individual 
believer, is iramoveably established. It is a Found- 
ation, which affliction, persecution and death, in all 
their most formidable teVrors cannot shake, which 
the malice of earth and hell cannot undermine. 
Since its establishment, through a long course of 
wintry years it has weathered the blasts and storms 
of its foes, and still it continues firmer than the 
pillars of the universe, and durable as eternity 
itself. This is the Rock; and its precious stability 
shall appear to admiring friends, and ruined 
enemies, when earthly sceptres, and crowns, and 
thrones^ and kingdoms— when this beautifully 
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▼arieg^ated globe, and all the sparkling luminaries 
of heaven, shall be hurled into promiscuous ruin. 
When the angel's trnmp shall sublimely sound, 
and, as if aeveiT thunders uttered their voices, pen- 
etrate the receptacles of the dead, and call the 
sleeping nations to the dread tribunal, when those 
who have builded on this Rock shall meet in tri- 
umph at the right hand of their Judge, and those 
who have neglected and rejected it, on the left; 
then shall appear the superlative excellency and 
preciousness of this glorious Foundation. Is it not 
valuable? **No mention shall be made of coral or 
of pearls.'* The brilliant vtopaz of Ethiopia shall 
not equal it;" nay, its price is immensely above all 
the luxuriant delights and glittering baubles that 
earth can afford. Happy the soul fixed on this 
basis. Ruin, inevitable ruin, awaits all beside; and, 
when the rain and storms descend, and beat upon 
the house built upon the sand, it shall tremendously 
fall, and its infatuated builder with it, into the 
abyss of wo. 

How important then, my dear friend, that we 
know on what ground we stand. How important 
that we build upon that Rock, upon which millions 
have built, who now sing in triumphant strains its 
worth and glory. 

I do long to feel the attractions of that cross, 
••where God my Savior loved and died," and have 
my whole soul assimilated to him, who went about 
doing good. O how much n.ight we do to benefit 
those around us in soul and body. And what sweet 
felicity vibimtes in the philanthropic breast. Who, 
that has entered tlve unheeded hut of poverty, and 
poured the iihinfmating rays of divine truths on its 
illiterate inhahit&nts, witnessed their anxious tears, 
and heard' their plaintive, inquiring moans, as 
they tenderly listened to something wondrously new 
—who, that has supplied the wants uf penury, 
a.nd cheered the heart, throbbing with misery— 
who, that has smooihed the sufferer's aching pil- 
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low, and taught him to seek durable ridies and 
righteousness, and aspire after a crown unfading; 
and eternal, in that world, where sickness, sorrow 
and death shall he known no more — who, that haa 
tasted of the divine luxury, accognpanying a sincere 
and unostentatious discharge af these duties, would 
relinquish it for seats of royalty and crowns of 
gold? Docs it not grieve your heart, my dear 
Kancy, to hear some say in answer t6 inquiry, "I 
cannot go to meeting for want of decent clothes— 
I have nothing to wear?** Ah, what shall be done?; 
Most they bid adieu to the house of prayer, where 
God often meets with sinners, and makes them in 
earnest for the one thing needful? But if they toot 
delight in the worship of the most High, would 
they not be willing to appear in his earthly courts 
tho in mean and homely apparel? I have Some- 
times thought, O that my ability wej;e commensu-- 
rate with my wishes; bvkie^thcnj^mbeck myself by 
reflecting, that if I ha^^-iPrtSRaar my disposal^^i^ 
might spend it on lllf^ lusts. O for a spirit of 
"weanedness from the world and devotion to God* 
Why do I sit still in slothful apathy, and si>end my 
precious time in vain«— a useless cumberer of the 
ground? Were I not awfully sunk in stupidity, my 
tears would bedew this paper, and mix with thi» 
ink. O that my head were waters, and mii4 eyes 
a fountain of tears, that I might %eep. 'over this 
contagious lukewarmness and sottishness, that not 
only has overspread me, but is manifest in many 
around me, who have little mqpctfl^ i*eligion than 
the name, whose- ix>tigues fluently converse on 
worldly topics; but, let the character of Jehovah, 
the charms of Jesus, the sublime realities of eter- 
nity, the ineffable value of the soul, the delightful 
interests of Zion, the exercises and experiences of 
true Christians, and the vast importance of retain- 
ing not only the form but the power of godliness- 
let these be but introduced, and they are tacit; and 
perhaps surprise and chagrin are depicted in their 
aspects. When I have spent whole afternoons is 
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the company of professors^ and' have thus seett 
their volubility on secular subjects, and on any 
subjects, but the best and the sweetest, and. if aay 
one had courage to advance this in the most in- 
offensive and conciliating manner, no one would 
kindly second it, but all seemed eager the first 
favorable moment to give it a widely diflferent turn. 
O I have painfully reiterated mentally, "Are these 
Christians? have they tasted that the Lord is 
gracious? have they learnt the sweet language of 
Canaan? ^and are they travelling the road to Zion?" 
Do tell me, my dearly beloved friend, what yea 
think of such characters. Can religion dwell ia 
our hearts, and yet never be heard from our lips? 
True, all have not equal freedom in disclosing their 
feelings, and conversing on things pertaining to the 
kingdom of God; yet if we have one spark of 
grace, shall we not drop a few words, and talk as 
much on this as on other themes? I remain your 
affectionate Faknt. 

JOURNAL, 1813. 

July, O in what language shall I record the 
death of my Harriet? Alas, my pen trembles, my 
heart bleeds, my e)ws are drowned in tears, my 
spirit is wounded by an arrow from the Almighty. 
How ^all I write that name, which has long been 
bound up in the tenderest fibres of my heart, while 
the dearly beloved object that bore it is no more on 
€?arth? Earth was too. low, too mean a habitation 
for thy residence, and thy celestial spirit, tilled of 
all below the sun, has winged its aerial flight to con- 
genial climes. No more dost thou wander from 
thy native land to the sultry climes of India, nor 
from that ungrateful soil to the distant Isle of 
France, conversant with toils, and care, and sor- 
row, and tears, ill suited to thy tender health, and 
atill move tencjer spirit; for thou hast found thy 
everlasting home, where the wicked cease from 
troubling, and where the weary are at rest. No 
more it remains a question where thou shalt labor. 
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and whither thou ahalt go. For thy labors, thy 
-wanderings, thy anxieties, and thy perils "received 
a final termination in the swellings of Jordan, and 
thy immortal part has found that rest, which shall 
neveJr be alloyed with a rising sigh or falling tear, 
a rest in the bosom of thy loved Redeemer. Thou 
hast bidden farewell to this adverse clime, to thy 
sorrowing partiier,thy widowed mother and mourn- 
ing friends, to meet thy Father, and thy God, and 
kindred spirits in realms of bliss. Far from this 
western world, the land that gave thee birth, far 
from thy maternal abode, and the tender bosom of 
a beloved mother, a stranger in a strange land, 
thou languishedst on the bed of death, and closedsc 
thine eyes on things below. On yonder distant Isle 
thy spirit took its early flight, and mingled with the 
' inhabitant^ of heaven. Strangers hovered o'er thy 
. dying bed, caught the last beams of thy closing 
eyes, and heard the soft concluding accents that 
quivered on thy faltering lips; and their tears be- 
dewed thy lamented grave. Ah, as if the land of 
thy birth t:ould not afford thee a grave, thou hast 
found one in a heathen land, over which the tears 
of thy mother and thy Fanny cannot flow. Thy 
amiable disposition and endearing virtues shall 
however live in my affectionate remembrance, and 
thy early departure be embalmed with the tears of 
friendship, and the sighs of grief. Long shall my 
memory retain thy lovely image, the benignant 
traces of that countenance, which now moulders in 
the ruins of death, ^nd consecrates the fields of su- 
perstition, vice and error. 

Ah! I have lost a friend. The universal con- 
queror has snatched frdni my little circle of friends, 
one of my best beloved and most deser\nng. The 
cold hand of death has levelled my Harriet with 
tiic dust, and laid her body bbneath the clods of the 
valley. 

Ye poor pagans, let floods of sorrow roll clown 
your sable faces for one who loved you. For you 
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she bade her friends adieu; for you she was tossed 
on the wide Atlantic; for you she became inured to 
hardship and wo; and for you she paid the debt of 
nature in a far distant and unfavorable clinie. 

Ye Christians! followers of her to a kingdom of 
gloiy, drop one tear over her early exit, and emu 
late with zeal her example of humble piety, Chris- 
tian fortitude and cheerful self-denial, and i*€Joice 
in the prospect of hailing ^her happy spirit in the 
New Jerusalem. 

Ye dead sinners, weep not for her, but for your- 
selves; for she deplored your wretchedness; she 
prayed and toiled for your everlasting good, and- 
fain would her benevolent soul have snatched you 
from the precipice on which you totter, and estab- 
lished your feet on a Hock, firmer than the pillars 
"' of the universe, and durable as eternity Itself, 

Ye tendei relatives and alfectionate friends, let 
the thought of her consummate bliss and immortal 
glory console your anguished spirits, and impart 
serenity and peace to your bleeding bosoms. From 
yonder hill cf Zion, she speaks in accents of mild 
affection and soothing tenderness, **Dry up your 
falling tears, compose your restless passions with 
holy assiduity, follow me as far as I have followed 
my blest Redeemer, and prepare to meet me, where 
ni}' Saviorand my God forever dwell-" 

With pensive pleasure, I review the days of 
other years. My officious memory retraces those 
scenes, and joys departed never to return; but 
which are engraven in indelible character on my 
heart, and shall often be the theme of my medita- 
tions. Jn the literary seminary in the beloved Brad- 
ford, I found "my Harriet of congenial sentiments 
andteelHigs, and capable of all the sensibilities and 
reftnej^nts of amjty; and witii her I commt^nced 
that interco^^rse of heart with heart, and iiiter- 
change of mutual endeariipents, which many years 
and many vicissitudes served bat to cement, corrob- 
orate and improve. Atispl^Uous summer! grateful 
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9S the TCCoUection of thee to my burdened heart 
How often in reciprocal embraces did we traverse 
the verdant groves, conversing on the interests of 
Zion> and things pertaining to the kingdom of God 
•—on the celestial beauties of our Immanuel and the 
ineffable worth of our immortal souls. Ah, how 
little did we then think, that mighty waters, and 
trackless forests, and towering mountains, were to 
separate our mortal frames, and debar a pleasura- 
ble interview^ How little did I think that thou wast 
to tread a path, untrodden by the fair daughiers of 
Columlna, a path strewed with peculiar and heart- 
appalling trials, and through so many foes and 
tiresome toils force thy way to the haven of rest. 
How little did we think, that in the far distant Isle 
of France, thou wast to close thy eyes on things be- 
low, and open them in eternal day. But tho thy 
first and earliest, friends witnessed not the last 
scene of thy mortal sufferings, nor smoothed thy 
dying pillow with their lenient sympathies and ef- 
forts, yet we trust the bosom of Jesus was thy rest, 
his heavenly smiles thy solace, and benignant angels 
thy guard; and thus attended and supported, thou 
didst greet the peaceful port ofheavenly rest. 

Happy spirit, I congratulate thy safe accession 
to immortal joys. O may I meet thee on that 
blissful shore, where the parting sound and tear 
are known no more, where all the favored inhabi- 
tants are cemented in the most endearing and ever- 
lasting bonds in the presence of that Jesus who is 
all in all. O nftay tihe friendship formed in these 
frigid regions, be transj>lanted to heavenly climes, 
and there glow with immortal ardor, and buvn 
with a pmified and exalted flame beneath the 
beams of the Sun of Righteousness, and surrounded 
by all the transcendantly glorious beauties of the 
celestial Paradise. O may I join my humbler 
voice with thine in everlasting strains of melodious 
praise, und vie with seraphim and cherubim jn 
one harmonious concert of sublime adoration and 
13 
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grateful homage to him that sits on the throne and 
the Lamb forever and ever. 

Well, my dear Harriet, I leave you there, and 
when all the transient joys and sorrows of this mor* 
tal life shall cease to interest me, when my spirit 
is just ready to loose from earth, and commence 
its flight through the vast re^ons of boundless 
space, O may you hail its introduction to that 
bright/ world, where you have arrived, to spend 
endless ages in rehearsing the wonders of redeem^ 
ing love. 

Ah, how many fervent prayers have been lodged 
in the court of heaven for my dear Harriet, while 
she was beyond their reach, employed in cheerfiil 
praise. Well, they shall not be lost, if offered in 
real faith and sincerity. But tho I supplicate for 
her no moi'C, yet O let me not cease to remember 
the little mission in which she was so ardently in- 
terested, and which she bore on her heart, when 
almost overwhelmed with personal trials. Let me 
not forget perishing pagans, whose hapless state 
she so pathetically deplored, and whose immortal 
salvation she longed to secure. Let me not forget 
to deposit her letters in my heart, as the surest 
pledge of our reciprocal affection, and the lively 
transcript of the interior recesses of her breast. 
Farewell, this theme— I drop my pen, and sigh 



Letter to Mrs. Atwood of HayeiliiU, and her daaghters. 

Beverli/p July 7, 1813. 
O MY dear Mrs, At wood, I know not how to ad- 
dress you on that heart-rending event which drowns 
my eyes in tears, and suffuses my soul in sorrow; 
but which you must feel in all its ineffable and 
overwhelming poignancy. Our dearly beloved 
Harriet has quitted this nether world, and all its 
chequered vicissitudes, joys and sorrows. From 
the celestial hill of Zion, smiling with joy, she 
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retrospects the dangers, the toils and the troubles 
of her earthly pilgrimage, all happily past, and all 
contributing to brighten her crown of glory, and 
enhance her felicity. With what raptures does 
she strike her golden lyre to Immanuers praise, 
and in notes divinely seraphic celeVate the won- 
ders of redeeming grace and almighty love, ab- 
sorbed in the full blaze of consummate beauty, and 
tmcreated glory. With what' admiring ecstasy 
must she gaze on the splendors of Deity, and enjoy 
the beams of the Sun of Righteousness, and wrapt 
•with an immortal flame, soar from glory to gloiy, 
making nearer "and nearer assimilations to infinite 
excellency— <:apacitated for continual and endless 
progression and enjoyment. O the millions and 
millions of pure and refined delights, that fill her 
immortal spul, adequate to all its boundless de^res, 
and durable as its existence. 

May we my dear Mrs. Atwood be prepared to 
greet her happy spirit on that peaceful shore, 
where those, who have here been cemented in 
Christ, shall enjoy a union unspeakably tender, 
sublime, endearing and eternal. Yes, if Christians, 
we shall ere long, be done with all the toils and 
trials of the wilderness, and in the New Jerusalem 
meet all our pious friends, and spirits of just men 
made perfect, to part no more forever. 

Great is your trial, and indescribably tender and 
distressing niust-be your feelings. Gladly would I 
pour into yoi^r bleeding bosom the Balm of GUead, 
and wipe the anguished tears from your swollen 
eyes. But the hand that has wounded alone can 
heal, God is able to give you strength adequate to 
your day, and by the communications of his grace 
and love, cause you ever in this night of affliction, 
. to sing his praise. O that his tender hand may 
bind up your broken spirit, and be your stay and 
suppmt in the house of your pilgrimage. He does 
not wilUngly afflict nor grieve the children of rnen; 
and he has consolingly promised Uiat all things 
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•hall work together for good to them that love 
him. O that he may give you the oil of joy for 
mourning, and the garment of praise for the spirit 
of heaviness, and cause you to glory in tribulation. 
Your trial, with all its distressing circumstances 
and aggravations, was ordered by him iu infinite 
wisdom and mercy; and the Judge of all the earth 
has done right. The dispensations of his provi- 
dence are often mysterious; but we ought to rest 
assured that he knows what is best, and that his 
ways are just and equal. Let me request you to> 
direct your weeping eyes to the bleeding summit of 
Calvary, and there behold the blessed Jesus in the 
agonies of death; il^sulted,. despised, and contemned » 
and oilering up his life for the salvation of rebel 
worms. May you leave your sorrows and your 
griefs at the foot of the cross, r^oicing that yoa 
are counted worthy to sufibr for<5hrist*s sake. O 
that you may lean your weary head on the bosom 
of Jesus, and there sweetly repose all your tears 
and groans. He can be touched with a feeling of 
your infirmities, knows how to pity, how to succour 
you; and by the sweet visits of his love can impart 
rich consolation to your soul, and change your pen- 
sive complaints into songs of admiring gratitude 
attd praise. **The Lord liveth, the Lord reigneth." 
He governs all things in the wisest and best man- 
ner, and he ever lives to protect his cause, to bless 
his children, an^ to be their unfailing portion, when 
earth shall be ou fire, and time swallowed up in 
eternity. 

I lament my iBabiltty to comfort you; but I pra^ 
that he, who is the fountain of living waters, the 
God of all comfort, and g^ver of every good and 
perfect gift, may suit his comforts and supports to 
your wants and necessities, make you an illastrious. 
example of patience, submission, and cheerful ac- 
quicscence,a rich and lasting blessing to your family, 
the Israel of G^kI, and a world lying in wickedness; 
tod at last receive you to the sublime entertain- 
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ments, and transporUng. felicities of hij heavenly- 
kingdom. Your very affectionate, but unworthy 
friend, Fanny. 

' My dear young friends, sisters of my beloved 
Harriet, and fellow-travellers with me to the eter- 
nal world, receive a few affectionate lines, from a 
heart that loves you, and longs for your immortal 
good. Consider your awful state by nature, and 
your exposedness to the wrath of an angry God. 
You stand on the verge of a long eternity, and while 
out of Christ, )rou totter on a precipice, from 
whence you may tremendously fall into the gulf of 
remediless perdition and despair. A few more 
short days, and you will cease to be interested in all 
that's done on earth; nay, this night your souls 
may be required of you, and your eternal dest'my 
be fixed beyond the possibility of a change. O that 
I could describe to you the awful solemnities of a 
dying hour, and the amazing realities of a future 
world. O that I could tell you in language equiva- 
lent to the reality, the worth of your souls, and tlie 
importance of securing^ their salvation. Now, now; 
is the accepted time, the precious opportunity, 
"which if you do not s«ize and improve, endless ages 
hence you may bewail and lament, m all the hor- 
rors of remorse and anguish. I beseech you, defer 
not one momemt longer. If you value the happi- 
ness of heaven, a happiness that shall survive the 
taiins of the world, and flourish jpn mortal in the 
celestial Paradise, a happiness interminable as the 
desires of your souls — if this is valuable, O strive 
to obtain an unalienable title to it. You have every 
inducement now*to forsake your sins, and engs^ in 
the employment of angels, and partake of the joys 
of heaven. You have had one warning after anoth- 
er; and will you turn a deaf ear to them, and go on 
treasuring up wrath against the day of wrath, till 
you are beyond the reach of mercy? I conjure you 
aot to act so preposterous, so crinrlnal, so ruinous 
*1S 
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apart! Embrace the ofiers of mercy, and fly with 
celerity to the ark of safety, the arms of Christ. 
Listen to the vdce that speaks from the far distant 
grave of Harriet, in accents unutterably emphat- 
ical; •*Be ye also ready,, for in such an hour as ye 
think not, the Son of man cometh." Work while 
the day lasts, for the night of death cometh, whereia 
no man can work. Lay up your treasure in heaven, 
and prepare to meet your God. I>o you not wish 
to die serenely, as she did, with a hope full of im- 
mortality. I>o you not wish to meet her in that 
blest world, where she has arrived, and join with 
her in the beatific song of Moses and the Lamb? 
Why then will you not repent^ why will you not 
bow to the sceptre of Jesus, and deposit your souls 
in his dear faithful hands, and engage in his de- 
lightful service? (> that I could prevail on you so 
to do. O could I speak in the language of eternity,, 
in what glowing colors would I delineate its sub- 
lime realities, and how would I urge you to make 
immortality your blessing, not your everlasting . 
curse. My beloved friends these are not mere 
chimeras and visionary flights; no, they are tre- 
mendous truths, and ere long we shall feel them 
in all their energy and force. Q then let them 
sink with all tjieir weight into your hearts, and ui^e 
yoU to an immediate preparation for death and 
judgment. Give not sleep to your eyes, nor slum- 
ber to your eyelids, till you have secured an interest 
in the great G#ardian of Israel, whose watchful 
eyes never slumber nor sleep. The smiles of ap- 
proving Heaven are of infinitely more worth, than 
millions of worlds — can sweeten alt ytjur trials^ 
check your rising tears, calm your heaving sighs^ 
smooth your descent to the lonely grave, and 
crown you with a Paradise of rich and ever bloom- 
ing beauties and perennial joys. Treasure, I en- 
treat you, the instructions of your deir dej^arted 
Mster in your hearts, and transcribe them into your 
fiv^s. O may you in unison with her auJ uii t^ 
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Bousicians around the celestial throne in one glorious 
band sing praises to Zion's King forever and ever, 
I most sincerely sympathize with you all in the 
deep affliction, which immrerses you in gloom, atid 
hope you will come out of the furnace refined and 
purified. Letters from all of you would be pecul- 
iarly grateful to my heart. I request you to excuse 
mf freedom and inaccuracies, as I have written in. 
zmich haste. Your very affectionate friend, 

F. Woodbury* 



Letter to Miss M. S. of Chelipsford. 

BeverUfy Aug. 6, 1813. ' 
My dear and much loved Miss S. 

My earliest acknowledgments and ardent thanks 
are due ior your very affectionate and obliging letter 
and the freedom with which you have opened your 
heart to one who will chce?fully reciprocate your 
confidence, but laments her inability to establish, 
strengthen, stimulate and direct you, as slie ar- 
dently wishes. You do not appear lo enjoy that 
clear evidence ol youc union to Christ, and those 
elevated and rapturous feelings with which, you 
have formerly been favored in some previous mo- 
ments, and for which you now aspire; yet I trust 
you retain a comfortable hope, that you have pass- 
ed "from death unta life.'* I think we are too 
easily elated with raised affections^ and then, when 
they subside, tho we may be equally in the exercise 
erf grace, unreasonably depressed; whereas w« 
ought to i-egard more the habitual disposition of our 
minds. Frames and feelings a^'e variable and in- 
constant; but God never chaaxes, I do believe it 
would be better with us generally if we kept Christ 
more in view and lived more simply and entirely on 
him, and less engrossed with our little selves. Let 
us, my dear friend, strive for a confici?ntia} trust in 
lUm., and solid evidence that we are his disciple*.: 
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and thca let not every discouraging appearance, 
every temptation of the adversary, disconcert and 
unsettle our minds, and throw us into yielding tim- 
idity and gloomy despondency. The be^t way too 
to get rid of our doubts and fears, is to engage res- 
olutely in what we know to be du^y, however cross- 
ing to' our natural propens.ties; and to renounce all 
known sin, and avoid every appearance of evil; tho 
it should subject us to many mortifications and tri- 
als, like the plucking out of a right eye or cutting 
off a right hand. In order to Christian enjoyment, 
much circumspection, watchfulness and prayer are 
essentially necessary. While our course is even, 
regular and humble, we may expect gracious visits 
from the Majest/ cff heaven, and our souls will 
flourish as cedars in Lebanon; but one devious step, 
one inadvertent action, may intercept the ra)^ of 
the Sun of righteousness, and involve us in more 
than Egyptian darkness. Never, then, never — ^let 
us suffer our desires and aspirations towards God 
to grow cold and languid; never let our addresses 
to heaven be inconstant, lukewarm and formal. 
Backslidings ordinal^ originate in a failure or 
negligent an^^ infrequent performance of those du- 
ties, which tfiibre immediately lie between God and 
our own souls, and of which no human eye takes 
cognizance. When we take delight in pouring out 
our souls before God, when the time allotted to 
devotion is pleasantly and devoutly passed, we may 
be Slid to make proficiency in the divine life; but 
■when -UrtJ^'are reluctant to the duties Of the closet, 
and glad of any plaubible pretence for omitting 
them, we may justiy fear that we are in a retrograde 
motion, and a dangerous state^ 

By no means would I insinuate that Christians 
do at all times hail the safson^ of retirement, 
and feel sweet complacency^ and freedom in their 
intercourse with Heaven^ J^adas, their backward- 
ness, their coldness and lireir deadness ai-e often 
Jaraeutably apparent B^ it i&r'Certain to a d^m- 
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«nstcation, that all true Ghristiaijs do generally love- 
to draw near to God, and hold frequent and pleas- 
urable communion with him; while they moui*n over- 
their wanderings and imperfections in the duty. 
Here I think we may obtain some light respecting 
our characters, fop I apprehend that hypocritea^ 
pay more attention to external and moral duties, 
rather than to those, which are spiritual and secret;, 
and however much they may do to be seen of 
men, still they are not desirous of that honor which 
Cometh from God only . 

My dear Miss S. it is infinitely important, that 
we be Christians in deed and in truth, subjects of 
that radical change of heart, without which the be-* 
nevolent Savior has declared with a solemn assev- 
eration, none can enter the kingdom of .heaven*. 
May you, my dear friend, build your hope on a 
foundation,, which will stand firm and immovable, 
when general devastation and destruction envelope 
this terraqueous globe, and the breaUi of the Al» 
mighty extinguishes the hope of the hypocrite, and 
sinks him down to the abyss of wo. Having tasted 
that the Lord is gracious, and exulted in the aus- 
picious smiles of the glorious Imraanuel,. surely you 
are under ten thousand obligations to live entirely 
devoted to him, and to glorify him with every 
breath. O magnify, praise and extol his name and 
perfections,^nd recommend him to all around you, 
not only with the eloquence of words, but of ac- 
tions, and use all your influence and endeavors to< 
promote his cause, and advance his kingdom. In- 
struct, warn, admonish, and reprove, with all holy 
boldness and incontestible argument, as you have- 
Opportunity, without any fear of man, confiding in 
the Lord Jehovah; for in him only is everlasting 
strength. Go in the strength of the Lord God, 
and he will assist, stimulate and accept you; and 
who can tell but he may furnish you with a **word 
in season," and make you the happy instrument of 
saving a soul from endless death? ••They that sow 
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in tears shall reap in joy." The seed you sow 
plentifully in faith and hope, and water with your 
prayers and tears, may spring up, when you are 
removed from earthly scenes, and yield a luxuriant 
Increase to the praise of God. What an encour- 
agement is this to active and indefatigable exertions 
in the cause of Christ. 

If we would enjoy religion, let us be explicit and 
open in our attachment to Immanuel, come out 
boldly on the Lord's side, manifesting to all that we 
are not ashamed of the cross of Christ, and that we 
can cheerfully endure a sneer or a frown, esteem- 
ing the reproach of Christ greater riches than treas- 
ures of gold. Even tho wolves and lions should 
impede our progress, let us press forward in the 
path of duty, "Looking unto Jesus;" for vigorous 
faith in him will sink, mountains into molehills, and 
overcome difficulties and obstructions almost insu- 
perable. "If God be for us, who can be against us.>" 

Wishing you a seat at the feet o Jesus, I am 
yours with sisterly affection, 

Fannt Woodburt. 



Eztrart of a letter to Miss S. P. B. iif Lyonfield. 

Beverly, JltiSr. 26, 1813. 
I DO not feel adequate to the solution of your im- 
portant queries, but will suggest a few of my own 
ideas, hoping they will not be incompatible with 
Scripture. I appi-ehend a Christian may be dis- 
posed to conform to the world, and to partake in 
Its vanities, and even prefer the company of the 
great and gay to that of the meek and lowly dis- 
ciples of Christ. But it must be, when the gracious 
affections of his soul are very low, and all his de- 
sires towards 6od in a lukewarm and languishing 
state. While he' thus conducts, he can have little 
or no religious comfort, and all who behold his in- 
consistent and careless walk, have reason to call ia 
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question all his former evidences of piety. How 
dangerous is his state! He complies with one so- 
licitation after another, he allows himself one car- 
nal indulgence after another, conforms to one 
>vorldly requisition after another, and still de- 
scending with the stream, who knows were it will 
land him. My dear friend, we are not to go to the 
world, and see how far it will permit us to follow 
Christ, and still retain its friendship. No, we have 
an infallible guide and standard, to which we must 
resort, nvhich lifts its monitory voice, and cries, 
"Whosoever will be a friend of the world is the 
enemy of God." O may we learn to detach our 
affections from earth, and rivet them on joy un- 
changeable and immeasurable.' Yours affectionately, 
FANKr Woodbury. 



Letter to Mr. D. S. of Beverly, then at Bradford 
Academy. 

Meverlyy Sept. 29, 1813. 
My dearFriend, 

With tender anxiety and growing solicitude for 
your spiritual welfare, I improve a few hasty mo- 
ments in writing to you, imploring the Holy Spirit 
to guide my pen to a word in season, and impress^ 
on your heart and conscience the great truths I 
suggest. The idea that I am addressing an immor- 
tal being, fills my soul with holy dread, and urges 
irresistibly urges, me to plainness an(^ faithfulness, 
thol am sensible I can say nothing but wjiat has 
been already said to you. 

You observe,(ah, my mind revolts at the thought.) 
you observe, "I am fighting against God." Wo, 
wo unto him that strive th with his Maker. Has 
not God given you life, and has he not crowned 
this life with a plenitude of mercies? Has he 
not been your Preserver from infancy to the pres- 
ent moment, delivered you from imminent clangers, 
seen and unseen, when there was apparently but a 
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Step between yo^ and endless death?* Has he net 
opened the gate of heaven, and exhibited the glo- 
ries of the upper world, and offered them to your 
acceptance, "without money and without price?*' 
Has he not discovered to you the heart rending 
miseries of the infernal pit, the awful and inevita- 
ble portion of all who die in their sins, und be- 
sought you to flee for refuge to the shadow of his 
wings? And now, as a return for all his favors ahd 
mercies, you hate him— »a worm of yesterday, re- 
belUnj^ against the Majesty of heaven, that Being 
who IS the Centre of ^1 perfection, glory and ex- 
cellence, the Source of all felicity, the Fountain of 
living waters, the Giver of every good and perfect 
gift, who sways the sceptre of universal dominion^ 
having all, creatures and things under his control-— 
whom cherubim and seraphim, angels and archan- 
gels, and all the gloi*ious spirits of the redeemed 
love, extol and worship, and before whose throne 
they cast their crowns in adoring wonder, ascribing 
all blessedness, might, power, dominion and glory 
to one vast and universal cohcj^rt of praise — that 
Being, whose potent arm can crush ten thousand 
worlds, and sink his opposers into the abyss of wo. 
O then, rush not on "the thick bosses of his 
buckler," and provoke not his direful indignation. 
Throw down the weapoos of your rebellion, 
and submit to his righteous government. "Ac- 
quaint now thyself with him, and be at peace, 
thereby good«hail come unto thee." "Agree with 
thine adversary quickly, whiles thou art in the 
way with him," lest sudden destruction overtake 
you, and there be none to deliver. The bleeding 
Lamb of God will soon appear as the Lion of the 
tribe of Judah, roaring for his prey, pouring an- 
guish, despair and wrath in one impetuous torrent 
on all those who would not have him to reign over 
them. He now sits on a mercy-seat, and in the 

*He was in ^nffiv of droTirmns. $ee p. 89f> 
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most alluring accents invites you to his arms; but 
soon he will ascend his dread tribunal, and then he 
•will consign all his incorrigible enemies to the man- 
sions of despair. From those dreary abodes they 
cast their mournful eyes across the impassable 
gulf, and, viewing the golden harps and immortal 
crowns of Paradise, their souls are filled with 
keener anguish; and the tormenting reflection 
of what they have procured by their . wretched 
folly, stings them to agony, madness and rage. No 
drop of water cools their scorched tongues; no 
beam of consolation sooths their harrowed spirits; 
110 ray of hope mitigates the horror and darkness 
of that prison. O my friend, are you travelling 
that broad road, that conducts to all this misery. 
Change your course then, I beseech you, change 
your course instantly. Escape for your life from 
this devoted Sodom; look not behind you, slacken 
not your pace, till you reach the place of safety. 

Do you feel poor, and wretched, and miserable, 
and blind, and naked? Go then to the sinner's 
Friend, and, at -the ioot of the blood-besprinkled ' 
cross, find a tranquil refuge for your weary soul. 
Go to Gilead's Physician; give yourself up to his 
care; submit to his directions; follow his prescrip- 
tions; and your diseased soul will be in health and 
prosper. I entreat you to fly from impendiag^^ . 
wrath to the only ark of safety. By the gobdnefe,^ 
forbearance, and mercy of God — ^by the ti-emend- 
ous scenes exhibited in Gethsemailb and Golgotha 
—by all the endearing promises of the gospel—. 
by the heart appalling thunde^of Sinai — by the 
unutterable worth of your nevej^wteg soul — ^by the 
solemnities of death, ja4gmen^and eternity — ^by all 
that is glorious in heaven and dreadful in hell — I 
conjure you this moment to' renounce your sins, 
believe in Christ and make a cordial and unreserved 
surrender of yourself to h*tti. ' Remember the 
Spirit will not always strive. Christ will not 
ailways stand andr. knock. God will not ttiw^ays 
U 
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wait to be gracioua. You have had many monitory 
calls, many prectout opportunities, many kind 
invitations, and, if you do not improve them, yoa 
may never have any more; you may provoke God 
to take his spirit from you, and leave you to walk 
in the sight of your own eyes, and after the 
imagination of your heart. This is the precious^ 
seasonable moment in which you may rejoice in the 
favor of God, triumph in the heavenly smiles of 
the divine Rede(smer, in the cheering presence of 
the Holy Comforter, and call the >oys of heaves 
your own. 

But perhaps you have a hope that you have em- 
braced the blessed Jesus, and become reconciled to 
God. If so,let me humbly request you to examine and 
scrutinize that hope, and be sure it is warranted by 
the only infallible criterion,the word of God. Bewar^^ 
of building on a sandy foundation, lest, when the 
rains and storms descend and beat, ft should give 
way, and leave you in confusion and consternation. 
Strive to obtain those evidences for heaven, which 
shall elevate your sinking spirita in the Jordan of 
death, and stand the test of the last judgment. 
Biiild your hopes for eternity on the immoveable 
Rook uf .ges, and you shall be safe in'' the awful 
hour of deuth, amidst the tremendous convulsions 
of the last day, and through the rounds of endless 
ages. Realize your utter nothingness and insuflt- 
ciency, and the all-sufficiency, fulness and beauty 
of l«n (Manuel. vTo those that believe, Christ is 
unspeakably precious. Do you then, my friend, 
discern iiis loveliness, excellency and amlahleness? 
and, I'enouncing every other dependence, do you 
rest entirely on him, and trust only in his righteous- 
ness and metuts.^ Do you love the holy character 
of God as delineated by the pen of inspiration? do 
you rejoice that he reignsf and' do you hate all sin, 
because of its contrariety to his holy law? If you 
possess these characteristic marks of the true 
4iscipl«s of Christ, you may take courage, ami go 
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tnyour way rejoicing. It would gladden trty heart 
to see you coining up to the help of the Lord against 
. the mighty, and joining the little company of pil*^ 
grims, steering to Canaan's happy land. 

If then you have reason to think you arc one of 
the number, take heed and shOn every devious step^ 
and every crooked path, and lubor to be deep 
in penitence and humility, looking continually to 
lesus. Remember you have no inherent power, by 
which you ca^j fight the Christian warfare; but 
you need fresh and constant supplies, and must be 
always a beggar at the throne of grace. Use great 
caution; be circumspect; avoid all known sin; 
enter not into temptation; be fervent, persevering 
and constant in your silpplications to Heaven, and 
do all with a single eye to the glory of Ood, and ia 
the name of the Lord Jesus.. 

As I 'Ittiow not *he state of your mind, I have^ 
touched !up0n a variety of subjects, and you will 
probably nnd some things applicable. It I have 
been too harsh and severe^ forgive me. This tetter 
has been 'written in great haste, part of it in the 
silent hours of night, when sleep had closed almost 
every eye;' Which must apologize for its imper* 
fcciions, and the badness of the writing. If you 
can read it, and find one word conducive to your 
good, I shall think it an ample compensation; and 
may the glory be all given to Him who deserves it. 
Please to write very soon the feelings of your heart. 
Must affectionate regards to all my dear l^adford 
friends, particularly those with whom you reside. 

Yours, &c. FAvhft WoooBURt. 



Letter to Miss B, P. of Dan vers. 

Btverltf, Oct, 2$, ms, Saturday eve. 
My dear Betsy, 

As the evening drew its »able curtains^ over ou» 
westeni horizon, I thought my heart rejoiced, and 
I could say, to all my terrestrial employments and 
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pui-suits, as Abraham said to his servants, "Abide 
ye here while I go yonder and worship." How 
Bweet it is to' leave the world behind, to forget we 
are inhabitants of this comfortless clinoe, and with 
an eye of faith pierce the intercepting veil of mor- 
tality, and range the fields of ether; and placing 
ourselves before the throne of the Eternal, mingle 
with the spirits of the just, and with raptaroua 
wonder and sweetest melody, rehearse the glories 
of almighty grace, and make heaven's high arches 
reverberate with our songs of praise. Such mental 
and devotional excursions make palatable the 
bitter waters of Marah, lighten every cross,sweeten 
every trial, and smooth the rugged road which leads 
to heaven. After such favored seasons, how invul- 
nerable are our hearts to the allurements of an 
insidious world, to the solicitation of sinfdl pl^eas- 
ures, and to all the wiles of a subtle adversary; 
and how are we almost ready to bound over the 
intervening years of our pilgrimage, and cry, 
•*Conae, Lord Jesus, come quickly." But ah, how 
soon do we descend from the summit we had 
gained, lose the heavenly relbh, and become acces- 
sible to the grovelling charms of this sinful state. 

What an inconsistent cneature is man! Who, 
that hears a Christian converse on the glories of 
heaven, on the beauties of Immanuel, on the won- 
ders of redeeming love, would not imagine him 
insensible to human grandeur, honor and applause, 
regardless of reproaphes, calumnies and frowns, 
and proof against temptation? But this very person 
you may see the nftxt moment, ambitious of the 
honor that comes from man, seeking after disttnc-> 
tions and emoluments with avidity, complying with 
the voice of the tempter,and thoughtless of his God 
and his duty, as if this were his home and his 
portion. So foolish, deceitful and unstable is th^., 
heart of man, and so essentially necessary is th« 
grace of Omnipotence, tne quickening, euUvening 
iiifluence of the Holy Spirit, we have continuai • 
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need to look to Heaven for help, and sajr to Ood- 
vrlth the Psalmist, "HoW thou me up, and 1 ahill 
be safe.** We have no inhcffent power to stand 
our ground, of take one step forward m the 'patfci 
of duty, independent of the assisting grace of feod. 
The work of salvation from first to last is the work 
of that uncreated PoWer^ which spake the earth 
out of nothing, and man from earth; and no power 
inferior to that, can new-create any of our lapsed 
face; nmv after grace Ss infused into tiie heart, 
maintain its life. The same almighty arm, which 
snatched the sinner from the burning lake, must be 
constantly exerted to keep, and uphold him; till he 
arrives at hi« journey's end, and on the peaceful 
banks of deliverance swells* the chorus of heaven. 
The precious, precious religion of the cross is 
the only one that can meliorate the obliquities of 
nature, subjugate the turbulent passions of the 
mind, purify and sanctify. >t he heart and diffuse 
peace, harmony and love thr<>ugh the soul; alle^ 
viate and support under trials, destroy the sting of 
death, and open the gate of the New Jerusalem*, 
**Here is Arm footing, here is solid rock; all is sea 
besides.'^ Pankt Woodbury^ 



Letter t<i Mtss M. 8. of Chdmsfonf. 

Beverly, Oct. 29, 1813^ 
As I again direct my thoughts to Chelmsford, my 
heart solicitously inquires into the concerns of my 
beloved fellow pilgrim there, gnd tenders its most 
ardent and affectionate wishes for her progress i.i 
tlie Ciiristian race. May smiliug Heaven shed 
lustre on tjie naiTOw path, strew its' rugged way 
with Eden's blooming flowers, and Eschors pleas- 
ant gi*apes, and gild its closing step With the full 
rays of an immortal Sun. May this find you,, my 
dear sister, not like Martha of old, cumbered with 
the affairs of this vaiiishinj; v/cti4| but, lik.t gentlct 
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Mary, at the feet of your beloved Redeemer, im- 
bibing his spirit, and drinking his instructions and 
solacing yourself under the bannec of his love. If, 
as I devoutly trust, you are steering your course to 
the hill of Zion, O may you accelerate your pace, 
and climb, with more than mortal speed, the steep 
ascent. Let not your heart faint because of the . 
vray. It is indeed a way ungrateful to carnal slotk 
and security, formidable to pride, ambition and lust 
— a way beset with snares, stiatagems, and difll* 
culties, troubled with numerous potent and mali« 
cious enemies, and lined with sorrows and tears. 
But it is the way Heaven has marked out. It 
is sanctioned by the Captain of our salvation, 
crimsoned with the bloc^ of the martyrs, traversed 
by all the redeemed in glory, and now trodden by 
every $aint on earth. It is perfumed with the 
merits of Jesus, smoothed with watchfulness and 
prayer, sweetened with the promises of the go^el, 
illumined with the light of heaven* and terminates 
in Paradise. O my friend, it is a good way. The 
longer ' you walk in it, the better you will love it; 
the happier and the easier you will go on. 

But you will recollect that the arm of the Lord 
is your strength, and that you cannot take one step, 
nor even stand the ground you have gained, but by 
the special assistance of almighty grace. O how 
often do we stumble and fall through self -depend- 
ence, self-love, and self-sufficiency, and thereby 
grieve the blessed Jesus, and bring leanness into 
our souls; and surely, if superior power did not 
raise us, we should there remain, wallowing in the 
'riough of despond, and sinking deeper and deeper 
in the mire, or reaching the city of destruction, 
take our statfon there, with wrath impending over 
our guilt^ heads. But blessed be God, that lie has 
engaged tb perfect the work which he begins, and 
that by a mighty power and stretched-out arm, he 
will bring M- his soldiers from the field of battle 
with soi>gs of \?ktory on their lips, and tiiumphant 
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joy in their hearts. A true Christian may fall 
fireqoently — ^niay fall grievously, but shall never 
fall finally. O nOi The grace, the love, the power, 
the faithfulness of Jesus are engaged to brings every 
new-born soul home to glory in defiance of all the 
bosts of hell. 

Come then, my dear fellow-traveller, forget 
your fears and toils, and unite with your unworthy 
Fanny in admiring the riches of redeeming blood, 
and the wonders of a wonder-working God. If we 
are in Jesus, we are bound to a happier world, 
where the heart shall never beat, but with joy and 
rapture; where the voice shall never sound, but 
with songs of bliss; where the countenance shall 
never appear, but with tn^able beauty and splen- 
dor; where the feet shall never walk, but on the 
crystal pavement of heaven. There the weary 
pilgrim rests from his labors at an eternal remove 
from all the inquietudes of this mortal life, and all 
the varied changes of this chequered scene. Ko 
fear rises in his bosom, no tear trickles in his eye; 
for all the powers and faculties of his nature are 
so many avenues of delight. Wherefore, we will 
•*comfort one another with these words." 

But who purchased all this felicity? Who open- 
ed the door of heaven, which the apostasy of man 
had barred? Let Calvary speak. On the cross 
erected there, hangs suspended between heaven 
and earth, the Lord of glory, bleeding, groaning, 
gasping, dying. Ye daughters of Jeioisalem, well 
might ye weep at a scene so unparalleled and so 
tragical! Well might the suu withdra\v his beams, 
when his Maker languished in th|f^ sleep of death. 
From that cross, trembling with agoiTy,and cover- 
ed with blood, salvation smiles oi| jji^uilty man; and 
the light of heaven beams resplendent on a dying 
world. Jesus! name divinely sweet; let the shining 
seraphs above sound it through the realms of bliss, 
and set it to every golden harp. Let mortals catch 
the fire, and tune their feebler voices .to celebrate 
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its priuae^ Let it be our glory and our boast en- 
twined c^round our hearts; and more grateful to 
our ears than the sound of music. .0 that my heart 
were of flesh; that it might bum with love and 
S;ratitude, and melt with holy compunction and 
penitential sorrow. But aht its adamantine hard« 
ness causes me many a bitter sigh, and falling tear, 
and often clouds my brow with gloom.. But I wilt 
still rejoice, my dear friend, that I know who can 
soften it, that Jesus is exalted to' give repentance 
and remission of sins, and that the blood, which 
once burst from his sacred body, and has washed 
away mountains and mountains oif iniquities, still re- 
tains its powerful efficacy. When you are looking 
to him do not forget me. Entreat of him to clothe 
me with humility, and satisfy my hungering, thirst- 
ing, fainting soul with righteousness. He iills the 
poor with good things, while he sends the rich 
empty away. They that wait on him shall renew 
their strength, and he will manifest his power ia 
their weakness, guide them by his Spirit, perform, 
ail the work for them and in tiiem^ and at JengUx 
receive them to his heavenly rest. 

Fanny Woodburt^ 



JOURNAL, 1813. 
Vov. 5. Since I last wrote, my very greatly and 
ju tly beloirt^'Mrs. Francis has reached her wish- 
ed- foiV^hom^;/ Through months of pain and weak* 
ness, I witnessed her patience, resignation, and se- 
renity, aitp^ listened to an unreserved disclosure of 
her trembling fears, her joyful hopes and heavenly 
prospects. My familiar intercourse with her dur- 
ing her sickness endeared her to my heart, and 
gave me a lively idea of her Christian attainment* 
almost unknown before. I conceive her t® have 
been eminently meek, humble and bcJncvoknt; one 
that made conscience ot duty, and lived devoted 
to God in sweet retirement. Ah, how often have 



I.STTER TO MISS N. J. 165 

I grasped her feeble hand, gazed mournfully on her 
languid countenance, while her eyes full of anima- 
tion, indicated her attention to every observation, 
and also the tranquillity and peace of her mind. It is 
done; cruel death has executed his commission, has 
torn her from all earthly lies, and borne her to her • 
Savior and her God. 1 caimot forget to cherish 
her dying words, and prize as a treasure the famil- 
iarity, with which she favored me; and, if I was a 
mean of afibrding her one gleam of comfort and 
support, I value it more than rubies; and let all the 
glory ascend to God. 



Letter to Miss N. J. of Bercrly. 

JBeverhf, M^v 1813. Monday. 

It is with a trembling heart, and emotions al- 
most unknown before, that I now accost y^u, my 
dear Nancy; and O that I had the pen of a ready 
writer, to give you a faint transcript of my feelings; 
but to express them adequately is a task not to be 
executed. 

Does it not animate you to hear of the prosperity 
of Zion, and the advancement of the Redetii«f?r's 
kingdom? Would it not cause your heart t^ beat 
■with joy to see careltss souls, for which Imniaiiuel 
bled and died, awakened to anxious cone en., and 
solicitously inquiring what must I do to be saved? 
Then my beloved friend, you will take a lively in- 
terest in what I am about to relate; you will share 
in my joy, in my hopes, and my fears. For some 
time past, those whom I have esteemed real Chris- 
tians, have appeared to awake from their slum - 
bers, have had great desires for a revival of re- 
ligion, and have felt in a greater degree the impor- 
tance of earnest intercession at the throne of f;race, 
A precious few (O were their number increased) 
have witnessed with deep concern the "signs of tlie 
thnes^" have sighed aad cried for the abominations 
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that abound, ha^e lamented thetr past lukewarttt- 
ness. and the general carelessness and stupidity 9f 
shiners, and in season* and out of Beason have im- 
portunately^ supplicated the out-pouring of the 
Spirit. This is encouraging; but I ardently wish- 

• ed that they felt more impressed with these things^ 
that' they were incessant and indefatigable in 
pleading with a prayev-hearing and prayer-answer- 
mgiiod. 

'Three or four females, who for yeam have had 
partial convictions, and felt from time to time the 
inestimable worth of their immortal souls, and the 
necessity of a change of heart, have evidently be- 
come more seriously impressed. Their countenan- 

• ces discover the anguish of their hearjs; and they 
wonder at their past indiflference and unconcern,. 
One of these I conversed with last evening. I in- 
quired tenderly how she felt» **0/* answered she», 
•'I caunot tell you how I feel— I feel dreadful wick- 
ed." She then told me, what indeed I knew be- 
fore, that many years ago she had awakenings and 
convictions; that they terminated in comfort; but 
that her life had been such since, that she must ad- 
mit the conclusion, thai she was an entire stranger- 
to experimental piety. O could she have the feel- 
ings and the exercises of some, she thoug^ht she 
should have hope. I asked if she had lived with- 
out prayer. She readiy rejoined, **0^ yes, I have;, 
and, as I know what you say to be true, that Chris- 
tians do love prayer, &c. that makes me think that 
I never had true religion. I have grieved the Holy 
Spiiit by my attachment to the world." She said 
much more to the same purport; but as I had not 
satisfactory evidence of her being i^newed, I did 
not dare to administer consolation. So after expa- . 
tiating on the vast importance of being created 
anew in Christ Jesus, bringing into view some dis- 
tinguishing marks, by which she might try herself, 
&c. I took my leave. Her daughter, once volatile 
and stupid, is much distressed. Her flowiJig tears. 
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mnd heaving sighs, evince the grief that dwells 
within. I have frequent interviews with her; but 
I fear her convictions are merely legal. She feels 
no opposition to God and the peculiar doctrines of 
the gospel; has but little, if any view of the horrid 
nature of sin, and the desperate wickedness of hep 
heart; but feels that her soul is precious, that it is 
her duty to love and serve God, and be a Chris^ 
tian. I always endeavor to represent, as forcibly 
as possible, her awful state by nature, her exposed- 
Bess to tile wrath of God, her aggravated guilty 
^e importance of immediate repentance, and ap-> 
plication to the blood of Christ, the realities of the 
invisible wcnrld, 6cc. Some, I suppose, would be 
for healing the sore. But is it not proper to fix, if 
possible, a sense of sin on her conscience, and in- 
crease her convictions? I feel that I am ignorant 
as a beast, but I would not for the world cry, 
•'Peace, peace,'* where God has not spoken it 
O pray for me, that I may have an insight into 
the complicated windings and shiftings of the hu- 
man heart, and an acquaintance with spiritual ex- 
periences, that I may oe qualified to speak a word 
in season to the various cases I meet with, but esf 
peciaDy that after preaching to others, I myself 
may not be a castaway. 

Wednesday Mom. Nothing more special, my 
^dear Nancy. We had a meeting last eve, in which 
stillness an d solemnity prevailed . Hespectin g a ref- 
ormation, fear and hope alternately agitat*e my 
breast; tho in tliis I rejoice that the Lord reigns, 
that the residue of the Spirit is with him, and that 
he has a sovereign right to pour it out, when and 
where he pleases. O that he would make bare his 
potent arm here, and get himself agreatnanpie by the 
. triumphs of his grace, and displays of his. mercy, 
that we might see his goings forth among us, con- 
quering and to conquer. 

Accept, dear Nanqy, these hasty lines. Pray for 
us» Pray for im worthy me. Yowrs in love, 

Fanny Woodbury* 
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Letter to Mass C. G. of Bradford. 

Beverly, Dec. 27, Itl3^ 
My dear Charlotte, 

As far back as my memory can trace, things m 
this place never appeared more favorable in relig- 
ous concerns, than at the present, critical, impor- 
tant period. A few dear precious souls for a num- 
ber of weeks have realized the necessity of awak- 
ing from sleep, and using every eflFort for a revival; 
have mounied tenderly over the coldness and stu- 
pidity that prevail, and at the throne of grace listtre 
been ardent and importunate, that God would ap- 
pear to build up Zion. A female prayer- meetaig 
has been recently formed, which I consider pecul- 
iarly auspicious to the cause of that God who hear- 
eth prayer. This meeting is attended weekly^ and 
consists of seven in number. The two we have ml* " 
ready had were precious indeed. We hope it will 
meet with the approbation of God, and be taken 
under his smiling protection. 

The Spirit is evidently striving with many souls, 
convincing them of their lost and wretched state by- 
nature, and the necessity of a renewal of their 
hearts. A few are more deeply awakened and 
alarmed, fearing jtheir sins are too numerous and 
gieat to be forgiven, that there is no mercy for 
them; and in their countenances are depicted the 
gi'ief, sorrow and distress that' rend their hearts. 
One young man is hopefully liberated from the bon- 
dage of sin and Satan, ami goes on his way r^oic- 
ing. I had a number of interviews with him, while 
under conviction; and have also heard him relate 
what God has done for his soul. I might detail his 
cdnversatbn, and answers to my interrogations, did 
time permit. He expresses wonder and astcmish- 
nient, at his past careless and wicked life, and at 
the forbearance and mercy of God, and appears 
filled with a sense of the odious nature of sm, and 
an ardent desire to honor and glorify his Maker. 
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If his language is, as I hope, an undisguised repre- 
eentation of bis feelings, he must have passed from 
death unto life. • And where is the benevolent heart, 
that does not overflow with joy? How sweet to be- 
hold the weary wanderer, harassed with fears, and 
burdened with wo, finding an asylum in the ark of 
safety, and directing his eyes to the biood-stained 
cross! How delightful to see a returning prodigal 
added to the little band of Christian pilgrims, steer- 
ing their upward course to Zion's heavenly hill. 
But O what must it be when heaven shall re- 
sound with louder strains of joy over nations born 
m a day — millions of happy beings ushered from 
darkness to light, blooming in all the beauties of 
holiness, and singing the praises of their beloved 
Redeemer! The saddened heart, bleeding over the 
sins and miseries of mortals, loves to look down 
^e stream of time, and hail the salvation of a dy- 
ing world— behold this vale of tears, this barren 
desert, transformed into a beauteous Paradise of 
love and joy, smiling in all the light of heaven, and 
teflecting the image"of Iramanuel. Yours affection- 
ately, F.Woodbury.* 



Note to Miss E. S. of Beverly. 
Dec. 30, 1813. O my dear Betsy, do you know 
-what trouble is.> Your Fanny knows by painful, 
incessant experience. My deafness is peculiarljr 
trying; the more so, as I long to fly to the abodes- - 
of penury, sickness and affliction. Will you not 
doit for me? Go then and console th^ wretched, 
i¥am the stupid sinner, and relieve the indigent. 
Can wc say we have nothing to give? Can we not 
curtail our expenses? Can we not lop off some su- 
perfluity of dress? Can we not with our own hands 
make garments for the poor? And can we not put 
into their hands some tracts? We can visit the 
rich, the prosperous, the influential. And can we 
nst Tisit, counsel, instruct, admooish and assist the 
15 
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poor and the needy? My friend, do not be dis- 
pleased with my freedom. I speak to myself also. 
1 feel my own guilt. I feel that I have been too 
negligent; and yet I am in a manner incapacitated. 
The wants of the poor are imperious and numer- 
ous. A certain delicacy prevents many fn m com- 
plaining to others, when they need help. Shall we 
indulge in the comforts and perhaps 1 xunes of 
life, and other dear fellow-creatures be destitute 
of the nece-sarics? True, the wealth of Peru is 
not ours; and perhaps there is little we can call 
our own. But have we not two mites we can 
throw in? and if we are faithful in that which is 
little, may not a bounteous Providence bless us 
with more. 

O that we could be ready to every good word 
and work. It is but a short winter's duy, compar- 
atively speaking, that we have to spend on earth. 
Opportunities to do good d;iHy occur, and soon 
they will be over forever. Let us then improve 
them without delay. •'Be ye steadfast, immovea- 
ble, always al)oi^ing in the .work of the Lord." 
I long to sec you. Yours in love, 

Fanny Woodbitrt. 

JOURNAL, 1813« 

Dec* 31. Arrived at the last day of au«(ther 
year, I pensively resume my pen to write. My 
hand is not yet mouldering in the dust nor my heart 
^till in death, tho the time is near when this will be 
the case. Yes, I feel eternity to be near, the bur of 
God in view, and death, advancing with speedy 
step. The world sinks in my esteem as less than 
nothing, unworthy to occupy a serious thought; 
while Christ appears, more exceedingly amiable, 
bis crass dearer to my heart, and the good of Jeru- 
salem more precious and desirable. 

The year which will soon close has been mark- 
ed %vith goodness and mercy from above; but t>n 
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my part stained with innumerable siht. ••Streams- 
of mercy, ever flowing, call for songs of loudest 
praise." In connexion with those great spirit- 
tual blessings, which ought ever to warm the 
Christian's heart, I have been the recipient of 
thousands of favors, which my pen fails adequately 
to record. My hearing has been ot late very clear, 
and my health uncommonly good; so that I have 
sat under the droppings of tlie sanctuary with 
aweet dclight» and heard m ny precious discourses- 
from the legates of the skies; and. I trust, not al- 
together in vain. 1 have had large additions to the 
cheering boon of friendship, the zest of mortal lifc» 
in whose society ^nd correspondence I have oft 
times found a solace to my aching heart, and light, 
and direction to my wayward feet. I haVe had 
many religious privileges, particularly have at* 
tended many female meetings, and on the social 
altar of prayer and praise have had devotional fire 
inflamed, and felt my heart to bunv within me. A 
■weekly female meeting through the good hand of 
God, is Chtablistied in this place for the purposes 
of prayer, reading the scriptures and religious con- 
versation; and it is in a fair way to prosper. May 
the Lord have it in his holy keeping, and prosper 
it abundantly, with his blessing, and oi&ke it a 
mean of advancing hFs glory. May every member • 
of it be a member of his spiritual kingdom, be en- 
dued with a spirit of ]jiayer, have libeily of utter- 
ance, and sweet access to God within the veH, and 
be prepared to praise him in the upper regions of 
endless bliss. May all our hearts be knil together 
by the blood of sprinkling; and,when we rest togeth- 
er in the dust, may ail our spirits meet and mingle- 
in the praises and adorations of the heavenly world*. 
We hive al o fr quent evening lectures, and an 
affectionate rousing preacher; and several careless 
sinners are awakened, and very seriv^asly impress- 
ed. An»l above all two or three have been nope- 
fully braugiit iuto the kingdom of Christ, and rais» 
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ed from death unto life. Our prospects of a refor/- 
mation are very encouraging, and, I hope, will not 
be blasted. O may the Lord appear in his glory, 
to build up Zion in these troublous times, revive 
his blessed work, and bring glory and honor to his 
great name. May he tenderly commiserate thi« 
afflicted church, appear mercifully in her behalf, 
and make her a rejoicing and her people a joy. 

£ve. Well, we have had another little female 
meeting, and found it good. And now perhaps I 
am about to close the last year of my mortal life. 
Be it so, if the years that are taken from the usual 
term of life, may be added to a happy eternity. In 
that case, come Lord Jesus, and receive my spirit. 

Jan. 1, 1814. I have entered on anew year; so 
have millions whose eyes will be closed in the sleep 
of deatli before its close. Who are the victims, is 
known only to Omniscience; but may I not be in- 
cluded in the number? Dear Lord, if it is enrolled 
in the book of thy decrees of me, "This year thoa 
Shalt die," O wilt thou graciously fit me for the 
event? Enable me, to gird up the loins of my mind, 
to grow in grace and ripen for the celestial world, 
O grant me a meetness for gh)ry. 

O Lord, if I should be spared this year, or a 
part of it, do not let me spend it in sin and useless- 
iiess, but in thy service, in glorifying thee and fin- 
ishing the work thou hast given me to do. O let 
large measures of grace be communicated to me, 
that I may be filled from thy fulness, and glorify 
thee more. O wilt thou lead me, instruct me, and 
. keep me in the way whemn I should go, and 
throw light upon thy sacred word, that it may be 
sweeter than honey or the honey comb. 



Letter to Miss H. B. of Fi'ancistown. 

JSeverly, Jan, 1814. 
My dear, dear Huldah, 

VVe have had otie short interview; and we shall 
soon have another, if not in time, yet in eternity. 
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Ycs» T look forward beyond the narrow boundi-of 
mortality, beyond the short standing of this earthly 
globe, to that vast unutterable period, when the 
sound of the last trump shall penetrate the silent 
mansions of the dead, and summon the sleeping 
nations to the b ir of Jehovah. O that we may 
then lift up our heads with joy, and the sentence, 
"Well done, good and faithful servant," salute 
our ears. 

But have we good evidence, that our names are 
written in the fair volume of the book of life, and 
that we are hastening to that rest, which remains 
for the people of God? Alas, lor myself I have 
reason to question, wlieiher Christ is formed in me, 
and I belong to his little family. Can I be a child 
of God, and possess such a hard and rocky heart, 
such a stubborn and rebellious will, such wayward 
and unholy passions? Can I be one of his peculiar 
people, created in Christ Jesus unto/^good works, 
while I exhibit so little of the meekness, sefif- denial, 
heavenly-mindedness, crucifixion to the wotid, pa- 
tience, love, humili y and devotion, so much incul- 
cated in the Scriptures of truth? Indeed I am at 
times almost ready to give up all hope of having 
passed from death unto life, and sit down m dis-' 
consolate wretchedness, despairing of heaven. But 
then again a gleam oi com'f rt disperses the ihick 
darkness, new strength seems to be afforded, and 
I arise from the dust, and run the good ways of the 
Lord. 

Tuesday. Religious appearances are very favor- 
able in this place, and excite us to hope the Lord 
will appear to buiid up Jerusalem. Since the se- 
rious attention commenced, four have hopefully 
been made the happy subjects of regenerating^ 
grace; three are now under deep conviction, and 
a number more solennily impressed. One young 
lady tias been in very pungent distress for some 
days, and her sighs and groans and melancholy 
countenance are enough to affect any beholder. I 
■; » *i| 
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made her a short visit this morning, and inquired 
•whether she had any new views or feelings. *»0 
no," said she, "I am almost perfectly stupid, and 
^r I am given over to hardness of heart; and that 
there is no mercy for me." I asked her if she 
could not surrender herself into the arms of Jesus, 
and let htm take possession of her heart. ^*Till I 
do it," answered she, ^"I shall never be happy. But- 
I am so wicked, that I cannot do it, nor repent,: 
nor believe." She said much m<M%, and in aU ex* 
pressed a deep sense of the evil of sin, and great 
views of her own wickedness, and the justice of * 
God. should he cast her off for ever. I hope the 
Lord will do great things for us, and glorify him* 
self in building up Zion, and turning sinners to 
himself. 

I eai*nestly request you to write as soon as pos- 
sible a long letter, and tell me all your heart. I 
must bid you an affectionate adieu. 

Fanny VVoodburt. 



Letter to Mi&8 N. W. of Boston. 

Beverbft Feb. 7, 18U. 
My *ear and estimable Friend, 

I KNOW you are a very strong advocate for fe- 
'male prayer- meetings; and when you learn that 
•we have formed one in this place, I think your 
grateful praises will ascend in unison with mine to 
the Giver of eveiy good and perfect gift; and 
your ardent prayers for its success and prosper* 
ty. Yes, my dear friend. I have now the heart- felt 
pleasure and benign privilege of mingling with kin- 
dred souls, and encircling the social altur of devo* 
tion, while Jehovah beniis his ear, and Immanuel 
vouchsafe s his presence, O that our united sup- 
plications may reach the court of heaven; and m 
gracious answer, mercies large and perennial de- 
scend upon our guilty globe. Soon after you left 
«s, leeUng very sensibly the importance of this 
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measure, I determined to make one vigorous elFott^ 
sind if I did not succeed, to give -up entirely. But 
tke finger of tke Lord was apparent. Obstacles, 
before deemed insuperable, were easily overcome; 
and difficulties vanished. The dear evening was 
appcnn ted, five of us met in love, and all called on 
a prayer-hearing God; some drops refreshed our 
trembling souls, and Uie pilgrim's place of sweet 
recess was consecrated a Bethel. 

We at ^rst agreed, that all should verbally take, 
a part, thinking it conducive to freedom. But af- . 
tep a number of weeks, some of the sisters of the 
church desiring to meet with us, and not agreeing 
with us in this point, we reluctantly submitted ta 
their wishes; and tho we have double the number, 
yet we have not had that unreserved enlargement 
ai>d engagedness»- excepting one or two evenings. 

I have been thus particular, because 1 conclude^ 
it, will gratify the heart of my friend. You will be 
anxious to know something relative to the revival. 
Many are under serious impressions, and five or 
«ix have, it is hoped, forsaken the gilded vanities 
and fancied joys of earth, for pleasures, pure in 
their nature and endless in duration. Their feet, 
sinking in the miry clay of sin, and travelling swift- 
ly the broad frequented road to the gulf of perdi- 
tion, have been turned into the strait and narrow 
path, which conducts to regions above. Their. 
eyes glisten with sweet delight; their smiling coun- v 
tcnances are an index to what passes within; and 
their lips celebrate the praises of Immanuel. We 
do hope that the spirit is yet mqving, and that we 
shall see still greater things than these. For this, 
let every Christian frequent the throne of grace. 
Indeed we have much need of a reformation. Q 
for the out- pouring of- the Spirit, plenteous floods 
of righteousness, to water the church and the 
world, to gladden the hearts of the pious, and 
bring glory and honor to God. O what a glorious 
day have we in prospect, a day which ihall call a 
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dyfhg world to life, and shed light and salvation am 
regions, enveloped in the shadow of death. Rap* 
torous hosannas shall roll across the oceans, and 
warble sweetly In every desert wild. From the 
lowly hut of the Hottentot, praises shall ascend 
to the lovely Babe of Bethlehem. All heaven joy- 
fully looks down on our happy globe, and tunej 
anew its golden harps to the wondei*s of redeeming 
love. 

Pray for me, my dear Miss W. and may Jesus 
bless your soul abundantly. Yours, 8cc. 

Fannt Woodburt. 



Letter to Miss B. P. of Dan vers, 

Beverly, Feb. 7 or 8, 1814. 
I RRADiLT join with you, my dear Betsy, in plac-^ 
ing *Secret devotion among our principal duties," 
and think no one has any reason to conclude he is a 
Christian, if he lives in the omission of this duty, 
or performs it habitually in a cold and formal man- 
ner; I say habitually; for alas, eminent believers 
are too often languid and lukewarm. They enter 
their closets, and shut the door, but their hearts are 
glued to this world. They assume the humble pos- 
ture of devout supplicants; but they are weary of 
being continually beggars, and secretly wish they 
had something to recommend them to ttje favor of 
the Most High. They look towards Heaven, and 
call on the great and gloi'iou»- Eternal; but their 
views are clouded and almost bounded by things 
that are seen; their thoughts wandering on forbid- 
den objects; and a thousand vain and foolish chi- 
meras crowd upon their minds, till in hurry and 
distraction they willingly conclude. After such a 
heartless prayer, ought not, must not, compunc- 
tion, self-abasement and contrition penetrate the 
co)d breast and cause it to heave with the most 
painful emotions? And when access and enlarge- 
ment again smile on the mourning soul, how iie 
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tigbtfully will he love, and praise, and admire; how 
«arefuUy will he guard every a^nue to his heart; 
how vigorously repel temptation; how earnestly 
ivatch and pray, lest he offend his God. and oring 
ieanness and darkness into his soul. 

I am more than ever convinced of the utility of 
imfiortunatey frequent prayer. What God gra- 
ciously does in answer to the cries of his children 
'^ill never be knoWn, till the judgment-day brings 
-hidden things to light, and discloses the immutable 
pl»rTS, purposes, and procedures of Him> who is 
••wonderful in counsel and excellent in working.** 
Were it not for the sweet incense, which continu- 
ally ascends to Heaven from the bosom of the 
Christian, sinners would instantly sink into the pit 
of perdition, and the world be wrapt in flaming 
ruins. Invaluably precious are all, whose pious- 
l>reath perfumes our guilty globe, and» soaring 
beyond the skies, sheds blooming beauties and. 
inamortal blessings on this waste howling valley of. 
tears. How much may we benefit our beloved 
friends in this way. Unknown to them, and unnb- 
served by mortal'eye, we may increase their piou^- 
joy. If -they are oppressed with darkness and. 
affliction, we may wipe the tear of sorrow from 
their eyes, and cause their bleeding bosoms to 
realize the heavenly peace and immortal comforts, 
which Immanuel bestows. O why are we not more 
intimately acquainted with the benevolent duty of 
Intercession for ot()£rs^ and why are we not more 
sweetly familiar with a throne of grace? Commun- 
ion with God, how ineffably delightful, how un- 
speakably honorable! It is one of the most precious 
drops of heaven, that bedews this dry aud distant 
land, the lenient soother <rf care — the **mighty 
solace of immense distress." It gives a rich zest to 
all the numerous blessings and enjoyments of life.. 
O what an import do these words convey; "Our 
iellowship is with the Father, and his Son J«bu&. 
Christ.^ 
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May dtvioe grace animate my dear Betsy, and 
enable her to imbue the tender minds of hec young 
pupils with useful knowledge and true piety. 

Respects to yoor mother, love to your sister, and 
a large share of affection to yourself. — ^Write my 
dear friend, soon to your obliged, unworthy 

Fanht. 



Latter to Mm. M. C. of Mmblehesd. 

Bvoerh/t Feb. 12, Ml 4. 
My dear and venerable Mrs. C. 

Mr. B. requests me to write a few lin«s to ^u, 
alleging it will give you satisfaction; and tho I 
should esteem it a favor to conduce to your enjoy- 
ment in any way, yet I am loth to believe I cati 
effect it by my pen. 

Standing, as you do, on the brink of Jordan, in 
daily expectation of the summons to pass over, I 
trust you have good evidence of your title to an 
inheritance in the Canaan beyond, and faith to espy 
its blessedness and glories. You witness a good old 
age, and goodness and mercy have attended yoit 
to the present moment. , Yet when you look back, 
and behold how swiftly your life has passed, and 
how chequered with difficulties, fears and troubles, 
I doubt not, but you can readily adopt the language 
of the patriarch, "Few and evil liave ^e days of 
the years of my life been." Happy is it for the 
Christian, that he is not always to wander in this 
( dark and inhospitable wilderness, exposed to ene- 
mies, snares and dangers, and far from the God he 
loves. No, his time of trial and probation is short, 
and, as he lives a stranger and a pilgrim here, so, • 
when the shadows of the evening draw over him* 
and his sun sinks to i-est, his happy spirit shall hrA 
that better land where God, and saints, and an»rcls 
dwell. "Vl'here he rests fix)m his laHors, fro:!!;,!! 
his conRicts, trials and sorrtjws, and leaning on the 
bosom of Jesus, finds eteraal repose and everUs:- 
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ing peace. Ko subtle tempter, no ensnaring world, 
no wicked heart to trouble audoppress him. These 
he left with his expiring breath, and bad* them a 
delightful and endless adieu. Holiness and happi- 
ness possess his enlarged soul, and faith, changed 
into vision, beholds the glories of Deity, while 
songs of immortal praise dwell on his tongue. He 
staads complete in Christ his Savior, and love, joy, 
gratitude and hallelujahs shall form his blest 
employ, lasting as eternity. 

It is good, my dear friend, to look beyond this 
vale of tears into that glorious rest, that remains 
for the people of God. The prospect of this 
cheers us in this distant land, and sweetens our 
* wearisome pilgrimage below. It is this that 
enlightens the night pf adversity, and pours con- 
solation into the sufferer's cup, while it strengthens 
the fainting traveller by pointing to his eternal 
home. This has oft raised my spirits, sinking witli 

grief, and eased my heart, oppressed with fear, 
ut I frequently question whether this hope is not 
the hupe of the hypocrite, which shall perish when 
God takes away the soul— a hope, which takes the 
comfort of the promises, while it overlooks the 
conditions. I know at is a great thing to be a 
humble follower of the Lamb, to have Christ 
formed in the soul, the evil dispositions and lusts 
subdued by grace, holiness enstamped on the heart, 
and heaven begun below. And doubtless thousands 
ruin their immortal souls by thinking they are 
something, when they are nothing, contented with 
a name to live, while they are dead, deceiving 
themselves by some Refuge of lies, and yet vainly 
Imagining they are going ^o heaven. But O 
how great will be their astonishment, constei-nation 
and misery, when death undeceives them, and 
opens their eyes, not in the bright regions of glory, 
but in the yawning gulf of black despair. O, ^if 
I should be deceived, and go blindfold to hell, 
whil« roy hopes of heaven are firm and bright. 



180 lETTEB TO MBS. M. C. 

how dreadful will be my condemnation, how agg;ra^ 
vated my doom. 

But while I see myself a vile and guilty sinner, 
I see likewise that Christ is just such a Savior as 
way perishing soul stands in need of, every way fit» 
•excellent and glorious. On "the cross all stain'd 
with hallowed blood" hangs my hope, my refuge, 
my only sure support against despair. Jesus, 
precious, soul refreshing, life-giving name! Let ir 
be sweeter than the sound of music to our ears, • 
and invaluably dear to our sin-sick hearts. Christ, 
Immanuel is the only Physician of the wounded 
conscience, the only passport to the favor of God, 
and the only way to* eternal life. O may we be 
allured and captivated by his transporting beauties 
and heavenly charms, and be favored ahundantiy 
with the soft whispers of his love and grace. May 
you, my dear and amiable friend, experience more 
and more the riches of his mercy and goodness, 
and sitting daily at his feet with Mary of old, find 
his fruit sweet to our taste, and his presence and 
smites, your song and your solace in the house of 
your pilgiimage. May your declining days glide 
iweetly and serenely away, filled with usefulness, 
duty and happiness. May death advance stript of 
his terrors, as a welcome messenger to convey you 
home; and, while his cold hand* presses on your 
furrowed cheek, may your moments be gifded 
with the bright rays of the Sun of righteousness, 
and reflect the joys and glories of heaven. And 
when your parting spirit wings its upward Eight, 
may it be introduced into the glorious regions of 
immortality and bliss, to unite with the company 
^f the redeemed in one harmonious and endless 
song of praise to the Lamb. To these ardent 
breathings of my heart, I think you *wili add. 
Amen, Even so be it, thou lovely Immanuel! 

Please to let me have a respectful and affection- 
ate remembrance to your daughter and grand- 
daughters, with wishes for a visit from them, if 
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^yoa can gain another hand to write, vihy canntft 
yoQ send me some advice and instruction? Ever 
in your best moments pray for your unworthy 
'Fanny; and accept this as a small testimony of .her 
friendship, and wish to oblige. 



l^ote to Mrs. H. P. of Bradford, then at Beverly. 

Sabbath eve, 1814. * 

You seem, my dear Mrs. P. exceedingly distfes- 
sed with a view of your sinfulness, and tho I am 
£ar, very far, from that knowledge of my heart, 
and that acquaintance with the evil of sin,, yoii 
appear to possess, yet I think for this painful dis^ 
covery you ought to be thankful. Will not your 
Jieart always- be wicked in this world.^ and do you 
not daily pray for greater sight of its vileness.^ 
And could you have any evidence you had r^ented 
of sin, unless you had seen its turpitude and mal- 
ice? Rejoice, tfien, evermore. The religion of 
lesusy tho h iaxplves trials, crosses, and conflicts, 
unpleasant and far from small, is^yet a happy 
religion, and brings with it present enjoyment. Do 
let us seek for a little of heaven by the way. Let 
■our souls ifnchor dh the only sure Foundation, and 
then let, Satan rage and threaten, let the globe 
shake-to its verf Centre, and **the wreck of matter, 
and the crush of worlds," cover the wicked with 
confusion and despair, our peace and joy shall 
remain firm, and sfuling serenity shall califi our 
bosoms. Well, Satan has not long to reign, and tho 
he devours whom he may,^yet not whom he would. 
May you lift up your standard against him, and 
find your Captain helping you to fight, and may 
shouts oT victory, victory through him, soon fall 
from oup lips. 

In your best moments, supplicate for your obliged 

Fannt. 
X6 
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Kote to Mrs. H. P. of Bradford^ then at Beverly. 

After the hurry and toil of the day, I hail a 
retired moment in my dear chamber, to unfold my 
feelings to my beloved sister, and affectionate 
fellow-traveller. If you wish to know how my 
mind has been employed to-day, I can tell you— 
much as usual-^on the state of religion here, and 
the awful coldness of those, who have professed to 
have union to our dear Lord Jesus. I could weep» 
whfen I think of the divine injunction, "Be not 
conformed to this world; but be ye transformed by 
the renewing of your minds," and almost question 
whether the eye of the formal professor ever met 
it. I am. decidedly of opinion, that the check of 
this revival is to be ascribed in a great degree to 
those who proclaim themselves Zion's friends; and 
if I be the accursed Achan,alas! my heart trembles. 
I would not for worlds be a mean of retarding 
this blessed work; but alas! I have reason to fear. 
O my friend, what shall we do at this critical 
moment^ I long to see Christians take a decided, 
bold and consistent stand on the Lord's side, and 
let others see the wide difference between them, 
and the frozen hearted formalist. When the Lord 
shall come to search Jerusalem with candles, how 
many will be discovered to be settling on their lees, 
Stat] at ease in Zion. For millions of worlds, I 
w;:uld not be in their case, and incur their terrific 
wo. Let me then search and examine, and rest 
in nothing short of that heait-renewing change, 
which alone sclures acceptance with my Judge. 
Great is the deceitfulness of the heart, and numer- 
ous are its refuges cf lies. Who, that knows it, 
..dares to trust it^ I long as it were, to fly beyond 
mine to the adorable Redeemer, and solace myself 
in his ever blessed smiles; but this stubborn and 
relentless thi\ig ties me down to dust, and mocks 
my fojid desires. Well, there are no wicked 
hearts in heaven, no cold affections,' no earth-born 
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pa^ionn* DO evil thoughts, but all immortal ardor, 
lore and delight. 

JOURKAL, 1814. 

^Jifil 2. I am a wonder to myself; a,^ I am 
such a mystery of mysteries that I am ui doubt 
what to think of my real state and character. I 
have little, very little solid evidence of my interest 
ia the promises, and of true and supreme love* to 
the most glorious and all perfect Jehovah. My 
heart is so basely deceitful, that I find it exceed- 
ingly difficult to determine what motives influefice 
my conduct^ and I am sometimes almost led to ' 
tkink, that I never had one exercise incompatible 
with supreme attachment to self-^that all the 
rel^ion I have, or ever had, is a regard to my own 
personal interest. Yet I humbly hope I have seen 
moments, when self was out of view, when I could 
rejoice in the character of God, and view it as 
altogether excellent and glorious, worthy of Ine 
love and admiration of intelligent creatures, and 
feel perfect complacency in his universal and sov- 
eireign government— when all his ways and works 
appeared righteous and holy, and therein. I could 
• take satisfaction.. When sorrow and trouble have 
thrown a gloom over my aspect, and sunk my 
feeble heart, I could sweetly take comfort from 
these three little words, "The Lord reigns." This 
brief sentence, short, yet full, is of more worth, 
and goes farther to reconcile the pious person to tiis 
condition, than all the numerous and splendid 
volumes of the Vatican.* It supports my mind 
under present depression, and alleviates anxiety for 
the future; and O may it ever be my strong bold 
in all the adverse and chequered scenes of this 
transitory life. My days, I feel are harrying 

' * The Pope's palfioe, contAiniDg one of the newest libra- 
ries in the world. 
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away, and I am rapidly gliding down the hill of l!fe* 
to the low mansions of the dead. Yonder is death«. 
waiting for his prey, and the grave opening to re- 
ceive me. Tb mortals and their cares and joyr 
and trials, I soon shall bid the long /arewell. Ye, 
that have seen my eyes suffused in tears, or 
sparkling with joy, shall behold them obscured in^ 
the darkness of death;, ye that have listened to 
the pljuntiv^ moans, and cheerful strains, that have 
flowed from my lips, shall see them sealed in awful 
silence, and all my mortal powers chilled and 
broken by the ruthless stroke of the last enemy. 
No more shall you share with me in earthly con* 
cerns; no more partake of the boon of friendship; 
but, instead of walking hand in hand in social and 
endearing converse, you must follow in funeral 
gloom, the sable ruins of death, to the house 
appointed for all the living. O may you exult ia 
solid and well grounded hope,, that what you com- 
mit to the noisome grave, and cover with the dusty 
clods, shall be raised in mighty power« and ^orious 
splendor, assimilaied to Christ's body, no more to 
see corruption, but to shine in everlasting vigor, 
beatity and glory. Then may you check the falling 
tear, as softly and pensively you visit my grassy 
covering, and reading from thence the affectionate 
address I silently proclaim tu you, "Be ye also 
ready," you will vigorously seek to be prepared for 
a lowly bed by my side in kiudred dust,that believ- 
ing in Him, who is the resurrection and the life, you 
may confidently look, back to the radiant climes, of 
transcendant glory, where the righteous **rest from, 
their labors." 

O my soul, art thou ready for the assault of 
death? Canst thou meet this grim messenger, un- 
appalled; and leave thy companion beneath the 
footsteps of thy fellow -mortals, unheeded by the» 
thoughtless traveller? How, O how canst thou 
mest this mighty conqueror, aud submit to kk. 
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strange antl freezing operations? Canst thou pass 
his territories with cheerful step, buoyed up with 
the prospect of the rich field of bliss that smiles 
beyond, and greets thy closing eye? Say, my soul, 
art thou prepared to meet thy God?— to ^tand the 
dread decision of the last great day? — tb see thy 
Judge assume his awful seat, and award the retri 
butipns of eternity? My God, fit me for these 
momentous scenes; hide me in thy pavilion; shelter 
me beneath thy wings; and sprinkle my soul with 
the rich blood that stained the cross of Caivary; 
that I may meet all these tremendous reaiities, 
with that tranquil peace of mind, which no hype- 
ca^ite ever attained, no worlds of dying pleasures 
ever bestow, no legions of infernal spirits take 
away» no length of ages impair. O graciously 
grant me thy glorious perfections for my feast, thy 
almighty bosom for my rest, thy praise for my 
employment, thy heaven my hoitie, and eternity 
the duration of all. 

Be pleased to shed u^on me the riches of thy 
grace; ^11 my heart with the fervors of holy love. 
andabrase every high imagination before thee into 
nothing. I beseech thee suitably to humble me at 
thy feet, and never let my conduct or my temper 
be unbecoming. In spite of what a flattering world 
jaaay say, may I ever retain a low opinion of niy 
best actions and performances, viewing them all 
unworthy the notice of thy pure eyes, and far be- 
low what ought to come from one so in debt to 
thee; and so highly favored. O wilt thou favor 
me with the most self-abasing views of myself, and 
with the most deep and abiding sense of my own 
utter helplessness, vileness and nothingness', that 
whenever I approach thy mercy -seat it may be as 
an impotent beggar, craving a crumb of mere un- 
^served mercy. I beseech thee at jthis critical 
period, when the voice of adulation sounds in my 
*16 
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ears,* and so many thin!2:8 conciir to infiate wny^ 
proud heart, O I intreat thee to subdue every self- 
exalting thought, and clothe me with the lowly 
graces of the spirit. And wilt thou bless the weak 
efforts of my pen to the awakening of. Christless. 
sinners, and to the comfor. and benefit of thy hum^ 
ble followers^ O make me an instrument of good 
in the world, a blessing to some precious souls, that. 
I may not be a worthless cypher in creation. 



Letter to Miss C. T. of Beveriy . 

Beverly, April 10, 18U; 
My dear, dear, Clarissa. 

As I highly appreciate your friendship and cor- 
respondence, and ardently wish their continuance,- 
I should esteem it a privilege to address you in the 
epistolary way, could the productions of my pen 
add in the least tlegree to your edification and fe- 
licity. But, filled as I am with a sense of my. 
weakness and insufficiency, I still know and re- 
joice that the Lord can bless the weakest means to ^ 
the advancement of his cause, and the glory of his 
paffftgy "and to him may we look for a benediction 
t^pn our mutual communications, that we may be 
Ibeipers of each other's joy and spiritual good. 

Our wishful eyes seem already to greet the glim- - 
mering dawa of the latter day glory, and with 
hearts beating high with wondering expectations*. 
we look forward to its meridian splendor. Glori- 
ous period! big with events beyond the narrow ken 
of worms, bringing an immense revenue of praihC 
and glory to the Most high, and issuing in the ev- 
erlasting felicity and excellency of innumerable in- 
telligences; events which shall attract the admiring , 
attention of all the celestial spif^its» and cause them . 

• It is probsble she here refers to what was said in fetoE 
of a letter of hers, which was pubUshed in the Pai^oplist tiift 
pveoeding February. 
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t&^celcbrate in higher strains, the mighty displays 
of all-conquering grace. Yes, my dear sister, this 
apostate earth is to be reclaimed by the power of 
Iramanuel, and constrained to bow in meek hom- 
age at his feet. Tho now it is the scene of wide- 
spread wretchedness,, misery and sin, convulsed to 
itft centre with desolating judgments, a Golgotha, 
. Covered with the skulls,and crimsoned with the blood 
of slaughtered millions, yet ere long it shall be fill- 
ed with the rising glory of our God, and decked in 
righteousness, peace and holiness, shall reflect the 
image, and taste the joys of a fairer clime. 

We have pitied and prayed for the millions and 
millions of our immortab race, whose eyes have 
ttever glided over the page of eternal truth; whose 
ears have never listened to the messages of Heav- 
en, who are perishing for lack of vision. We 

• have hung in> anguish over the dying pagan, and- 
beheld him pasft the dread gulf that separatiii-. 
tione from etei^nity. To him the dark valley is not 
illumined with> a single ray of light; and gloom ira- 

i penetrable rests upon the grave. He sinks into 

• the icy arms of death; but no light from heaven 
cheers his desponding soul. Our hearts hav e ached 
for the youthful widow wrapt in the devouring 
flames, and for the hapless devotees of Juggernaut, 
submitting to the: awful crush of the ponderoua 
wheel. We have pitied the sable sons of Africa, 

•torn fi'om all that was dear in home, and friends- 
1^ and native land,, and birdened with the galling 
^ yoke of bondage. We havejrfelt for the degraded 
Hottentots, wandering in the'^audy desert, unmind- 
ful of a country flo^ing-with better blessings than 
milk and honey. • 
But these scenes and acts^of cruelty, at which the 
I bosom of humanity bleeds, shall ere' long cease to 
exist. They shall be swept (rom the face of the 
earth, when the religion of the cross shall cover all 
lands. Our God has declared, and not one tittle 
«f \n% word shall fail, he has declared, that he wili 
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give his Son the heathen for his. inheritance, aad 
tlie uttermost parts of the earth for his possessioi}; 
and that those, who sit in darkness, and the shadow 
of death, shall come to the light of religion and 
triumph in the joys of his salvation. Ethiopia shaS 
!%tretrh out her hand unto God, and the wilderness 
shfftU hud and hlossom as the rose, bearing on her 
gentle zephyrs, songs of praise to the Prince of 
peace. Yonder is the lowly hut of the Hotten- 
tot, smiling in peace and righteousness, and tri- 
umphing in the wonders which Calvary exhibits; 
while the sweet incense of prayer ascends to the 
court of heaven, and enters the ears of the Eter- 
nal. The temples of superstition shall be conse- 
crated to Jehovah, where his eyes and his heart 
shall be' perpetually, where shall stand the legate* 
of the skies, upon whom admiring crowds shall 
gaae, bre ithing from their grateful hearts, •*How 
biNiutiful upon the mountains are the feet of him 
that bringeth good things> that publisheth peac«i 
that saith unto Zi<», 'Thy God reigneth." The 
glorious gO!»pel of Christ shall travel to the remotest 
corners of our habitable globe, spreading life, light 
and saJvatlpn, far as the curse extends, and con- 
verting th^* habitations of cruelty into habitations 
ci righteoiisness-^^solitaiy deserts into fruitful fieMs, 
and the regions of darkness into a valley of vision. 
From tlie east, from the west, from the north, and 
from the south, shall come forth an illustrious ar- 
my of Christian champions, ransomed from the 
ruins of sin -and death, and elevated to the joys and 
pleasures, that flow from a fairer clime. The war- 
ring nanous, drinking into the sublime spirit of 
Christinuity, shall drop their feuds and jealousies* 
and harmouiuusly become one in Christ; and wher- 
ever t^e sun sheds his genial rays, there shall the 
Sun of rightcousi.ess shine in glorious splentlor, 
and get to himself honor and glory, the reward of 
his bleeding love. Hosannas to his name, sung 
by young men and maidens, old men and babes, is 
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fftfftil concert shall roll across the mighty waters, 
fill the fbrests with melody, and soaring sweetly - 
beyond the skies, shall increase the joys, and swell 
the chorus of heaven. O my sister, viewing this 
tnillenniai morn only in perspective, is enough to 
"warm every benevolent healt, and<liotate the fer- 
vent petition, 

*^ome thoa desire of nations, come. 

And added to thy many crowns receive yet oii«^ 

The orown of all the earth." 

Lei ^ur hearts glow with love to the Redeemer, 
and let his croijs be all our glory. O may you be 
filled with his love, and. know. more and more the 
^arms of his person, and beauty of his character. 

Adieu my dear sister. May the friendship com- 
menced in this vale of tears,, be ere long transplant- 
ed to brighter regions, and realize the ardor and 
consummation of heaven. 

Pray that your Fanny may 1^ . emptied of self,' 
and clothed with humility, that she may ever real- 
ize her nothingness and vileness, and drink deeply 
into the spirit of that religion, which ascribes oXP 
glory to God, and abides man to the lowest dust. 

May my Clara's bosom be the i-esidence of pea#. 
and joy. 



Extract of a Letter to Miss H. F. of Bradford. 

Meverly, ^pril 1814. 
Shall we not, my sister, be willing to become 
foolsfor Christ's sake? If we have the least de- 
gree of love to the man of sorrows, shall we not be 
willing to be counted the off-scouring of all thingjs, 
to have our names cast out as evil, and loaded with* 
contumely, ridicule and reproach, that wte may se- 
cure the favor of our Uod, and the salvation of our- 
$ouls? Sorely we should esteem it an honor to be 
^lonformed tox)ur bleedihg Lord in. suffering, know^ 



di- 
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' ing that U is enough for the ^sc*i{de thai he be •> 

his Mastir. 

Friday eve. Well, my dear listCF, we have had 
a precious meeting— five prayers; the same number 
we had last week, and you were remembered with 
tender affection. These meetings must not come 
to nothing; for I feel they are good. May we have, 
a meeting soon, where sin and sorrow, parting and 
death are no more forever. Fanny, 



Note to Migs E. S. of Beyerly. 
AfiHl 23, 1814. Well, my dear Betsy, one more 
week is gone, and gone beyond recal. How has it ^ 
been s|>ent? O what ^^i-e we doing? Friends drop, 
gone to present their -accounts — to appear before 
their Judge — ^to enter ' their eternal habitations. 
We are following fast as we can draw our heaving' 
breaths— fast as tlie flying moments whirl away. A 
very little while, and all the great and magnificent 
objects that now occupy this globe, will no more 
interest us, than the clouds that fly unnoticed 
above our heads. A very little while, and the 
world will be to us, as if it had never been; only 
the effects of what we have been and done m it will 
remain. A very little while, and these eyes shall 
see the Son of man riding triumphant in the clouds, 
these ears shall hear the shrill sound of the 
trump of God, and the awakening sentence, "Arise, 
ye (lead, and come to judgment." Behold the judg- 
ment seat in view. The bpoks ar© brought forth. 
Angels and saints rejc^ce. Devils and damned 
spirits mourn and despair. .To those on the right 
hand arc awarded riches, honor and glory imper- 
ishable and eternal— to those on the left, the black- 
ness oi^darkness for ever, unmitigated by one ^eara 
of hope. Shall we witness, shall we have an inter- 
est in these scenes? Do we believe these things? 
What! and stupid, lukewarm, cold and indlfiferent? 
O for a mite of Whitefieid's zeal to warm our 
frozen souls. Yours in love, Fanny. 
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JOURNAL, 1814. 

AfrtU 23. I have just formed this large book* 
for serious soliloquy, and have this moment giv- 
en It the first touch of ^ my pen. Perhaps it is 
reserved for some abler hand to fill it, while ml«c 
is motionless beneath' the earth, and mixes vith its 
native dust. Possibly I may cover but a few pages, 
and then drop my pen forever. This may contain 
the last expression of my feelings, the last written 
breathings of my soul, over #hich the affectionate 
eye of some dear surviving friend may rove, drop- 
ping one tear of fond rcmemferance and tender love. 
Yes, I tnmt die; I mu%t die soon. To the xham- 
ber, which has witnessed oft my bended knee, 
my solitary meditations, my grateful songs of praSc. 
and my searching the sacred page— to this d«ar 
place I must bid the long farewell. To my books 
and to my pen, and to all the avocations relating 
to earth. I breathe a final and everlasting adieu. 
My friends, the loved associates of my pil^rimaffe 
the kind soothers of my cares and sorrows? and the 
participants of my joys and pleasures, to you— O 
how can I pronounce the parting word. Weil the 
separation will be short. If united in Calvary's 
bleeding Lord, and sprinkled with sacred Wood, 
ourfriendship shall not expire with the lamp of 
life, nor be buned with our bodies in the dust No- 
as it was purchased by the dj'hig agonies of Im- 
manuel, and is the rich fruit of a fairer clime, so 
shall It outhve this passing world, survive the con- 
flagration of nature, the awful scenes of tlie last 
great day, and - continue long as eternity shall roll 
its ages. It shall flourish in all the purity and 
vigor of thfe New Jerusalem. In yonder liS^-ld of 
light may we meet ere long, no more to take the 
partmg hand, nor sigh a last adieu. There nmv 
we greet each other's happy spirit, and filled wuL 

♦Coflaisting of H2 pagw, of whi^ she Urpd to fill only ir. 



raptures of flammg love, together talk of airtli* 
way the Lord has led us, and congratulate eack 
x)theFS escape fr<;m all the hazards and perils <^ 
this state of trial, and our safe landing on the peace- 
ful shores of a blissful immortality. There may 
i^^efall at the feet of heaven's adored King, and 
unite our songs of joy with the harmonious throng 
of angels and archangels, and all the numerous 
company of saved sinners around the throne; while 
glory immortal shines in ^very countenance, and 
eternity is written on every joy. 

But who bought this amazing bliss, and confers 
it on mortal worms? \% even I,*' says the adorable 
Imitianuel, '^with my agonizing sweat, n)y burst- 
ing sighs, my expiring groans, my vital blood." Ah, 
tbis is the voice of my beloved, and mournfully 
j^feasaiit it sounds in my ears.- I^et me praise hioi 
with all the energies of my«oul; for all lovely and 
glorious, he is infinitely worthy. 

This afternoon I hav£ been employed in looking 
over my first writings of this kind, and imperfect 
as they are, I have reason to rejoice I have saved 
so much fi*om the flames; ^or they have been a 
mean of confirming my hope, and enlivening my 
*ieelings. It has often been a distressing fear with 
me, that my language has been that of others, not 
my own, taught me by the Spirit of God. But on 
a' view of what I yet retain, penned when I was 
little acquainted with authors, young and ignorant, 
I humbly hope those exercises are agreeable to the 
word of God, the produptionof the eternal Spirit, 

Now I long for fixedness of soul in duty, enlarge- 
ment of heart in prayer, and holy preparation for 
all the many and interesting duties of the coming 
day. Sweet Jesus, shine on my soul in all thy 
matchless beauty, and make me to repose myself ia 
the green pastures of thy love, and walk by the 
•side of the still waters of thy wondrous grace. 

*^/irU 24. The day of the Lord has dawned, 
.grateful to the stranger's heart, while he wanders 
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irt tbift stritigiS land— Sweetly refreshing td all, who 
iov^ the blessed servke of God, and have raised 
f heir ^yes to a region, Where onfe etei'nal Sabbatk 
foreVer reigns. Welcotne morn, rty setil grt-cts 
thfee With fond delight, and a^ thou art b aliening 
away, O wilt thou bear oh thy wing a tribtue fif 
gratitude to Him, who is mindful of hi ! i ^Mf^ 
followers in this world of ^in, arid dropi n' 

"Waiting souls some heavenly jbys. I liai! thee 
happy day, as propitious to the sufiFering, la; j^nibhing 
interests of the Redeemer's kingdom, and rt v hjiig 
to this afflicted, solitary daiighter of Zr n. For 
thee many ardent wishes, m^ny f^rveSt pvav^is 
have ascended to the great Head of the church; 
and, now thou hast arrived, God shajl be glorii* 
With praise. 

This day the city of our God here shall ^^^ 
dened by the accession of eight new memb'^^o 
this church; a sFght, which the oldest of our pro- 
fessors have not witnessed for many dark and 
cloudy years. 

It is noW abov6 six y^ars, since I publicly joined 
myself to the Lord in an everlasting covenant; arid 
as I entered the church the youngest member, sol 
have ever continued. And O I have esteemed it a 
high honor, that, in the morning of my life I should 
sit with older saints around the table of our com- 
mon Lord, and be so highly distinguished as to be 
their youngest sister. But this day I resign forever 
this station to others. I rejoice, that it is to those, 
who will fill it with so much mow usefulhess than I 
have done. This day, dear Lucy takes my place, 
and bears the honor of a young disciple of Jesns in 
the midst of a wicked and gainsaying world. O 
may she be prepared for all its duties and trials,' 
and be enabled to endure and perform, looking unto 
Jesus for grace and strength.* 

* Miss Lucy Edwards lived within a few yards of Miss W. 
and died within a few days of the same time, aged 19j IchV- 
iog the most eomforting evidence of living and tlyhig in the 
Lwd. "They were lof ely and pleasant in their lives; a«d 
in th^ir death they were scarcely dirided." 
T7 
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M}on. It IS done. Eight souls have stood Ibrtb 
n the view of God, angels and men, and prc^ssed 
their faith in the Lord Jesus* their attaGhmeBt^ftti 
his bleeding cross, and their determination to con'- 
secrate all their future days to his blessed service. 
Solemn and awfully momentous transactionf one^di 
which they never were engaged before; and a^f^ 
can be again; one, which extends its intere^i^ 
influence through the revolving a^es of an iiiteriltf- 
nabie career, and instamps its impress on tlMUr 
future undying existence; one* which Jehovi^ «ii^ 
all the heavenly hosts bended to behold^ and wi^oH 
the recordine angel has enrolled in the annai*^ 
" eternity. My soul felt for them, and realiz^id ^ 
awful vows they were sealing, and the wei|h^ ^ 
4giti es they were binding themselves to perfbrtt. 
fl|kat this^e^in event may never be produced 
^PRe last great day against one of their soci)»,-4|b ^ 
cover them with confusion, consternation and ^^ie. 
O may they never falsify their promises, nor brii% 
scandal on that holy religion, for which the blood 
of heaven flowed. May tliey never be traitors- in 
the camp, betraying the interests of Christ to his 
foes, and occasioning the scoffs and blasphemies 
of the enemies of the cross. But O may almighty 
|;race enable them to live as strangers and pilgrhiis 
in this transitory world, as those who are bom {i*om 
above and associates of the inhabitants of heaVen. 
May they breathe the spirit of the gospel in their 
every action, and may their future deportment 
shine eminently with all the beauties of holiness, 
and excelleocies of Christianity, that others may 
liave reason to say. Surely the Lord is with them 
of a truth. O that they may manifest the power 
«f religion in these lukewarm days, love and seeiL i 
Che prosperity of 2^on, be blessings to the church, 
to society and to the world; and when the evening 
of their days draws near, and death approaches to 
demand his prey, O may they safely and securely 
go down the declining vale, and land their wearied 
teet onCanaan's hapj)y shoresw 
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.. JEve, Yonder is the san, shedding his last cheer-^ 
ing^j[>e»m8 on our western hemisphere; resig^ningus 
to the shades of night. I c^tch his Is^t faint rays 
Mhc^ sinks from my view, and pensively turn my 
<^^. to the closing period of life. My morning 1%. 
sipeiit, my meridian is advancing, and long before 
4bait arrives the darkness of death may encircle 
in^ horizon— Behold my^uin has set, no more to- 
tfUe on earth. Earth where art thou/ with all thy 
boasted honors and promised joys? Vanished like 
•r ^ream<-4>uried in oblivion, as tho thou never 
•wa^t. Eternity, -eternity, is my mighty portion, and 
4fes awful wonders press on my separating spirit. 
J^ery feeling, and every emotion of my soul bears 
^ weighty impvess, and shall forever. Worlds 
"ml^nown burst upon my view, beings new and 
strange salute my astonished eye; and scenes amaz- 
lag enwrap me all around. Where am If In heaven 
or«-«hell? Do X greet the smiling eye of Jesus? or 
do I meet the incensed wrath of an angry God? 
I>o holy spirits welcome me to their blest abode? 
or do ghastly fiends conduct me to their mansions 
of wo? 

O thougreat and eternal Jehovah, I beseech thee 
U> prepare me for the moment of death. O suffer 
sue not to go into eternity under the guilt of one- 
imnepented sin, nor to appear at thy judgment seat 
in the poor fig leaves of my own righteousness. I 
iinmbly, I devoutly, I earnestly implore thy par- 
doning mercy, thy forgiving love, thy reconciling 
smiles; that when the last moment shall 'arrive. I. 
may be fitted to enter into the joy of my Lord, 
an4 to partake of the holy employments and puri- 
fied delights of thy glorious habitation. O Lord be 
merciful to me a sinner. ICtnd Redeemer, be mer* 
ciful to me the vilest of the vile. 
Aiau> *'0 that it were with me as in months 
-« past,*' is the mournful language of many true 
< Christians. And why? because they have left their 
fkrst love,, lost the ardor of the|r spiritual exercises;. 
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and contracted a worldly minded, lukewarm spirit. 
Settled upon their lees, and imniersed in the cares 
and pleasure^ of earth, they enjoy no happilying 
intercourse with God, no transcendent gKvies from 
ihc blissfttl mount of vision, no fervent aeal for the 
honor of their Maker, and the beneftt of those souls 
he died to redeem* If the duties of the closet iire 
not entirely omitted, they are but very onfrcquently 
and coldly performed; as tho they regretted the* 
transient moments thus employed, and were g{ftd» 
when they were gone. Instead of communtcatibos' 
from the divine Spirit,, and hearl<«heeriqig visits of - 
love from Immanuel, which onCe made their closets' 
Bethels, they now hardly breathe a desire or raise^ 
a petition to the eternal Jehovah, but mechaqicallir' 
and formally harry ov^r a duty, in which every 
power of their souls oiight to be engaged. They>« 
go with others to the house of prayer, to keep hdy 
day. But whMe sitting berieath the droppings 6f' 
the sanctuary, and hearing the most sublime aiid 
impressive tniths deliveeed with the most animated 
pathos, their thoughts are wandering to the ends of 
the earth, or culling fairy visions. No wonder 
they return empty and uoedified; while those who 
are hungry fou the bread of life» have been fed and 
nourished with manna from on high. The Sabbath* 
once grateful and refreshing to their souls, is now 
spent in indolence and coldness; and they r^o'ice, 
when its wearisome hours are terminated. Trav- 
elling still the wayward path, they continue ta 
relax from' their former strictness; and verge from 
one devious %tep to a^iother, till they exhibit little 
or nothing^ -of the power of godliness, and the 
heavenly nature of religion. Behold them in a 
convivial party, and you witness conformity to the 
world, satisfaction in vain conversation, and a com- 
pliant, temporizing spirit, forbidden by the gospel, 
and by no means characteristic of strangers and 
pilgrims here. Surely worldlings might, well 
inquire, '*What cjo Y^ more than others^" Thus' 
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fHirist is crucified in the house of his professed 
friends, and his ways and truths evil spoken of» 
his heaven«bori^ religion is loaded jrith ridicule and 
contumely of its enemies; and a stumbling block in 
thrown in the way of many sincere souls. Alas» 
for the lukewarm, backslidden believer; how un- 
becoming and inconsistent his deportment; how 
cheerless and lamentable his condition. Who 
knows how far down the declivity of vice he would 
sVide^ if abused mercy and infinite grace did not 
Intercept his career, and turn his erring feet agait^ 
t9 the way of holiness and path of peace. Touched* 
with the sorrows of deep compunction, he mourns 
over his past folly and crfminaUty, and abasing 
himself before the mercy -«eat of his compassionate 
Fjither, reiterates with the publican, '*(;od be 
merciful to me a sinner." He engages in the divine 
liCe with new fervor and strength, with a heart* felt 
sense of his Qwn liability to err and go astray, and 
humble dependence on the Rock that is higher than 
he. His character now appears with an anuable 
lustre, adorned with all the graces of the gospel. 



Extracts of a Letter to Miss C. T. of Beverly. 

Beverly, May 11, 18li. 
My dearly beloved Clarrissa, 

Painful as my feelings are with regard to 
letter-writing, I have this moment come to a re^lu- 
tion, that I will again make the feeble attempt, ar^d 
O may it be from love to God, and with a vi'iw 
to that day, when Clara and Sanny must stand at 
the bar of their Judge, and render an account, how 
tUcy have written, and how they have received. 
Do we realize the unutterable realiiitrs of that 
tremendous day? day of drea4 decision, and 
despair. Hark! the trumpet sounds,and penetrating 
the receptacles of the dead, calls the sleeping 
nations to shake off the dust of t%e grave, and 
assemble in one vast and mightv concourse, to give 
♦17 



vp their accounts, and reeeive their ioefiable,' etar^ 

nal rewards. Behold them collected, and, accord- 
ing to the characters they had formed here on 
earth, fixed on the right or the left hand of Jeho- 
vah, their actions, their worda, their thoughts, 
unveiled to tlie view of countless millions, and 
Drought to the test of the sure oracles of truth. 
Wh'^re now are the deeds of darkness, perpetrated 
unobserved by mortal eye^ Brought to tight and 
stamped with immortal infamy. Where the flimsy 
covering of the hypocrite.^ Gone forever» and his 
soul, niked and forlorn, finds to his overwhelming 
wretchedness, that crying, Lord, Lord, will never 
gain an entrance into the kingdom of heaven. The 
impenitent on the left hand wsdt in dread dismay, 
to hear the awful sentence, "Depart, ye cursed.? 
But there on the right stand the glorious company 
of the redeemed, shining in the immaculate glories, 
of their adorable Redeemer, greeting the heaven-, 
beaming smiles of their Judge, while' their wj^rks 
of faith and labors of love are brought into view as 
evidences of their acceptance with Heaven, and, 
••Come ye blessed of my Father," salutes their 
ravished souls. 

O the surprising realities, the astonishing won* 
ders, which the last great day will reveal. O the 
mighty bliss or wo it will pVur upon every sou|« 
Its decisions will be firm, as the throue of Omnip* 
otence, and lasting lis the existence of the immurul: 
mind. Could we constantly live under deep and 
realizing apprehensions of a judgment to come, 
would not our general deportment be widely differ<> 
cnt^ We should indeed do with our might what* 
sorver our hands find to do; and in constant watch- 
fulness ag<iinst sin and temptation, should be habit-> 
ually looking unto Jesus for pardon, peace and 
assisting grace,making mention of his righteousness, 
and of hiS only. O how earnest, how importuuate 
would be our supplications to Heaven forourowi* - 
souls, and the souls of others. Feeliog that wc are 
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praying for no less than the eternal salvation of 
linmortal souls, O with what fervor, with what 
animation, with what assiduity, should we address 
the mercy- seat, and send the breathings of our 
hearts to Jehovah's ear. Never, never, would our 
closets witness the strange averseness, wanderings 
and languor^ they now alas too often do; but they 
"^iould attest to the constancy, sincerity and wrest- 
ling ardor of our secret devotions; and Heaven in 
answer would shed imaiortal blessings upon a 
"worldof woe. 

. When I glance at a dear fellow- mortal, I think, 
O you are for II ted to live forever; and my, bosom 
heaves with wonder and astonishment too vast for 
utterance. Where is the language that can portray 
in all its magnitude and solemnity the worth of one 
soul? aiid what can amount to its equivalent? The 
language of earth fails to explain; and millions of 
perishmg worlds dwindle into nothing. 

If these are truths, where, O where, is that be-, 
nevolbnt spirit, which Christians profess to have 
imbibed, and which their blessed Rede em er so em- 
inently displayed, when he wept over perishing 
Jerusalem? when he had sought solitary repose by 
the aide of Jacob's well? a spiiit whicii shone con- 
spicuously in his every action, and led him finally to 
t6e cross of Calvary. If they are followers of the 
man of sorrows, where are their bowels of com- 
passion for Christless sinners, tiieir glowing love to 
the glory of God, and their incessant, indefatigable 
exertions, for the enlargement and extension of the 
Mediator's kingdom? If they are tra\ellers to a 
world of holiness, where is tbeii* cbnformity to 
the temper and employments of hiaven, tliejr ele- 
vated superiority to mortal tilings, their devout and 
ardent aspirations after thoge joys which know not 
the alloy of sin aijd imnerfect.ion, flpwing pure from 
the throne of Deity? ' O .did Jthey more exercise 
.and illustrate the heaven- b*un spirH of their holy 
religion,, they would ciyoy vastly more of its re- 
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freshing and sablimel^ animating comforts, and 
they would shine at lights in this dark world to the 
l^ory of the Being they love and adore. 

FAKify. 

JOURNAL, 1814. 

Mjy 12. Last night was chiefly ^ent in read- 
ing the writings of my departed Harriet, and. 
«weetly melancholy it was to my soul. **Sa^ia 
she lodged above these rolling spheres," far distant 
from this land of sorrow and region of death. After 
many a struggle and many a tear, sha has arrived 
at the mansion of unclouded bliss, and peacefully 
rests in Eden's bower. And does ^e not from her 
golden seat cast a pitying look on her dear Fanny, 
wandering forlorn in this vale of teare? Does she 
not witness the mourning tears and tender sighs . 
of bereaved affection, and gently whisper, "Weep 
* not for Harriet, but redeem the time, fulfil 3roiir=' 
work, and come and join me in our Father's blest 
abode?" O Harriet, my much loved Harriet, shall . 
our spirits one day meet and be blest with a friend- 
ship, which separation cannot wound, nor death de- 
stroy? which shall glow with seraphic fire in end- 
less day? Tossed to and fro on the tempestuous 
sea of life, distressed With fears, assaulted by 
temptation, oppressed ^ith iniquities, shall I ever 
find my way to a brighter world? O why tarry I 
here, seeing I groan day after day over an unprofit- 
able life, and spend my time in vain? Is not ther 
hour of release at hand, and shall I not soon drink 
abundantly of the wine of my Father's kmgdora, 
and feast on fruit,dropping sweetly from the tree of 
life? Haste, my beloved, shorten these intei-posing 
days, and receive my parting spirit to thy glorious. 
i*est. 

May 13. The years that are past arise to my 
view, and present cause for deep humiliation, self* 
Jibaisement and contrition. Ah they are recorded 
iti the annals of eternity, with all their numeroos 



XEXTKK TO Misar H< W. 201 

misimpra^ments, imperfections and sins. Not 
one.moaient of them can ever be recalled; not one 
action ever be undone. As I kneeled before the 
throne this eve, as usual, I ruminated on what I 
have been and what I now am, and the tears of 
sorrow stole gently down; and when I was engaged 
in supplication, I was blest with some fixedness; '• 
acdor and importunity, and found the season grate- 
ful ta my soul. 



JLettep to M'va M. W. of Beverly. 

Beverly, May 14^1814. 
It grieves me to learn you are in darkness, seek< 
iijg after your Beloved* but finding liim not, and 
wandering about in this distant l^pd> with scarce; 
one drop of bli^ to smooth the way. But despond 
not. Your case is by t\Q means peculiar. Trust 
in the Lord, and cast your every care on him; for 
he careth for you, and will relieve and succor you 
in the best time. Ere long, I trust, you will rejoice 
in his neturning smiles, and the rich mamfe3tatiof^ 
of his gjory to your soul; and then you will go on 
your way rejoicing with lively gratitude and ardent 
zoal. Continue in the use of his appmnted means, 
humbly, imploring his gracious presence, and the 
cheeting influences of his Holy Spirit; atid be more 
anxiou;i tohave your trials sanctified, than removed. 
3uch feelings are unpleasant; but they are neces- 
sary to teach us our weakness and nothingness, 
wean us from the world, increase our humility, 
watchfulness and prayer, and make us more de-> 
peifdent on the arm of the Almighty. If they have 
this effect on you through the blessing of God^ you 
-Will have great reason to magnify and adore his' 
holy name, and rejoice in his universal government. 
O my sister, be not weary nor faint in your mind. 
P^resfr onward in the path of duty, looking to Jesus, 
wha was tempted like as you are, sin excepted; 
aad exercise faith in his mighty name; for it is by 
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faith and not by sight we must live here. I feei( 
a tender interest in your concerns, and t cannot bu% 
long that the comforts of religion may be yours, O 
may your weary soul rest sweetly on the bosom of 
Jesus. 

We havp had no meeting this eve; but all is 
right; for the winds and the storms might emily 
hnvebeen calmed by lehovah's word, if on the 
whole it had been best for us to have encircled. the 
altar of social prayer and praise. ^ 

If you have not read dear Mrs. Newell*s Mct 
moirs, I. wish you may; for I. think you will be 
pleased and profited. She is gone to her rest; and 
lay pained heart says it* is right, all right, tho she 
was the best beloved of all my numerous friends,.^ 
and fondly united by many a tie. Yours in love, 
Fannt Woodbury.. 



Note toMiwE. S. wf Beverly, then at Wenham. 

May 81, IMi. 
You ask, "What is communion with God.>" I wish?. 
I were better able to tell you. But it can better be 
known by experience, than by description. I think 
however I have just felt it in my retirement, unless. 
I am most fatally deluded. I have been favored 
with much enlargement in petition for almost e\'ery 
thing. I seemed to leave sdl sublunary things, and 
grasped after durable riches, and soul satisfying 
blessings for myself, my Mends my acquaintances,, 
my sisters of the church, my dear* enemies, poor 
perishing pagans, for the ministers of Christ as a 
body, and particular individuals, for humane and 
Mligious Societies, praying female Societies, for the 
enlargement of Zion, and universal diflfosion of 
peace, love and religion. If I know my own heart,: 
there is not a false friend, nor an/ enemy, nor a soul 
in this habitable world, but I can carry to the 

* Matt. SM^ 



KOTE TO MISS £• S. 295 

^rone of grace, and supplicate the same mercies^ 
find enjoyments, and graces, that I do for myself^ 
O i want to have my whole soul moulded mto pure 
gospel love, and to exhibit it illustriously in my 
temper and conduct. Will you not pray that this 
may be the case? Do my dearly beloved; and forget 
not to praise the Lord for the precious filial frep^ 
dom I have enjoyed and still hope to enjoy in pour- 
ing out my soul before him — a cordial for all my 
sorrows and trials, a sweet relief from every wo. 
O, if one drop of heaven is so good, what is heaven 
its^^ May you and I know by happy experience. 
"O may you be in the Spirit on the Lord's day, and 
make advances in experimental piety.. Goodeve»- 
ing, my dear friend. FANUYWooDBuar. 



Note to Miss E. S. of Beverly, then at Wenham. 

May 22,1^11. 
As it is not customary to keep school on Elec- 
tion days, you will probably come home. I want 
you should devote Wednesday mom to ?l delightful 
ramble with me. I anticipate it with sensations of 
joy. But no; let us not depend too much; for it is 
a day which myriads of our race will never see. I 
want to feel that I have nothing to do here, but to 
glorify God, benefit immortal beings, work out ray 
own salvation, and make my way to a fairer region. 
Blessed be the Lord for the griefs and woes that 
liave of late been mine to suffer. For^hey show 
the utter vanity of all below, and the pl'eciousness 
of that Gospel, which bringeth life ^nd immortality 
to light. Welcome then our trials, if thereby we 
may be conformable to our suffering Lord, and 
porified, and fitted for that world, where tears are 
wiped from eveiy eye, and sorrows are known no 
more. Is this our home? Shall our spirits meet 
there, when these bodies repose in a bed of dust? 
O if we should not — But I must hope; and may 
Heaven in mercy grant that my hope may never 
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prove destructive to my scml. The storms of lilb 
are blowing over, and to the meek follower of 
Christ, an everlasting calm shall soon sueceed. 
Let us then be patient, and establish our hearts; 
for the coming of the Lord drawcth nigh. AaA 
may grace work in us to will, to do, And to suflfer, 
and then bestow the rich and glorioas rewa«d. 
Yours, ^ Fakny.- 



t,etterto Mio M; W. of Beverly. 

Beverly i May 30, 1814^ 
Sabbath mom. I am happy to'leam^ my dear 
Miss W. that you have regained ^ace and trae- 
quillity of mind^ and are now i^eposing sweetly ao- 
der the shadow of Immanuel, and feasting on the 
rich food he has prepared for his humble followers. 
You think you do not yet feel that lively faith aad 
love you desire. But you have every thing to en- 
courage you to hope,' ami trust in the Lord; for he 
is good to the soul that waiteth for him, and none 
shall seek his face in vain. O may you keep near 
'to him, and be favored with times of reftishing 
from his presence — ^rich streams of consolation, 
flowing gently from the exhaustless Fountain to ex- 
hilarate and gladden your heart, while you traverse 
this desert wild. It is, my dear friend, through 
much tribulation, that we must make our way to 
the port of rest. All that will live godly in Christ 
Jesus shaH suffer persecution. Those who exhH>it 
the beauty and power of godliness, and are active 
in the service they love, meet with opposition, not 
only from Satan and the openly ungodly, but also 
from many who bear the Christian name. Thyj I 
think one of the many and heavy trials the decided 
votary of religion is called to sustain; and necdfal 
indeed are the consolatory truths and promises of 
the Gospel to cheer his fainting heart. But surely 
we will follow our Lord throu^ evil 9$ well as 
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good r«port, and delight to endure the dross, as 
vreti' as look forward to the crown. 

I rejoice that, vile and unworthy as I am, our 
dear Lord has favored me with many estimable 
friends, in whose society and correspondence I take 
so large a share of placid joy in this inhospitable 
iJirofld. But O how painful to "weep o'er many a 
friend to dust consigned." Peace to the far dis- 
tant grave of Harriet; and embalmed be her mem 7 
ory in the hearts of the pious. May our last days be 
like hers, calm, serene, and marked with the tri- 
umphs of faith and liope. I intend to let you have 
her Memoirs a few days, and I think you will ad- 
mire the loveliness of her character, her ardent 
piety and engagedness of heart in* the work of the 
l«ord. "That life is long which answers life's great 
end." Her years, though few, v^ere consecrated 
to diligence and zeal in religion after her conver- 
si<ni, and she has quickly performed the arduous 
wtM'k assigned to her; and now sweetly rests from 
her labors and her sorrows. Will not my dear 
Miss W. supply her place to me, and be a faithful 
friend to warn, admonish and instruct? Pray for 
your affectionate Fanny. 



Letter to Miss H. G. of Bradfoi^. 

Beverly^ June 4, 1814. 
My dear Hannah, 
Bjlkst with a renewed opportunity of addressing 
you, I readily improve it; and could I impart some 
spiritual gift to your edification and to the glory of 
' your God, my heart would rejoice, even mine. But 
ajas, while I am so cold and negligent in the best of 
causes, I have no reason to expect to animate and 
engage others. Why is it thus? The character of 
Immanuel is still lovely and glorious; and in his 
vineyard there is much to be done. Life is has- 
tening to its close, and I am drawing neareHo the 
grave, where •'forgetting the world, ancj h\ the 
18 
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world forgot,** my mortal frame most repose, tiH 
the last trump shall summon the sleeping dust td 
the bar of God. Yes, my dear friend, our earthly; 
course will soon be completed; but the consequence^ 
of this st^te of trial will be tremendously woful or 
ineffably blissful to our immortal souls. Through 
an endless duration, we shall reap the reward of 
our doings, either rising in glory, or sinking in 
wretchedness. Eternity, eternity, is entailed upo^^ 
poor earth-created man, and this eternity is yours, 
is mine, is the mighty portion of all the descend* 
ants of Adam. 

Is it so, my dear friend? And can we for a rao- 
went be indifferent to our eternal all, and live a^ 
iho earth was our abiding place, qr death wotdd 
extinguish the breath of the Almighty?* Is it s<^ 
And can we be insensible to the situation of those^ 
-who are in bondage to sin and Satan, and verging 
to the lake, which burneth with Hre and brimston^ 
Is it so? And can we -be lukewarm in the blest ser- 
vice of our adorable Redeemer, and uninterested in 
the concerns of 21ion, the city of our God, and the 
welfare of the world at large? 

Did these truths properly affect our hearts, sol- 
emn indeed would be our feelings, and different 
would be our lives, We should then behold tiip 
vanity of this passing world, and, soaring beyond 
its trifling things, should penetrate the veil <rf fu- 
turity, and survey that ever blessed region, where 
flourish substantial joys and unrivalled honors. We 
should labor earnestly and unremittingly for, the 
salvation of our own souls, and the souls of others, 
content to have our names cast out as evil, and 
loaded with slander, reproach and ridicule. We 
should be anxious to fill every remaining momeilt 
of our lives with duty, and every, duty with holy 
activity ami devout ardor, depending on th.; 
strength of Christ, and with reference to the glory 

* The homan souT« 
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irf .Gx)d. And filled with a deep and continual sense 
of 6uf if^numerable sins, and imperfections, our 
Mtter nothingness and unworthiness, we should 
Ttiake constant application to the blood of sprink;- 
ling, and fly to tlie righteousness of our great High 
Priest. 

P that you my dear friend may not have so much, 
occasion for self- accusation as youruhworthy Fin- 
iiy! JVIay you live as a dying mortal; as a proba« 
tioner for eternity, and treading the world beneath 
3?our feet, may you hold sweet and ravishing com* 
xnunion with God, and read your title clear to a 
ipansion in that kingdom, bought with the blood of 
^esus, and destined to flourish in eternal splendor. 
Happy indeed are the saints of the Most High» 
Q that their privileges and immunities, their pres* 
ent sublime supports^ and future enrapturing pros- 
pects may be ours. And their trials and crosses^ 
their fears and temptations, we will likewise haiU 
if their God may be our God, and their home our- 
home. O the calm and serene rest, the boundless; 
and inconceivable delights, which await those, 
whose robes have been washed and made white in. 
the blood of the Lamb, who have traced the nar- 
row path, tho lined with difliculties, snares and 
^ woes, and safely reached its end. With what amaz- 
' ing bliss will they salute the bright throng around 
the throne, and casting their crowns at the. feet of 
their Lord, unite their lays in concert with adoring 
millions in ceaseless songs of praise to God and 
the Lamb. Far from; this earth of sorrow, and be- 
yond the reach of sin, they shall forever solace their 
weary souls in the bosom of their Savior, and drink 
of the streams that flow unruflled at his right hand.. 

If the glory of heaven be such as mortal eye hath 
not seen, nor ear heard, nor heart conceived; how 
awfully miserable must those be, who, despising all' 
its immortal joys, choose the road to death and en- 
sure a portion in the bottomless pit. O my dear- 
fricnd.trembling seizes me, when I think how mzjof 



QOS' sovmnAiif 1814. 

vnll come short at la«t, whose hopes were firm atid J 
strong, and who by the judgment of erring* men » 
were deemed the salt of the earth. Pray that )thi9 
may never, never be the case of your fiiend Fanny; . 
for it is what I have reason to fear, when I gUuiQ^^ . 
at my hfe and my heart. O may we buiid oui:^ 
hopes on the corner Stone, laid in Zion; m^ vft 
glory in tribulation; may we exult in death; ^nd' 
amidst the momentous scenes of that day, for which' 
all other days were made, may we lift up oiii* 
heads with triumphant joy, and in tranquil serenity . 
sing the victories of Christ our King. My friend^ ^ 
when our few Dieting days are over, and deaAh h&9 
chilled our mortal frames, may our spirits hece^' 
mented by the endearing ties, and glow with all the 
ardor of heaven; and to our glorified and lovely 
Immanuel we will render a never ending tribute of . 
grateful praise. So may.it be. Yours in love, 
Fanny WooDBtrRT*.- 

JOURNAL, 1814. 

June 19. For four Sabbaths I have heard scarce- ' 
ly a sentence from the pulpit. Glowing with in- 
extinguishable thirst to visit the courts of my God, 
and listen to the truths of the Gospel, O who can 
conceive my emotions; when I immure myself iu ^ 
my retirement? With the Psalmist tears have beea 
ray meat, tho I greatly fe^r they were tears of sinfal « 
impatience. 

This day Dr. W. preached below, and esteem- 
ing him highly as the compiler of my Harriet's writ- 
ings, with what relish should I have heard him. But 
alas, Providence destines me to many a wo, and I 
will cheerfully submit. 

But can I be useless? In this critical moment, 

when the world is in tremendous agitation, and all 

intelligent beings are actively engaged for or against 

that kingdom which sliall prevail, O can I be a sol- 

' itary neutral? No, it must not be. I must be usier 
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ibl in some way. I have devoted my pen to the 
LiorJ,^and if he has any fhing for me to do by 

* There is no doubt that she here refers to her determi* 
nation to vritc occasionally for th« PauopUst. To some it 
'ta«f a|>pear strange that she should form so«h a purpose. 
An explanation, therefore, may not be deemed improper. 

It is doubtful whether she ivould ever, have thought of 
writing for the pubtio, had it not been soj^gested to her. 
She was earnestly addressed upon the subject in a manner 
nearly as follows. '^Tho you have a very low opinion of 
jour own composition, yet others, and especially the editor 
•of the Pano|)list, can judge of its 'merits much'beMer than 
you. He haa seen fit to publish one of your letters, which 
If M doubtltss been reeetved with pleasure and advantage by 
thousands. Possibly ;|roa may write something of equal 
merit, and even superior. Think not that you will appear 
ostentatious in offering a few pieces for the Paaoi>list. It 
may be done very secretly; or even if it should be known^ 
it will be readily perceived, that there is a vast differenoe be- 
tween offering a composition to the public direotly,and sub- 
mitting it. to an editor, who has full hberty to publish or not, 
tiocording to his judgment, loithont being' obligated to at* 
sign hia reasons. It is exceedingly desirable, that greater 
numbers should write for the Panoplist. For tho now ex- 
cellentand very useful, it might be more so, if all, who 
have the ability, had also the disposition to enrich its treas- 
ures. It is desirable that the editor should have a large 
number and variety of compositions, from whi«h to make a 
selection. You feel that others can write much better thaa 
you, and that they ought to supply the pages of the Pano- 
plist with matter much better than you can produce, and 
leave you to move in a narrower humbler sphere. But 
while such writers as Z. X. Y. are casting of their abun- 
dance into this sacred treasury, are you certain that it is 
your duty to withhold your mite? What if his communica- 
tions upon Intemperance, and upon the Sabbath are gi'cat* 
]y superior to any thing that you can hope to produce upon 
those subjects; yet is it not possible that upon some subjects 
3'ou may be able to furnish a feW sentences olr a few para- 
graphs, that miglit be pleasing and edifying even to him? 
Supposing your qualifications for writing tA be really as 
sraaU as you imagine, may not a person of ordinary talents 
and scanty information be enabled sometimes tn excel! ' 
May not iych a person iu some peculiarly happy bour^ 
vhen <fired by some subject that he had long been accui- 
*18 
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>Triting, he will assist. O may I be enabled tocon- 
sccrate to him my every talent, and in his blessed 
service, improve tiiem all with Ikielity and success. 
Human aj>pliuse is less than nothing. To my 
own Master I stand or fall, according to the im- 
provement or misin»provement, of whut he has en- 
trusted to my keeping, and O I i renible, lest I in- 
cur the ^uilt and doom of tUe unprohcable servant, 
May he instruct, guide and lead me; for 

Weaker than a bruised reed, 
^ lU'l(i I every mOiiient need. 

toiiied to ponder whh llie deepest interest, be able to fur- 
liisli a few piij^es, tlint mi^hi prove inoie useful to thou- 
sainls of readers, than the learned disqiiisitims of the aUest 
>vi*ici"s. It must also be considered that tbe best writers 
have generally such a |H*essure of nninerous and important 
duties, aa to leave little time to write for the Panoplist. 
And not onl^ so, but what may be doue by many is in dan- 
ger of being neglected bj all. 

Surely you cannot fear that any great evil will result 
from complying with my request. With regard to yourself 
it must conduce to your improvement and edification. Nor 
need >ou fear that the public will be injured. If your 
pieces should be really unworthy of publication, you need 
not fear that the editor will suffer them to encimberhis 
page^ But if one in four should stand the test ot his jud^- 
meat, might it not do more good than thirty private let- 
ters?— -niore good than you would otherwise do in a month? 
^ You have given yourself to tl»e Lord in an everlRSting 
covc*n;mt. You have often sealed yo'U* solemn vows ajouiid 
])i^ Ih)I y tiiblc. You know and you feel, that your obliga. 
lio.s to do good are hiexpre^ibly great. If yxiu. l;ave any 
tdeni for doing good, it is probably your pen. Can you. 
tlicnict it rest?V 

To s'.ich considerations as these she listened with the 
most profonnd atJ.tntion, and with a downciiSt look/r.nd 
Fcnrcely atUin»pff^d to mr4:e an3' reply. It wa«r probably 
sonjc weeks bei'ore her conscience could prevail upon her 
dilThlence and humility to comply with tUd request. She^ 
lived 10 complete only two papers for this purpose, both 
Avijich have been pnblis}«ed. See address to Careless Sin- 
nei-s, published in tbe Panoplist for May, 1814, aiul Ad- 
drc^s to Chri;,tians, in tbe numbers for february and 
Murch, !SJj. • ' 
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f • vant to feel that I am acting for eternity. I want 
to be influenced supremely and solely by those pure 
and powerful motives, which the gospel holds to 
view, as those which" will alone be pleasing in the 
eyes of infinite Purity, and should ever be the stim- 
"ulus to external action. A bubble indeed is the 
praise of man. I have prayed, **Lord let not my 
neart be haughty, nor my eyes lofty, neither let me 
«xercise myself in matters too high for me;" ami 
surely a compassionate Savior will attend to my 
feeble cries, and guide my doubtful soul.^ Should 
others^-know, what I am doing, they would cen- 
•sure, envy sluCl reproach. But it would be nothing 
to me; for their souls are not in my S9ura( stead, 
neither to them do I stand amenable. At a higher 
tribunal I must soon appear, and pass a solemn and 
«trict examination, and receive my eternal portion 
according to the deeds done in the bot^. To God 
I owe my all,' and his approbation I ai'dently wish. 
My business is with him and my own couBcience, 
and not with a misjudging world. May he ever 
^uide my pen, and bless its poor and h tumble ef- 
forts'. O may he use me, unworthy as I am, forthe 
promotion of his glory and advancement of his cause. 
O may he favor me with a heart large eltough 
to embrace the millions of my species, and eai*- 
iiestly to long for their immortal good. I am weary 
of 'Ums narrow, mercenary selfishness, this strange 
indifftrence to the spiritual wants of a dying worlrf. 
Blessed l^nmanuel, thou who didst bleed for sinners, 
O vouchsafe me a portion of thy compassionate, 
feeling spirit, and inflame my bosom wUh ardor 
fi-esh from heaven — Come, dear Jesus, I long to see 
thy face, and enjoy thy smiles. 



Note to Mias E. S. oCJieFerly. , 

Jnfy 5, 1«U. 
I nEjoiCE,my sweet fi'iend, that your heart is en- 
larged with love and gratitude; and smiling joy wts 
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placid on your brow. As you hare received Chnst 
Jesus, so be anxious to walk in his holy commancls; 
and simply trust his faithful word. O may he keep 
you near himself; and cause you to travel the path 
he appoints. You are now under renewed obliga- 
tions to your God; for you have witnessed fresh' in- 
stances of his m^;hty mercy and abounding love; 
and have increasing cause to say, "Bless the Lord, 
O my soul.*' Most cheerfully would I join with 
you in a hymn of praise for his wonderful mercies' 
vouchsafed to us in relieving our anxiety and dis- 
persing our fears by his signal kindness to your 
dear mother. May she be enabled to consecrate 
her dear children to her covenant God, and bring 
them up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, 
and with grateful heart perform her vows to the 
Most High. You, my dear Elisabeth, have now 
Tiew duties to perform, for your prayers for the iittle 
inf int should be ardent and constant, that the Lord 
would wash his soul in the la vcr of regeneration 
and make him a partaker of his grace; that he 
may be a. chosen vessel unto God, and from a Qhild 
seelt and serve his Maker. 



Letter to. Mrs. H. P. of Bradford. 

JBeverlff, ^tt^.21, 181-k 
My dear Sister, 

O WHAT a vkst and glorious assembly wiH there 
be in heaven, when the last s)and of time shall drop* 
and the judgment day award to waiting millions, 
their eternal homes. What honors will cro\^ the 
head of our Redeemer, when, having fixed the ev- 
erlasting destinies of all created intelligencies, he 
shall recede from his awful seat to the dwelling- 
pi ^ce of his glory, kindly conducting a migh^ ret- 
inue of holy beings to dwell with him in cloudless 
light. Who would not burn with desire to grace 
bis final triumphs, and proclaim his boundless 
c^harms? Who would not leave this mortal state, 
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"With s^} its fading pleasures, to survef his lovely , 
Jbeauties,and delight in his enrapturing smiles? 

But if our souls have been enlightened to behold - 
the perfections of his character, if they have tasted 
his love, where are our bowels of compassion for 
4ho$e, w.h? see ik> form nor comeliness in him^ 
Have we bo pity for the many millions of our spe- 
cies, who roam the burning wilds of the East, con- 
versant with the miseries of the apostasy,' hot 
■strangers to the salvation of Christ? Shall not our 
hearts melt with tenderness over the numerous 
savage tribes, who, enwrapt in nature's starless 
darkness, most movingly address us from their 
abodes of wo, **When it is well with you, think of 
poor Indians?" Precious souls, we will not« forget 
you. No, we will long aad pray forthe day, when 
you, shall emerge from your present gloom, and 
pointing your eye to mansions of Itg^t, and hang- 
ing your hopes on the cross of Immanuel, you shall 
send to heaven your tuneful songs of admiring joy. 

O when shaH the kingdom of Jesus rise through- 
out the earth, in millennial strength, majesty and 
-^lendor, bearing heavenly peace, to vrarring na- 
tions, and causing an Eden again to bloom beneath 
the skies? When shall Xion shake herself from the 
4ust, forget her days of mourning, and her repai-^ed 
"walls bear the impress in ch iracters legible to ev- 
«ry eye; **Salvation and praise." The era is not 
far distant, and from heaven proceeds the immuta- , 
ble word, "I the Lord will hasijen it in its time." 
Our hearts must gratefully respond," Even so, come 
Lord Jesus, come quickly." 

Sabbath eve. Respecting visits my dear Mrs. P. 
I take it for granted you know my opinion and 
practice; but as you request, I write a word on th^ 
subject, hoping. |fOu will be guided in this, an d ev- 
^y other concern, in a manner well pleasing in the 
sight of God, and conducive to his glory, and your 
-own best interest. Tho cotamon -place acquaiiitan- 
<:es merit our civility, and every proper expressipa 
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of respectful attention, yet an intimate and fi'equcnt 
intercourse with them I consider unnecessary, Hi- 
jurious 9nd criminal. The Scripture is a surfe di- 
rectory; and, I believe, that does not allow of 
Christians mingling much with the people of tlte 
world. Even where large parties have been chfefly 
formed of professors. I have seldom fotmd mncfe 
edification. We are commanded to redeem the 
time. And can we not, when solicited to make a 
visit, which we have every reason to conclude wiH 
be unprofitable, can we not improve the time bet^^ 
tcr by conversing with our Bibles, our hearts, and 
our (iod — in writing to some dear separated frtehd; 
in visiting the poor, the sick and af!licted-*^r 
in holding familiar intercourse with some huml^, 
decided follower of the Lamb? Were the. time 
thus spent, should we not, on the review, feel mtire 
peace of conscience, than if wasted in tiresome 
scenes of vanity and folly? We must not, how- 
ever, afltsct singularity and preciseness. Miich 
wisdom from above is needful to direct us in thd 
right way; and with this, I wish you might be fa- 
vored in an eminlsnt degree. Your afiectionate 



Ettract ttwn a letter to Miss N. K. of Nexyhuryport 

Beverly, Auff, 27, 1 81 4* 
* My dear Cousin, 

Blest with another opportunity of addressing 
you, may the divine Spirit direct my pen, and 
make its feeble efforts conducive to your spiritual 
good.. . 

Pausing on the imm^se value of the soul, the 
mined state of man by nature, the beauty, freeness 
apd fulness of the gospel plan of salvation, and ^e 
eternity of future rewards and punishments^ my 
mind expands with sensations not to be fully ex- 
pressed. Have we in^mortal souls? and can we be 
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indiiferent to their concerns? Are we involved in 
Hh^ ruins of the apostasy? and shall we not be so- 
licitous for our recovery. Are we formed to livcf 
through endless ages? and shall we not wish to pass < 
tho$6 ages in the sublimities and glories of' the 
■wprld of light? If these concerns are everlastingly 
momentous, as represented by Him who cannot lie, 
.O lot us attend to them, my cousin, with all'the as- 
siduity, diligence and ardor we can command, now 
"While the time of our probation is protracted, and 
heaven allures us w!th its unnumbered charms. 

Let us beware of the blandishments of this insid- 
Sous world, the temptations of the prince of dark- 
ness, and the corrupt propensities of odr own de- 
praved hearts; for they all urge us in the most 
:plausible manner, to forget eternity, our Maker 
and out souls. They with united voice, bid us put 
far away the evil day, and linger thoughtlessly 
on the plains of Sodom, till the fierce storm, burst- 
ing from above, shall ingulf us in remediless de- 
sltruction. O that we may find a refuge in the bo^ 
8om of Immanuel. If renovated by his grace, and 
Interesied in his redemption, we need not fear, tho 
the archangel were commislioned this moment to 
sound the last trump, and issue the dread mandate, 
**Time shall be no longer.** With the smiles of 
Jesus, we may enjoy serenity amidst all the ruf- 
fiiDg scenes of life, and in that awful day, when 
"Worlds shall be wrapt in flames, and the rewards 
cf eternity distributed by an unerring hand. But 
If we are yet in our sins, alienated from God, and 
enveloped in awful blindness, ignorance and dark- \ 
ness of nature, we stand on the awful verge of in- 
terminable perdition, on the frontiers of that lake, 
which burns unceasingly with fire and brimstone. 
May we, my dear, dear Nancy, be favored with a 
View of the true state of our souls, and be enabled 
to secure the approl>ation of Him, who is able to 
save aftd to destroy. May he whisper in accents 
<jf love to our bosoms, "I am thy salvation.*' Ma^^ 
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he illumine onr minds with the light of liis counte- 
nance, and guide our erring teet to Zion*8 htU. I 
feel that with his friendship. I should be sublinoely 
happy in the solitary wilds of Zaara. But without 
U, I must languish in pining wretchedness; tho> 
possessed of all the earth calls good or great. One 
smile of him can soothe to rest my aching heart*, 
can disperse the gloom of affliction, and change vay 
sighs of grief to songs of joy. Happy indeed arc 
they, who gain intimate access to him^ and enjoy 
the endearing manifestations of his love in this far 
distant land; but more divinely blest are those un- 
fettered spirits, who encircle his shining throne, and 
chant m rapturous strains his deserved praise. 
Yours, Fannt Woodbury. 



Letter to Miss S. D. of W»iiham. 

Beverly^ Sepit. 1, 1814. 
My dear young Friend, 
I DOUBT not but you will be surprised at there- 
cei|)t of a letter, from one who is almost a stranger 
to yon. But our sl^rt interview yesterday after- 
noon gave rise to that ardent concern for your im- 
mortal salvation, which induces me to write. Yo« 
have been almost constantly in my thoughts (hit 
morning; and, while I have bound you tenderly t«- 
my bosom « I have commended you to Him, whosQ 
mercy and compassion to sinners Is more extensive 
than man can conceive. He can guide my pen Ctf 
expi'ess those truths, which are of eternal import- 
ance; and he alone, by his new-creating Spirit, oa* 
imprint these truths effectually on your conscience, 
and make them available to your everlasting good. 
Without his blessing, Paul may plant and Apollo$ 
water in vain; but with it, a feeble effort ot* the 
most unworthy, undertaken from right motives, 
may save souls from endless death. Tliis i^ the 
Being, even the ever glorious Jehovah, whose fji- . 
vor and smiles t wish you to pgssesp* In him you. 



vrfli fitld all tbat you c^n deiire for time etoA eter* 
nitf. If you secure his friendship, you will pass> • 
your few short years on earth in usefulness; yott 
will have ineffable peace wiifain« amidst all the nu- 
merous troubles incident to this mortal state; aifA 
when you are closing your eyes in the long slumbers 
of death, you may rejoice in hope of immortal 
glory, in the prospect of rising to the New Jerusa^ 
lem, ^d uniting with the glorious spirits ^t^S^^ 
the throne in sanging the praises of the dearHRe-^ 
deemer. 

But let me reverser the picture. You are by ha» 
tore an enemy to God, continuing and dying to, 
you must perish for ever. Should this be your 
-yirretdied case (O may almighty grace prevent) 
every day and every hour you live here, you will be 
treasuring up wrath agakist the day of wrath, in*^ 
creasing fuel to feed that fire, which will torture 
70U with unspeakable and eternal wo. I direct my 
teyes to the regions of despair, and look for one of. 
ks most miserable inhabitants^. Ah, a lost child of 
heUevin^ parents rises to my view. £n wrapt' iu 
^e blackneas of dariuiess,'she addresses me irom 
the prison of hell, **My parentt, blest with eminent 
piety, consecrated 'me early to God. They sought 
the sanctifying grace of Heaven for ^y soul, with 
many a prayor and many a tear.. They nurtured. 
my ml'^ntile days with tender, unremitting assidhity. 
Th^ cherished and cultivated my opening powers, 
with the most scdicttous and alfectfonate attention. 
They instructed me in the grijj|t doc^trirjes a:nd du- 
ties of Christianity. Ihe)' sofove. by precept and 
example, to draw me from thep ith Of detitruction 
to the path oi peace. Their house ever aUbrded 
an aftar, upon which the momiirg and evening sac- 
rifice ascended to heaven; so that I had line upoa 
line, and precept upon precept. But I, fool that I 
■was, hardened myself in iniquity till the harvfest 
Wias past and the summer waa^nded. My day of: 
pitib^on closed. Tear, desolation and disstructio:) 
.1» 
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came upon me as a whirlwind. And now I tuak 
cry in accents of dolefal despair, <^How have I fafstfid 
instruction, and my heart denned r^roof.'"^ 

Dreadful as this representation is, my 701ns 
friend, it is realised, folly and awfully realised^ ligF 
many wretched beings in the lake ci fire; and the 
number will probably be increased. O malcetiot 
one of the company. You are favored with mBte^ 
'advantages for the acquirement of true pielnF^ But) 
should you misimprove or neglect them, they wili 
aggravate your condemnation, and enhance the 
misery of hell. In this case you wonld envy the 
poor untutored Hottentot, who had ^ent his days 
In wandering over burning sands, whose eyes had 
never seen a Bible nor a Christian, whose ears had 
never been'saluted with a Savior's name. My^hearl 
gladdens at the thought of your privileges; irat 
when I think of the.depravity of nature, and the 
deceitfalness of sin, I rejoice with trembling. 

But, my friend, why: will you not be a Christai^ 
Why. will you not give joy to your parents, to yoat 
pious friends, to the hcdy spirits in heaven, by year 
early devotion of heart, and mmiI, and life» and all, 
to your glorious Craitor? 

Peculiarly blest aj^ those, who turn to God ia 
the morning of life,«sind consecrate to the servicftt 
of religion the vigor of tlieir aflFections, powers mid 
faculties. Commencing in the bloom of youth a 
journey to yon celestial world, being planted «fti4y 
in the courts of their God, they shall flourish in 
usefulness and felicity, exhibit eminent examples 
of the native excellence of piety, reflect, honor oe 
their divine Savior, and hereslfter shine in the Jtit^ 
dom of God with immortal splendor. By efinhrac- 
ing religion and declaring themselves pilgrims and 
strangers here, when earth appears In its most al- 
luring attire, and presents its most powftrfeUy at^ 
tractive temptations, their piety is not only almost 
unquestionable, but singularly lovely. "They s^ 
rejoige that they gave 'to God the dew of tWfer 
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jRMlli, rand for ever adore that grace, which led 
^em to adq>t a course>so wise, so happy, so honor- 
able to God, so fraught with heaven. And will 
yioa not, my dear friend, select this course for 
]rours^ : Will you not early repent of your sins, seek 
pardoning mercy, and secure an interest in the 
ftoeritsof the Savior? Will you not ensure a seat in 
tiieiTegioBs of a glorious immortality, where th« 
righteous shall reign in everlasting light, when the 
earth shall be destroyed, and all the wicked shall 
be turned into hell? 

You are now destitute of all good* inclined to 
evil, and without new feelings you can never see 
God in peace. As you now are, you are totally 
unfit for heaven; yoo are lingering about the en* 
Hrance of eternal perdition; and nothing but the 
mo^ mercy of. God, that mercy which you forfeit 
every moment, continues you. in this land of hope. 
Should God in awful vengeance cut you off now, 
say, my dear young friend, where would yoto be? 
Would you not be lost and ruined forever? And 
will you, can you, rest in this hazardous situation? 
Shall I not urge you to flee from the threatening 
danger to the reftige, which the Gospel exhibits? 
Come then to Jesus Christ. Bow to his sceptre; 
welcome him to your heart; and you will be happy 
forever. You will find him all that you can wish — 
a Redeemer mighty to save — a Physician able to 
make you whole — a Sun to enlighten and guide*— a 
Shields to guard and defend--^ Friend infinitely 
powerful and compassionate^a glorious Resting 
place through all the changes of time, through all 
the ages of eternity. 

Shall he not be yours? O I entreat yod, if you 
have any regard for your futurftmell-being, if you 
wish toi^ holy and blessed forever, reiign your- 
self cordially into his dear faithful hands, and 
Qhoose him for your i^rtion, your God, and your 
|iU. Defer not another momenta lest that moment 
llio»ld place you beyond the reach of mercy, be- 
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yoiid the tolftce of hope. Death onnot be -to 
distant. Many, younger than you, have takea their 
^ighttothe bar of God. In some unexpected i»* 
«tant, you may fall before the universal coDqueror, 
and go to receive your doom for eternity. You 
know, you nuist die. and let nne affectionately tell 
yoQ/that you may die soon. O then [ entreat you 
to prepaid without dela§f. You will never» neter 
repent of loving and serving God, nor of deinc^il 
too early. Religion is the only thing you will ^NWir 
on the agjonizing pillow of death, and if it is need^ 
fill then, is it noi irapoitaot, that you should possess 
it now; since this night ]rour soul may be requiva^ 
of you. God is waiting to be gituious; the Savkir^ 
arms' are open to receive you; butil you contioBe^ 
to rebel, He that sits upon the throfie may swtmtm 
his wrath you shall never tsee his rest 
. What more shall I say> What more c«rl ai^ 
O that I could tell you of that eteraky, to #hicli 
;^ou arc hastening. O that I could lead you to thinly 
ef those ages on ages, which shall never end; which 
you, anH I, and ail rational beings, must «^ead in 
heaven or helL This eternity we must soon enter? 
and become acquainted with joy or sorrew greater 
than we can now conceive. My beloved friend^ 
think of these things. Attend to the things tk&t 
. make for your peace, bef<ve they are. focever hid*' 
den from your eyiis. - Lifjen to ihe Twce- of jbcm*-- 
science* to the warnii^atid invitations yeudailf 
receive, to Him who sp^ifSfj^ from above m acoenta - 
of love, "Give me thy h&iPt.'* • 

I commend you to the pious mstructioos irf your 
parents and friends. I commend you to the coon-' 
jiel, benediction and keeping of your father's God. 
May the Lord reiiavate and sanctify yoi g^^e art, 
guide you in life, comfort you in death* ^Prbiess 
you with his love through eternity. 

Remamb^r me with afi«i|^on to your honored 
parents, with a wish for the best of heaven's bless««: 
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Ingsf to rest upon their souls and the souls of their 
children. Love dear Betsy, and listen to her 
advice. Fanny Woodbury. 

Letter to Mrs. £. C. of Wenham. 

Beverlff, Sept. 3, 1814. 

M;]r dear Mrs. C. 
¥o0 requested me to write, and my own inclina- 
tfon urges me to comply with your request. In 
tn&stiAg; on the great truths of the gospel, truths 
df more importance to your soul and mine than Ian* 
gui^ can express, I shall write with plainness; 
and you cannot surely wish me to do otherwise. 
. In reply to my question, whether you had a hope, 
ithiiikyoa observed, that you sometimes feared 
you had no evidence. It remains then to inquire, 
whUt are the evidences f>i a well grounded hope, 
that hope which none but a Christian can possess. 
I apprehend these evidences are, love, supreme 
love to the glorious character of God, as exhibited 
in his word and works, a governing regard to his 
glory, a conformity of heart to his moral image, a 
cordial delight in his holy law, a constant and vigor- 
otts endeavor to keep all his commandments, a 
hatred to sin in all its various forms and actings, a 
most endearing affection and union to Jesus Christ, 
sumI entire reliance on his merits. I might enumer- 
ate many more, but these are sufficient to enable 
•you to decide, whether your, hope be true or false. 
Permit me to say, that no person in a state of na- 
ture, ever possessed one of these evidences, and 
every Christian possesses all, and other concomi- 
tant ones. 

Great, ray friend, is that change of heart, neces- 
sary tcf sfti entrance into the kingdom of heaven. 
"It is a radicalchange of the views, feelings and dis- 
positions of the soul, eff<|^ted by the operation of the 
Holy Spirit. Without thiB» I neither expect to en- 
ter the New Jerusalem myself, nor .t0*«ee any one 
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«l8e there. He wte oaniMA ]i«lMi«l»sttd, '*Te uml 
ift bora again;" and 90oner s^Uthe heavons |m» 
away, than qqq jot or tittle of his word aballiailr 
Are wc the subjecta of this change? If we are, we 
are safe on the Rock of ages, have deposited oar 
treasures in the bright world of glory, and th» 
Hntted powers of earth and hell, can never ^arenvmslt 
our salvation. But, if we are not» we axe oo Bdr B MH 
ed already, the law timodets its uenMadoiiscnalsi^ 
the wrath of ofmnipotence abides oa om^solils^ «Ml 
hell with all its horrors is open Ipefore na. WhSk 
in this state, we practically ny to tbci ALtai^^ 
*^Depart from us; we desire not theknowledige^f 
thy ways; we will not have thee to feign over v^ 
we live in continual viaUitieiictf his holy'caaMmHita 
we foster the malignantiniquitiea of our deape^ate- 
ly wicked hearts, and we make incessant aad vapU 
advances to that lan<l, mhere hc^e she^ nntil^ 
aoothing balm, where mercy dr^a not a cheefiog 
solace. 

It is a solemn consideration, wy Mend, that^ttU 
we act from holy pfincijples, we can dfr nelhing 
well pleasing to God. For he can accept oi no sep- 
vices, which do not flow frqm love to bim; 4lod of 
true love to him^ every unrenewed Jieart ia entlrd^P 
destitute. Henc% the vast importance of immediate 
repentance, and lively faith in Christ ou» Lnvd. 
Every moment we procrastlQale these grealt diOaes; 
we htfzavd all the bliss of heaven; and fpe aogbt 
we know, fix our future destiny hi the abysaei des- 
pair. Shall we, calk we, be regardless of the things 
that belong to oor peace^ H«ve we no concern for 
these souls of oups, which mnstssrvive all sablaaa- 
ry things, and live for ever beyond the grave? Do 
we despise that salvation, which a Savior bled to 
purchase; aad which now he tenders Iroi^ his ex- 
alted throne, "without money and withoHt pncef ** 
Shall we not awake from eur dangerous slumbers, 
and use every eSbrt to obtain an interest in that 
kingdoixE, which shall stand ferev^ Sareljc it is 
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We have passed many XH«eiotts years in the 
scn4ce ofchcpnnce of darkness. The remamdef 
ofoarallDttedtiniemvs^ be short. The last sand 
wfti soon drop; and then all that is undone, must be 
undone forever. The closing peidod of life, hoir 
tnratterably solemn. How precioua wift the reli^- 
ki»«(f the cross then b»-<-a religion which can dS- 
fine immortal comforts aroand the pillow of death, 
atrip'the )as« enemy of ail his terrors, and open the 
l^ate of Paradise to the separating spirit. How d&- 
slnible then to have that hope, which shall be an 
anchor to the soul amidst the straggles of dissolving 
iHftare, and direet the closing eye to a country, 
where the tempestuous storibs, which rage in this 
adverse dime, never, never rise; bnt inhere un- 
raiSed peaee spreads i«s heavenly chanHs, and joys 
^vinely transporting forever grow. But that e vcnt- 
M moment, whiob crowns the Christian's hope with 
taM fruition, destroys the hope* of the hypocrite, 
afid whelnvs his soul in endless wo. Then, ^tired 
dissimulation drops its mask;'' every refuge of lies, 
every false comfort flees away; and all dreams of 
fatnre glory are transformed into the sad realities of 
everlasting miaeiy. The -self -deceived and de- 
luded . hypocrite, who had fondly imagined himself 
sure of heaven, shall too late* bewai! his mistake, 
when surrounded by the eternal IQames. His hope 
expires with hts, breath, and leavea him to the cor^ 
toding anguish of unutterable disappointment. 

O my friend, we have reasoii to trdiiible in view« 
of these awful truths. Should we build oar houses 
upon the sand, they will fall before the rising 
storm, and bury onr souls in ifiepai'abte ruins. Let 
i>s not roadfy bind a hope to our bosotus, ^ich will 
facilitate our destruction, and forsake our sinking 
spirits in the opening light of fatority. Let us not 
think we are tracing the upward path to Zion's 
hill, while we are bending our coui*ae to the man- 
sions of despair. Without hoHnfess, we shall never 
gain admittance into those regions^ where cie>&sua* 
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mate parity forever reigns. Kataral amiabk- 
ness, withoQt grace, will avail Dothing witb Hun, 
whose eyes are like a flame of fire, to search the 
heart and try the reins of the children of men. We 
may have many moral virtues, many pleasing qual- 
ities and attainments, and yet be void of every good 
exercise, and fat* from that way of peace, which 
leads to glory on high- A false hope is easily im- 
bibed, bat perhaps seldom eradicated, till death 
unveils eternity. 

O my friend, let me earnestly entreat you to ex- 
amine the groand on which yoa stand, and realize 
you do it tor eternity. Your everlasting all is im* 
plicated. You are amenable to a tribunal, from 
which there is no appeal; the decisions of whidi 
must be perfectly just and unidterable. This is 
your day of probation. It is hastening away; and 
every moment, as it passes, can no more return. 
Look a little forward, and view approaching death, 
judgment and eternity. The scenes of mortality 
will soon terminate; the enchanting beauties of 
earth 'Will recede forever from our grasp; but the 
consequences of our conduct will be infiiiitely inter- 
esting, and abide through rolling ages. And when 
eternity shall be our portion, we shall see these 
truths v\ all their energy, solemnity, and awful 
import. 

Let me urge you, my friend, to prepare to meet 
your God. Let me entreat you, to realize your 
situation, to awake to yoor own eternal good, to 
secure Christ for your Redeemer and your God, 
before he shall assume the seat of judgment, and 
award incorrigible sinners to the **blackness of 
darkness"' forever. Except you bow before Jesus 
in humble abasement, be sprinkled with his aton- 
ing blood, and appropriate his salvation to yourself 
by faith, you can never find that rest, which re- 
mains for the children of God. Give conscience 
leave to speak, and attend without delay to its 
faithful admonitions* O give not slumber to your 



«yes, till yo&r soul rests securely on the glorious. 
Comer-8tonc laid in Zion; for there only will yoa* 
•find safety, when the incensed wrath of Omnipo- 
tence, shan burst in one eternal storm on all the^ 
intpenitent. Take refuge this moment in those 
arms which once were trantfiiced with rugged 
oails for the rescue of perishing worms, and which 
are now^ benevolently e^cpanded, to embrace re- 
penting sinners. All things arc now ready. The 
door of heaven is wide open; and the way whicli 
leads thither is exa(^tly pointed out in the oracles^ 
of eternal truth. Will you not, then, be wise for 
Eternity^ 

Be assured, my friend. I have sought your best 
l^od in penning these important truths. I can 

five you no greater proof of my friendship, than I 
ave now manifested. Let me indulge the fond 
hope, that you will receive this with candor, and as * 
the it were ray dying advice, attend to it with deep^ 
ftollcitude. If you find' any thing repugnant to 
scripture^ reiect k with abhorrence; but if these 
things are true, they merit our soUmn considera- 
tion. I cotnmendyouio Hlm,who alone can. »av- 
ing^y Illuminate your soul, and guide your feet to 
yonder hiH of Zion, where all the redeemed of the 
Lord, shall stand in immortal glory^and make the 
celestial plains to ring with songs of joy. My dear,, 
dear friend, with the most ten£r anxiety, with ar- 
dent wishes for your future felicity, I ^bid you ail 
afiectionate adiea. * Fannt, 

O make God your friend, and heaven your homiv. 



Letter te^ Mps. A . N. of Weikbimi. 

Btverhf, Sept, 5, 1814^ 
1 SEIZE a hasty mofilent. my friend, from tne 
necessary refreshmisnt of sleep; to write you a few 
lines. 

May I ask, are you netfr to God by the blood oT 
^prinkllng.^ or far off in nature^s darkness? Have ^ 
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you meat to eat that the world knows not of? 6t & 
you feed your immortal mind, with the perishable 
busks of earthly joys? If our comfort be scriptur- 
al, it will be accompanied with the renunciation of 
all known sin, a vigorous performance of aU 
known duties, a dread of temptation, and an ha- 
bitual desire to please God. In keeping the com- 
nandments there is great reward. But the joy and 
confidence, which are not materially lessened by 
the commission of sin, may well be suspected, to 
arise from a wrong source. True • religious joy 
will lead us to watch and pray, to be humble and 
penitent at the feet of Jesus, to deny ourselves and 
take up the cross, and walk in the path of duty, 
however strait and narrow, however t>eset with 
difficulties and trials. All other joy is vain, ik 
dangerous, and calculated to lull us to sleep ^ 
thoughtless security, till our souls sink in the fiames 
of hell. 

Many, it is to be feared,' deceive their own souls, 
thinking themselves something, when they are no- 
thing, imagining they are Christians, while they 
retain their native love of evil, and are destitute of 
saving grace. Many, who profess themselves the 
children of God, have no part nor lot in the salva* 
tion of Christ, and will hear from the lips of their 
Judge at the last great day, "Depart from me, I 
never knew you." Many have the lamp of profes- 
sion; but what will that avail without the oil of di* 
vine grace? Alas, without repentance, it will only 
increase their condemnation, and involve them 
deeper in future wretchedness. Awful indeed must 
be the situation of those, who, while they name the 
name of Christ, crucify him afresh, and put him to 
oppn shame. They open the mouths of sinners 
against our holy religion, harden the hearts of the 
careless, grieve the children of the Mosi High, and 
are a stumbling block in the way of niany. 'S 
they die strangers to the power of vital religion, 
what pen can describe their anguish, when they 
stand trembling before their Judge, and hear him 
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TSpeak in a voice like thunder, "Who hath required 
this at your hands?*' Their criminality must then 
appear in all its odious light; and cover them with 
confusion, consternation, and despair. They must 
lie down in endless sorrow, tho once they vainly 
thought they were sure of heaven. 

O my friend, when I think of these things, I 
tremble for others, I tremble for myself. We hav6 
reason to fear, that through the deceitfulness of our 
own hiearts, we shall at last come short and prove 
that we were Christians only in name. Let us sec 
whether Christ is formed in us, the hope of glory; 
or whether we are not yet in> our sins, walking in 
that broad road, which leads to perdition. If we 
have been deceiving ourselves, it will be far better 
to discover it now, than when it is too late to recti^ 
mistakes — too late to repent, and work out our sal- 
vation. O let us with the greatest diligence shtend 
to the one thing needful, and so number our fleet- 
ing days, a^ to. apply pur hearts to true wisdonK 
Soon our mortal years will be ended; and then we 
shall commence an eternal round of joy or wo. 
And in eternity we shall reap the reward of our 
doings on earth. We shall feel the effects of our 
present conduct, when time has finished his ap> 
pointed course, when the heavens shall be rolled 
together as a scroll, when creation shall lie in 
inighty ruins, and when one vast eternity shall be 
all in all. Nay, we shall be sensible of their influ- 
ence,, as long as our existence endures. 

O then how important it is, that we should awake 
from sleep, and sow to the Spirit, that we may 
of the Spirit, reap life everlasting. Now Js the ac-s 
cepted time, and now is the day of salif a:tlbn. To* 
morrow we may be, where all is i«n my table and 
eternal. O could we realize these cbhsfderationn 
Rs we ought, what solemnity and awe wpnld fill 
©nr minds; how jealous should we be over our- 
selves, how afraid of deception, how watchful against 
iin^d Satan, how engaged in duty, how con* 
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Slant and ardent in prayer, hew eamiest to prove 
ourselves to the Searcher of hearts. Let 03 their 
|6rsake our sins, and penitently return to the 
Lord; for our souls are infinitely jiredous; time is 
short, and Eternity is near. May we both be aiade 
holy in heart and life that we may glorify Gdd on 
earth, and at death have an entrance ministered to 
as into that kingdom, which consists in righteou^- 
neaa^ peace and eternal joy. O my friend, r^t not, 
aoless you are created anew in Christ. 

Fanny Woo^ftvRv.. 



LHter t» I^rt. S. B. D. of BeVeriy . 

Beverbf^ Seph 181i. 
fll^ dear Mrs. D. 

Tta present is Indeed a day of darkness, of thick 
darkness, illumined but with a few glimmering rays 
iof cheering light. Our national iniqnjties are ex- 
ceedingly numerous and aggravated, so that God 
in just judgment has poured out his wrath upon us, 
to show us that it is an evil and bitter ^hing to for- 
•ake him. ' And if these afflictions ought lead us 
to consider our ways; mourn with godly sorrow 
over our sins, and penitently ireturn unto the Rock 
of ovir salvation, then we nright hope that the Lord 
woiiil spare us, defend and protect us, and favor 
fii with bis gracious smiles. But alas, our pri^, 
ambition and vanity, have arisen to a greater height; 
and we seem to grow more hardened under divine 
i^bnkes. Much do we need a spirit of humility, 
of amity and of dependence on the Alarightjr, and 
a thorough, universal reformation, that agam we 
rtiaV enjoy those blessings we once possessed, but 
which we so wickedly abused and forfeited^ O 
may the sahits of the Most High seek the good of 
lerasalem, and pray and labor for her prosperity, 
till her brightness go forth as a lamp that bnrDettH. 
and her rising glory fiU the earth. The glorious 
appeacing^ and power of Immauuelshail deslsof 
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, ftie man of sin, subdue every enetny of his church* 
^nd cause, the ransomed to travel the road tha^ 
leads to the celestial Zioti, with gladness and songs 
x>f joy* The liay of the Millennium is not far dis- 
tant. Already with eager expectations we look for 
its dawn; and our bosoms glow with delight, when 
we contemplate what glory it will bring to Cod» 
what happiness to man. The desolations, perse- 
cutions and afflictions of the church, and the mise- 
ries and sins of a wretched world, will soon come 
tn an end. The happy saints will soon take the 
l^ingdom, and possess it* forever; while the King of 
saints shall display the banners of his cross through 
this wide earth, and all the numerous tribes of hea* 
then and nations of the world shall bow in hodtjlgft 
at hie feet. The' church J.hall dry her tears, bid 
luiieu to her sorrows* and shine in her beautiful gar* 
ments the joy of many generations. Husannas to thfc 
name of Jesus shall fall from tHe mouths of babes; 
and every lip shnll sing in cheerful strains, the 
praises of the King of kings. O my sister,what a glo* 
rious period is just at hand, even at the door. And 
amidst all these calamities and commotions, when 
errors come in like a flood, and temptatk^is ^a 
apostasy are on every side, how important it is that 
Christians should hol\ I fast uliat which they have» 
and be ever abounding in the work of the Lord. 
How closely should they walk with God, that they 
may derive fi'om him ^1 those supplies of grace 
and strength, which they need in the discharge o{ 
their various duties. Their faith and patience 
must be tried; but they will endure every trial, and 
in the end be more than conquerors, over all their 
enemies*. The Lord God of Israel is their inher* 
itance, their refuge and their salvation, and all his 
perfections are pledged to secure their CDmplete 
redemption and the final triumph of his cause over 
all the earth. 

If we, noy dear friend, can repose our trust in 
Jehovah, we need not despond, tho there be ereat 
20 
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distress and perplexities among^ the nations-rtho a& 
nature be convulsed, and rent in dreadful anarch)^ 
Amidst the most tremendous revolutions, we may 
rejoice* and joy in the God of our salvation. O 
maywebe favored with holy confidence in him( 
that we may not han|; our harps upon the willows, 
nor go moumifig all the day long. It becomes 
Christiana to rejoice in the Lord, that they may 
show to others, that religion is not a melancholy 
thing, as many are prone to believe. And the 
Lord, is pleased, when he sees his children abound 
in grateful joy and praise, united with penitence a^nd 
humility. 

'My dear, dear sister, take comfort, and still 
hope in your covenant God» for he is a Rock, upon 
which you may stand securely, in time and to eter- 
nity. «• has been your helper in six troubles, and 
in seven; and be will be your refuge forever, giving 
you abundant reason still to sing of his mercy, faith- 
fulness and loving kindness. The soul that leans 
on him shall never be dismayed nor confounded; 
but shall go from strength to strength in this des- 
ert land, and hereafter appear in the Zion above, 
to join the innumerabVe company around the throne 
in soligs of ceaseless praise. May this be the priv- 
ilege of my dear sibter, and her unworthy Fanny. 
O may grace, free grace, make us meet for the 
blessedness of the redeemed above, and when time 
shall close with us, introduce us to that city, not 
made with hanc^, eternal in the heavens. And to 
grace shall be all the glory. 

May the Lord bless you and yours with showers 
d the richest blessings. When you commune with 
God, sometimes think4>f me. F. W. 



Letter to Mrs. L. B. of Saiem. 

Meverfy, Sept, 11« iSt4. 
My dear Mrs. B. 

I AK happy to acknowledge the receipt of a few 
liiks ffom you last eveaing^.by which I understand 
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tfte intention of your sisters, to devote to prayer ft* 
part of the hour from two to three, when trom one 
to two is not practicable, I rejoice that you have- 
agreed to meet in- spirit at the throne of grace, and 
I think the time you specify, the best which could, 
be stlected^mwre especially on apcountof its near- 
ness to nurs. I shall often in imagination visit ybur 
retirements, and participate with you in the heav- 
enly solace of communion with God, while my 
warmest wishes shall ascend in unison yrith yours^ 
that our supplications may be those c^f humble, 
faith and sincerity, that they way meet with the. 
divine acceptance through the mediation of our 
adorable ImmanueL **Praylng<breath shall not be 
spent invain^*' 

Blessed^ are these who sigh and cry in secret 
places for the abominations which abound in our- 
guilty land; for their tears and moans shall be a 
sweet memorial, before God of their detestation of 
sin, and: of their ardent lovtf to the souls of sin- 
ners.. And tho the Almighty may pour out hiar 
fury uncea> ingly upon our much-loved country, yet 
his dear children are safely hid in His pavilion, and 
shall surely find him a present help in time of 
trouble. He is a resting place, where Wx; may. 
sweetly repose our souls, when heavy laden with a 
sense of indwelling iniquity, and burdened with op- 
pressive wo. He presides over our convulsed 
world, overrules all events for the good of ^s 
church, and the glory of his^ name; and with a r^ 
gard to that auspicious, period, when all shall know 
him from the least to the greatest, and the beauty 
of Zion shine conspicuously over this benighted 
earth. When shall the millennial mom shed its 
cheering 'splendor among the nations, and the Day 
Star from on high lighten i\\£ heathen tr.bes to the 
mount of glory? O when shall the lapsed millions. 
of our race, fasten every hope of bliss on the 
cross of Calvaiy, and unite in one vast harmoni-j 
o 115 chorus of praise to the Lamb? O for the long 
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expected era, when all the ends of the earth shaH 
rejoice in the salvation- of God, be filled with the 
happy subjects of redeeming grace, and reflect the 
image of that upper world, where holiness, peace 
and happiness display their heavenly charms and 
songs of joy drop with- divine melody from every 
Up. Tho we, my amiable friend, may ere that 
time' close our eyes on mortal thiags, yet if our 
spirits salute the glories which grow on mount 
Zion, wc shall behold from thence the victories of 
Immanuel on this perishable ground; and O what 
gladness, what transport, what rapture will five our 
bosoms at the glorious view. May the bliss of Par- 
adise be ours to enjoy, when these changing scenes 
end with us in an unchanging eternity. 

I often think of our first and last interview with 
pensive pleasure, and hope you will favor roe with 
another, if you find it consistent. But as life and 
all things here are uncertain. I direct my eyes to a 
region, where the saints of the Most High shall all 
soon collect to part no more forever, and where 
pious friends shall be more intimately and endear- 
ingly allied, than it is possible to be in this unfriend- 
ly clime. My dear, dear sister, may we see each 
other there, and enjoy a friendship ineffably sub- 
lime, which no death or separation shall ever 
wound — a friendship, pure as those realms of light, 
and immortal as our souls. 

When you have an hour of leisure, you will give 
joy to my heart by writing a long letter, though I 
am most unworthy. Tender most respectful and 
aiiectionate love to dear Mr. B. accompanied with 
an ardent wish, that the Lord would shed upon 
him abundantly the influences of his sanctifying, 
illumining and comforting Spirit, and make him an 
eminent instrument of good to immortal beings. 
May you, my dear Mrs. B enjoy richly that f>eace, 
which passes understanding, pass your fleeting; 
days in ti-anquillity and usefulness, and, when th^ 



scene of mortal life cfoses, enter into that rest, 
^which remains for the^people of God. 

Accept with candor this small expression of 
my esteem; and when you commune with Heaven* 
raise one affectionate petition for your unworthy 

Fanny. 

JOURNAI,, 1814. / 

Oct. 2, Have this day been permitted to en- 
circle the table of my divine Redeemer, 'and again' 
renew my eni^agements to be his. But ah, wiiat 
coldne^ss, what indifference, what amazing sottish- 
ness usiJKp their sway over my heart, and paralize 
every rismg emotion of piety. What infinite rea- 
son have I to abase myself bt:low all mankind, and 
freely confess, I am of sinners the very chief. O I 
need true humility, a deep.and abiding view of my 
own depravity, while fdith.'s enlighteiiSl eye fastens 
on the bleeding Lamb of God> and point^o a re- 
gion where perfection fiourishes in wnortal 
charms. Beauteous indeed must be that house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens* filled 
with holy inhabitants, and abounding witlv every. 
blessing its Maker can devise. May I be so favo(*« 
ed as to find some humble mansion there,, when 
this earthly tenement shall be dissolved by tUe 
chilling blast of death, and sink beneath the sod. 
O my Redeemer, be thou my San to illumiue my 
path through this benighted world, and togiid the 
lonely vale of death with some heaveiily ray. Let 
tlie precious blood with which thou didst once 
crimson the rugged naiJs and accursed cvoss, be 
efficaciously applied to my polluted soul, ihut it 
may be a temple fit for thee. Come, my Savior* 
remove this interposing veil, and disclose to mo 
those boundless charms of thine, 'which inftame the 
bosom of the most exalted seraph with extasy, and 
tune his heart to celebrate thy praise* 

* These were probably the last worth alie ever wrote. 
About the middle of October s(m W^ sei^H with an ia- 
iamm&tion of the brain of wiiicH#U« 4:d not recover. 
*20 



VALEDICTORY ADDRESSES,* 

WCTATEO BT MIM WOODBURT, ABOUT A WSSK BEPORB 
HSB BSATB. 

Mt Father, my Mother, my Brothers and S's- 
ters dear; when you hear my expiring groans* 
-whitn yoa survey my worthies remains, when you 
follow me in mournful silence to my long home; O 
think of your mortality, and prepare for de^th. 
And when, in some more distant day, you shed an 
affectionate tear upon the white marble thai nses 
over my dust, O remember you must lie by my 
side, and look up to Heaven, and beg for grace to 
prepare to join the blessed. I be^ of you to forgive 
me the millions of times I have wounded your 
hearts; entomb my follies with me, and my virtues 
(if I have any) treasure in your hearts. I thank 
you for^ll your kindtiesses to me, and in' return I 
beg thd%est of Heaven's blessings to rest on your 
souls. O thkik how uncertain is life, and how cer- 
tain is d<fath; and do, O do be ready for the coming 
of your Lord. My dear, dear frends, do not rest 
without grace in your hearts. Do exert yourselves 
in every way for the promotion of the religion of 
Christ, and the advancement of that ginrious 
kingdom, which shall flourish in peace and righte- 
ousness. O ihat I could tell you what it is to die, 
and go into eternity. O that I could tell you of the 
everlasting i^orth of thie soul, and the amazing im- 
|>oriance of having Je^s for a friend. My dear, 
dearfiiendS, to Jesus I jcomm it my departing spir- 
it, and I p' ay that you may be his in lifo and in 
death. A tender and an affectionate farewell. O 
may we meet in that world, where tears and sick- 
ness, and sorrows and sins are known no jil^re. My 
dying love rtsts with you ail, atid O may the love 

* On tbis Bot^inn oeoasion, sh* felt that tlie subjects urn! 
tbe circumbtanct'.s were too awfully intere«tiog andaficcluis 
to adout i4 h^r adUi-esiiiig her coiifiexioiifi yerballT. 
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of Jesus possess your hearts, and dictate hereafter 
In mansions of glory, songs of endlexs praise to God 
And the Lamb. O do let me exhort you to leave 
this worthless world behind, and live as becomes 
h^rs of immortality. Friends of my heart, I bid 
you farewell. 

My dear, dear Betsy, when those I love visit 
you, take them to the place, where Fanny mould- 
ers, and as you pass around my grassy htllock., lis- 
ten to the voice that calls loudly from thence, 
** Watch and pray, and be ye also ready." Talk of 
the affections, which have bound our souls together, 
talk of death, of judgment and eternity, and de- 
part laden with wisdom. Do all your hands find 
to do, and do it as for eternity. 

To my dear Correspondents. The pen has 
dropped from my hand; but the love I bear you 
dwells in my heart; and may it survive ^^ shock 
of death, and be consummated in the fjj^ions of 
light. My parting message to yon is, live as stran- 
gers and pilgrims here, live devoted to the service 
of God, and exert every power and faculty lo 
honor y<mr divine Redeemer. Let the small 
pledge* of affection, which may be given you, be a 
memento of the dying love of your affectionate 
Fanny. 

To the praying Sisters at Sister C.'s. I have 
heretofore c(Mistantly met with you, knelt by your 
sides, and implored the blessings of Heaven. Tiiose 
moments, 90 sweet and so dear, are gone to rttura 
no more. As often as that dear e\ ening shall re- 
turn, let your atiendance there evince that you love 
the place, where prayer is wont to be made. Let 
tlie thought, that 1 meet with you no moie, stimu- 
late you to redoubled diligence, to ardent prnyei*, 
and to active exertions for the continuance of those 

♦ Possessing a little library of about 40 vcHuiXkea, she di- 
rceterl ttiat one of them should be given to each of her cot"^ 
respoxideftt9* 
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meetings. Let me exhort you never to forsake ther 
assembling of your^lves together, and let youir 
hearts be united by mei.inost endearing ties. Fare- 
well » my dear Sisters. May we soon meet in th& 
place where praise, not prayer, shall flow from 
every heart* I comfiiend you to God and the word 
of his grace. May he frem time to time bless you 
with an abundant spirit of prayer, and answer your* 
petitions in copious benedictions or your own dear 
souls, on the Church of Christ, and a perishing 
world. Peace be to you, my Sisters, a peace inef- 
fably sweet, such as our dear Jesus gives his hum- 
ble disciples; and such as shall ripen in the glories 
of heaven. 

To all my dear friends. Beware of earth; live 
above all terrestrial things, and live as though you 
possessed immortal souls. O think how soon the 
days of V£ur mortal life will be over, and an Eter- 
nity of ^vibutirm be your portion. O remember 
the last counsel you can ever I'eceive from me, and 
so number your oays, as to apply your hearts qnto^ 
wisdonii. Let the remembrance of our friendship 
be dear to your hearts, andO be sure that you gaia 
an interest in the sinner's Friend, who will never 
leave nor forsake those, who put their trust ia him. 
We soon shall meet again. O may it be in yonder 
eWorld of light, that celestial Paradise, which Jesus 
purchased with his expiring breath... The Lord. 
bless you all with blessings for time, and with bles- 
sings that shall run parallel with the ages of Eter- 
nity. An affectionate Adieu* 

To this dear Church, with whom I have so oftea- 
met, and sat around the table of our lovely Re- 
deemer. My best, last wishes, and dying love are 
to you. It has grieved me, that there has JEieen so 
much formality, so much lukewarmness among 
us. O 1 beg that you would seek to exhibit more 
the power of religion in your lives and conversa- 
tiQ». Do adorw the doctrine of your Savior better 
than your unworthy sister has; and let my death 
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be sanctified to all your hearts. Do strive for the 
faitli of the gospel, for tUe rt settlement of a faithful 
minister among you, who shall break to you the 
bread of life, and be instrument; 1 in leading you 
onward to heaven. My seat is» now to be vacated. 
O pray that it may so *n be occupied by one, who 
shall be more faitiiful in good works, more holy 
and more heavenly m-nded, than I have ever been. 
Do l.ve as brethren; be earnest for each other's 
spiritual g< pel, and tender to e xh other's infirmi- 
ties, and live answerably to your high and holy pro- 
fession. Wherein I have erred, and gone astray, 
be so kind as to forgive me, aad a^oid my follies. 
Receive this affectionate advice in love, as the last 
cxpres^on of my ardent and sisterly friendship, 
and may we all be prepared to join the Chur>:h 
triunriptiaQt, and sing vvith endless rapture the s ng 
frf Moses and the Lami), Farewell, i|^ dear 
Fr:ends my Brothers and Sisters dear, tnt grace 
of our Lord Je us Christ make you f iithful in 
every good word; strengthen, establish and comfort 
you, and make you m-eei for the inheritance of the 
suints in light. My arden t love abides with you; 
and now I bid you, Farewell.* 

* Through the whole course of her very distressing sick- 
ness her appearance was such as we might reasonably ex- 
pect from a person of her character. It is thought that ve- 
ry few have ever exhibited clearer evidence of living the 
lite, aftd djin.? the death of the righteous Her numerous 
connexious, correspondents and friends cannot butf.'el iheic 
lc»s8 to be irreparable. They may comfort themselves how- 
ever with the precious consolation, that she has gained ad« 
mittanoe into that rest, that^ seciety, that bliss, and is en^ 
guged in those employiueuts, for which she was so huppily 
prepared, and for which she was almost constaatly long^iug^ 
paxitiug and pleading. 
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£7%0 this Jiddret% hot been alre€uhf piibHsAed in the Pm^- 
opUtt, it hat been particularly requested that it might' 
06 printed vfith Miu fV^fiUntn/^t other vnitinffs.^ 



How great, my fellow Christians^, arc your obliga- 
tions to your adorable Redeemer. How strong and 
endearing are the ties which bind your souls to him, 
and urge you to ardent zeal in his glorious cause^ 
His grace has rescued your souls from exposure to 
endless flames, and will conduct them safely to the 
hill of Zron, there to mingle in all the sacred felici- 
ties and unfading glories of the saints in light. When 
the thunders of the divine 4aw filled your hearts- 
with anguish, and there appeared but a step be- 
tween you and all the miseries of the bottomless 
abyss, then the hand of mercy from on high con- 
• ducted you to the foot of the cross, where, leaving 
your burden9 and reposing your souls, you com- 
menced with cheerful step your Journey to a better 
country. Hapi>y indeed was the hour of your es- 
pousals to Christ. Liberated from the bondage of 
Satan, and standing secure on the immoveable 
Rock, your souls triumphed in the contemplation 
of pardoning iiK^rcy, and your lips sung hosannas to 
your great Deliverer. You were then made ac- 
quainted with feelings and principles never to be 
extinguished, to which you were beff»re utter stran- 
gers. Warmed with the ardors of holy gratitude, 
did you not ask, with the devout Psalmist, What 
shall I render unto the Lord for ail Ma ben^ts? 
This question you have .doubtless frequently re- 
peated. Say, my friends, have you not a suj^eme 
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•regard to the glory (#God, a predominating desire 
to honor your Redeemer, and extend the victories 
-of his grace. 

You are engaged in a cause ptecious to angels. 
For its advancement all holy beings unite their vol- 
untary and cheerful exertions, Bnd unholy beings 
promote it, $ho they mean not «o, neither do their 
hearts think bo. It is a cause for which your Re- 
deemer bled^ and he has pledged his word that it 
shall prevail. Every event, however minute or 
apparently inauspicious, will be ultimately subser- 
vient to its prosperity; and vain are the combined 
efforts of men and devils to exterminate it from the 
earth* Amidst all the commotions and calamities, 
which lay kingdoms and empires waste, covering 
our globe with carnage, devastation and wo, re- 
joice, Christians, that this cause is safe. Exult in 
those predictions of its universal triumph, which 
we derive from holy men of old» who sfiakeas they 
weremoved by the Holy Ghost, How sublime the 
prospect of the millennial glory! How divinely 
transporting to penetrate the cheerless night whic^i 
now wraps the earth, and discover the bright efful- 
gence of that morning, which shall ere long, bunt 
upon the world from on high; a morping without 
clouds, enlightened by the beams of the San cf 
righteousness, and vocal ,with songs of salvation 
from millions of Redeemed sinners. When a fe\y 
more years of gloom have run their rounds, this 
period shall arrive with all its amazing realities. 
Then shall this dying world rise to immortal life; 
and, filled with ardent devoticHi aa^« admiring joy, 
shall unite in . one immense Concert of rapturous 
praise. Then shall the peace, which descends from 
the regions of purity and love,^c2ttter its endurinjj ^ 
blessings in every land, and itidissolubly unite ail 
nations in the bonds of Christian affection* The 
hearts of men shall beat in happy unison, ihfluenGcd 
bj' the benevolent spirit of the Gospel, while their 
lips, touched like Isaiah's with hallowed iire, dwell 
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on Immanuers name ^ith hHy transport. If ^eof* 
gels and depaited sainis rejolc^over one repenting 
sinner, what must be their emotions when nat^as 
are bom in a day; when unnumbered millions of 
oar apostate race reflect the Image of Jesus, and 
are forming for eternal improvement In the excei* 
lencies and glories of the heavenly stated Wh«t 
celestial ardor will swell their bosoms, and/how 
divinely will they attune their harps to H||der 
iiotts Df praise? And shall we, my friends, in View 
of these glorioas displays of almighty grace, be in- 
different? Have our hearts felt the ^ow rf pious 
affection, and shall ihey not now bum with a 
livelier flirae? Shall we not exclaim, Mroen w, 
come^ Lord Jesus; come quicklu? If this period, 
so full of glory to God and happiness to man, is 
nigh, even ^t the door; and if it is to be introduced 
by ^he instrumentality of Christians, how alluring, 
how powerful the inducements to new^ combing, 
and vigorous exertions, in the cause of Christ? Is it 
possible for a friend of^Fesus to «l4.imfber in crimioal 
supineness at this momhitoua^risis? 

My friends, ihe time is^short. With every pass- 
ing moment, with eveVy having bfeath, you cur- 
tail the transient term of life, ai^ draw nearer to 
the grave, where there is no *toork^ nor devictn nor 
knoivie4ge% nor wisdom, YoUr days are flying 
away with great rapidity, and . with them all your 
opportunities of communicating and re^oeiving good; 
but the manner in which you spend them will ap- 
pear from the archives of eternity, and wfll have a 
vast influence on your fiituf'e condition. Eteroity! 
let the word deeply afiect your he alts, and extend 
its salutary pb^er to every action. The . conse- 
quences of this state of probation will reach through 
scen«s of "futurity forever future," through ages 
on ages in er^j^ss succession. Our weeks, our 
months, our y«ffs, are rapidly measuring their. 
flight. The last particle of our allotted time will 
soon arnv^, and leave our mortal frames in the 
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embti^ces of death, Jt^e^r souls will survey with 
awful interest, theSegwns beyond the grave*^ And 
'When in the uncloucfted light of eternity, we shall 
view divine truths, O Kow infinitely important will 
they appear! What shall we then think of earth, of 
souls, of heaven, of hell, of the work of redemption, 
of the means of grace, and of engagedness in the 
service of God? 

• Did we live under just apprehensions of eternity, 
■we should do tvith our mighty whatsoever our hands 
^nd to do, performing every duty with a prompti- 
tude, fidelity, and zeal, with which we have now 
little conception. Feeling that we are acting with 
reference to the bar of Jehovah, how earnestly 
should we seek that honor which comethfrom God 
cnly. What holy circumspection should mark our 
halMtual conduct. With what i^oble indifference 
should we look upon the censure and applause of 
mortals, and upon all the fleeting things of this 
•world. Shall not these considerations-be engraven 
on your minds, and urge us- to a diligent improve- 
ment of our time, our talents, and all our active 
powers, in preparation for the last great day? 

I repeat it. Christians, the time is short. Your 
moments are too invaluably precious to be trifled 
away in unworthy pursuits, or negligence; for they 
"will certainly be few, and on them rests conse- 
quences lasting as the existence of your souis. Your 
Savior speaks to your souls: Work while the • day 
htsts^for the night cometh wherein no man can 
work, O, let it be realized, that what you do for 
him must be done quickly. Should you neglect 
present opportunities of glorifying him, yott may 
never be indulged with more on earth; for death 
may be at hand to convey you hence. Your days, 
with all their toils and sorrows, are transient, and 
'Will BOpn give place to the res^pf Ca'naan, your 
everlasting home. Be not we^y in, well doings 
nor suffer your minds to faint becaua^ of Crosses 
and trials, for they belong to this sttjlfefor^jroba- 
21 ,fv"-. X *-. - 
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tion, and are especially the yftion of pilgrims aod 
strangers here. What, tho w¥m David you ascend 
mount Olivet, weeping as you measui^e your weary 
steps, yet shortly your feet will stand on the verge 
of heaven, and walk, th^ streets of the New Jem- 
salem. 

My friends, are you heavily oppressed with nu- 
merous and complicated afflictioiift? Do you groan 
under a weight of sin? Turn ^our ey^ then, from 
this valley of wo to those regions- of glory to which 
you are hastening, where millions of holy ^irits 
forever encircle the throne of God, and mingle 
their ceaseless hallelujahs; where the character of 
the Deity presents its transcendant charms without 
a veiU filling the-bosoms of saints and of angels with 
considerations too mighty for utterance; where 
pleasures immeasurable and eternal flow without 
ceasing from the exhaustless river of life, far sur- 
passing the comprehension of finite creatures, and 
siich as the language of heaven alone can adequate- ' 
iy describe. O the infinite value of that blood, 
which was shed by the compassionate Savior, to 
purchase this amazing bliss for worms of the dust? 
O tl\e boundlesTfinercy, which can raise ruhied sin- 
ners from the gulf of everlasting peixlition, to share 
in the exalted employments and felicities of angels. 
Say, Christians, is not your Redeemer altogether 
lovely, worthy of your perfect confidence, your un- 
reserved obedience? Do you not rejoice in pros- 
pect of the hour, when, far from tempestuous 
winds and ,storms of this unfavorable clime, you 
'^hall find that rest,, which remains for the people 
•of God? And when, from the heights of the celes- 
tial Zion, you shall take a retrospect of your wan- 
derings in this waste howling wildeniess, will you 
regret your labors and sufiferings in the cause of 
your Lord? If tears could be found in heaven, you 
would ingenuously weep to think how much time 
you had wasted, how many opportunities of doing 
good you had neglected, how many duties y6u had 
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entirely omitted, how many others had been very 
coldly performed, and in how many various ways 
you might have advanced the honor of your Divine 
blaster, which alas, you failed of entering upon. 
W^ere these considerations familiar to your minds, 
imquestibnably you would exhibit lives more honor- 
able to God, iP9re ornamental to your profession, 
and condn^^jbt^ best interests of immortal man; 
"While you would, of consequence, be abundantly 
moTQ acquainted with those sublime comforts of 
your holy religion, which are usually enjoyed by 
such as cultivate the power of godliness, and render 
uniform obedience to the requirements of the 
gospel. 

But, after all these motives to ardent engagedness 
in the best of causes; motives which ought constant- 
ly to retain a commanding influence ovei* your 
hearts, do you, niy friends, wish for more? If so, 
more t present you. Direct your eyes to Calvary, 
and survey that cross on which arc suspended your 
hopes of heaven. Whom see ^u there, loaded 
•with ridicule and insults of rebels, oppressed with, 
anguish and agony unutterably severe, and meekly 
sinking into the arms of death? Ah! Christians, it i& 
your I^ord. To these sufferings he voluntarily sub- 
mitted, that he might procure pardon, peace and 
salvation for guilty men, who were obnoxious to 
the tremendous curses of a broken law; and ex- 
posed to all the interminable horrors of endless 
death. Through his meritorious passion^ merty 
and truth have met togetJber^ righteousness and * 
peace have embraced each other; tlie gate of li^av.eQ . 
is unbarred; and the tree of immortal life e?ctei»4s; 
its fruit to a destitute famishing world. Ye humble 
votaries of the cross of Christ; ye followers of the 
man of sorrows, when you contemplate this melting 
scene, do notyour hearts yield to a heavenly influ- 
ence, and burn with a sacred flame? And do you 
not resolutely determine, that by divine aid, yoa 
vill shake of inactivity, and be co-workers with» 
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God, in accomplishing his purposes of love and 
grace? Come tl>en, and consecrate yourselves anew 
to tlie service of your Beloved, and henceforth Jet 
every day bear to heaven a favorable report gf your 
efforts to extend the conquests of Immanuel, and 
promote the sjjiritual welfare of beings destined ta 
live forever. Thus you will constrain sinners to 
I'ccognize the excellence of Christianity, and pre- 
vent their taunting cry. What do ye more than 
others? Thus you will manifest your cordial at- 
tachment to the Savior, bring glory to yovr God, 
be blessings to the church and the world> and in- 
crease your imperishable felicity iq the kuigdom of 
heaven, where departed saints rest from their la- 
bors and t}\evr works cfo follwo) them. 

Christians, evince to the world that you are fol- 
lowers of Christ. Manifest by your sublime and 
heavenly deportment, that, not satisfied wit)i ter- 
restrial good, you have fixed your hopes and affec- 
tions on a brighter world, where neither sin not 
sorrow can ever intrude . Arfe yeu not expectants 
of glory? Then be nobly indifferent to the charms 
c^this perishable earth, and live as becomes- those, 
who have ciiught the spirit, and anticipated the 
jov s of heaven. Bought with the bl« od of your Re- 
deemer, let a view of his honor gukle your conduct, 
and impart sacred energy to all that you do. Call 
fovth your latent powers to exertion for the pro- 
motion of his glorious cause, and, t)y a constant 
readiness to every good word and work, let yQur 
light shii>e with a divine splendor before othei*s, 
alluring them to go and do likewise. An extensive 
field for usefulness presents itself to yonr view: 
where arduous labor is imperiously required, ^vk^ 
may be crowned with blessed success. This iatlie 
$euson for action; the time for ardent and zealpus^ 
ami persevering efforts. Your Redeemer cooder 
scendinglv looks down to behold your conduct, and 
having encompassed you with immeasurable mer- 
cies, and manifested his glories to your admiring 
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•^•^nh, he now waits to receive your grateful returns. 
^Tomply with his gracious invitations; obey his holy 
commands; and while you testify the ardor of your 
love, by your fidelity and engagedness in his ser- 
vice, be clothed with humility^ and repeat each one 
for himself, the penitent exclamation, God be- mer- 
ciful to me^ a sinner. 

Christians, how much may you do for the honor 
of your Lord. Arise, then, and shaking off the 
slumbers of the night, exert every faculty, and 
strain every nerve, for the enlargement of that 
kingdom, which ia not of this world. Look around 
you, and witnessing the spread of eiTor and infideli- 
ty, the merciless ravages of sin and death» let your 
eyes affect your hearts, and induce yon to enter 
earnestly upon ever>' hopeful plan, for the suppres- 
sion of vice^ the alleviation of misery, and the gen- 
eral promulgation of the gospel. Behold your fel- 
low mortals, bound to an eternity of retribution, 
and endowed with souls, which must await the un- 
utterable destinies of .the last day, and earnestly in- 
quire in what way you can be instrumental in pro- 
moting their immortal good. When jrou sec them 
walking the downward road to perdition, and tot- 
tering on the crumbling margin, beneath which roll 
the billows of devouring fire, O raise your warning 
voices as those who have felt the terrors of tbe 
Lord, and cannot forget that the vengeance of 
heaven impends over the heads of the impenitent. 
Entreat and admonish them with all the eloquence 
of holy zeal and tender compassion, accompanying 
all your attempts with importunate supplication to 
Him that hearetb prayer, and can subdue the - 
hearts of rebels,. But be not selfish and contracted 
in your views. Extend your benevolence to the 
utmost bounds of the- eatth, wherever wanders an 
apostate being, and expand your bosoms to feel for 
a perishing world. Yonder are the forlorn heath- 
en, immersed in abject ignorance, idolatry and 
wretchedness, destitute of a single ray of light to 
*21 
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ill u mine . their benighted mtn4s« and guide their 
wayward feet in the path ot life. They feel thfir 
baleful cflfects of the first dUobedkncse; they groan 
Qnd^r the galling yoke of Satan; but no life giving 
tound of salvation salutes their eai*s, no pardonieig' 
fnercj' from Calvary whispers peace. Wyiether 
toftni the solitary desert,. spending their days ift 
listless indolence and degrading vice, they fix tl^eir , 
characters for etei*nity and seal upi^ their endleas ' 
doom. Friends of loimanucU feel for their sotils. 
When you enjoy the delights of communion . with 
God, and the smiles ot your Redeemer, comnuser- 
ate the hapless millions, who never r<^ised to heaven 
the uplifted eye, nor listened to the cheering sound 
of a Siivior's name. When from Pi^ah's emineoce 
you descry the boundless joys and im perish tble 
glories of the upper world, and, ravished with tiie 
sublime perspective, you are ready to long for the 
coming of our Lord, oh turn from the enraptutcixig 
vision to those, who never greeted from on high the 
message of God's pacification, nor beheld tiie 
flowers of Paradise blossom on the grave 
i Th.nr souls are infinitely precious. Realize, if 

%f^ you can, their celestial origin, their exalted capaci- 
ties 'Iheir undying existence, and your bosoais wilt 
heave with emotions too vast for expression. Surely 
you w-ill recoil from the thought of being accefisary 
to their eternal ruin. Consider, then, the impov* 
tance of pray ej-, and of pecuniary aid, for the pro- 
mulgation of the gospel and the diffusion of tta 
evet lasting blessings among the perishing heathen. 
C^en the hand of. liberality, and scatter its char- 
ities far and wide. Contribute, according to your 
ability, as under the inspection of Xehovah, And 
with reference to that day, which shall more 
clearly disclose the value of such offerings; when 
the woHd, with all its glittering wealth, wij^.{je 
enveloped la flaming ruins, and you and the heaS^n 
must give up 'your last account, and receive yc^up 
final allotiu^uts. While you prcs« thq Bible to yont 
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besoms, and the meridian lustre of the Sun of 
HtghteoQsness shines upon your path, you will 
at^dently long that Its light may arise upon those 
-who are sitting in the darkness and shadow of death. 
For the attainment of this benevolent object, lend 
your countenance an^ assistance to those measures, 
which are calculated to bring it into efftxt. Nor 
rest here, but devise and execute hew plans fbr 
the spread of^^he gospel, which bringeth salvation. 

-The numerous Bible societies, which have re- 
cently been ushered into existence, have excited 
the liveliest gratitude of wondering thousands, and 
smile propitiously on the interests of the Redeemer, 
and the immortal souls of men. Let those, wha 
have engaged in these labors of love, be stimulated 
to abound yet more and more, exulting in the 
thought, that their labors shall not be in vain in the 
Lord. 

Christians, you love to pray, and God does won- 
^iers in answer to prayer. If you wish the spiritual 
•welfare of your own souls, if you long to hail the 
glorious splendor of the millennial day, and the 
salvation of a dying world, be exhorted to frequent, 
fervent, and importunate prayer. Secretly cherish " 
a spirit of devotion, and a reverent familiarity with 
heaven. Remember, for your encouragement, that 
in your humble retirements, you may. render your 
most important services to the kingdom of the 
Messiah, secluded from the observation of mortals, 
and known only to Him who seeth in secret. 

To female disciples of Christ pernfit me to say, 
here is employment to which your souls are attuned, 
and in which you may be instrumental in pruducing 
great and lasting good. In your closets and circles 
#or devotion, you may be the means of qualifying 
and commissioning faithful ambassadors of Christ, 
to carry tlie tidings of great joy, wherever the 
curse <rf sin extends, and you may, in the same 
manner, secure the listening attention of multitudes 
to the heavenly message. The Gentiles will join 
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in that divine song, How beautiful ufion the moun^ 
taina are the feet of him that publisheth peace, that 
bringeth good tidings ofgood^ that foiih unto Zion^ 
Thy God rergneth. You may clothe the prowling 
inhabitant of the wilderness with the robes of 
righteousness, and make the desart vocal with Im- 
manuel*s praise. You may bid the benighted 
pagans forget their miseries, and unite with yen la 
drawing living waters from the we^ of salvation, 
and In exploring a country beyond the boundari^ 
of mortality. 

Say not, that yon move in a sphere so crrcum- 
seribed, as to exclude your usefulness. Verily you 
have much to do. Your assistance is urgently 
required and needed, in erecting the house of the 
Lord, and adorning it with the beauties of holiness 
and praise. Without passing beyond your proper 
bounds, you may render as essential service to the 
cause of Christ, as the faithful **legate of the skies,** 
who proclaims the gloriou^ truths of the gospel to 
listening thousands. You love your Lord; you love 
the souis for whom he died; and you prefer Jerusa- 
lem above your chief joy. Frequent, then, your 
closets, and breathe to heaven your fervent suppli* 
cations for the cony^ng of that blessed day, when 
the rose of Sharbn shall bloom in the desert, and 
<very solitary corner of the earth shall reverberate 
the songs of ZiotK In these favored seasons eS 
intercourse with God, you wiM affectionately bear 
on your hearts the ministers at the altar, and the 
missionaries of the cross; for surely they need yott 
prayers. Fail not to pray ardently, that they may 
have divide supi^ort under all their peculiar labors 
and trials; that they may be enabled to preach the 
truth, in a discriiniimtiag, solemn, and faithful 
manner; that they may be led by the Holy Spirit to 
select those subjects, which ^all be most appropri- 
ate and useful to their hearers; and that their minis- 
trations may be abundantly blessed to the cdi6cation 
iind consolation of true believer$, and the awaken- 
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ing and conversion of formal hypocrites and gtupid 
sinners. Realizing Xh^t the harvest truly is greats 
but the laborers fewi you will intreat of your Lord 
to multiply the heralds of salvation, that great 
may be the company of those that publish his word,, 
and that the gospel may be preached to every 
f;reature. Be exhorted to let no opportunity of 
usefulness e^pe unimproved. Devote not your 
iDestimably jBecious hours to visits of ceremony^ 
where trifling conversation so lamentably prevails, 
bixt redeem theni to spend in the too much neglect- 
ed cottages of the poor, in the chambers of sickness, 
and affliction, and in encircling the female social 
altar of devotion. Those of you who are possessed 
of a moderate share of learnings and have time at 
your disposal, may^be eminently useful in the tienev- 
dent task of instructing ignorant and indigent 
children. The rising generation ought to be near 
your hearts; and such, especially, as have few or 
BO advantages for mental culture and the acquire*, 
ment of religious knowledge, urgently claim the 
exercise of your compassion. It is believed, that 
Sabbath schools, well conducted, may be largely 
conducive to the interests of morality and piety, 
and that so many have been formed is matter of 
gratitude to Him, who works in his people both to 
will and to do. Those of you who are engaged in 
these delightful acts of charity, may reflect,for your 
encouragement, that if you entered upon your 
employment with right feelings, and are withful to 
the souls entrusted to your care, tho you may not 
witness the happy fruit of your labors, your 
prayers.aad your tears,yet at the bar of God many 
may rise up and call you blessed, regarding yon 
as the instruments of their eternal salvation. But 
it is not my design to enumerate the various ways, 
in which you may effectually subserve the interests 
of your Lord. If yOur hearts are warm with, 
grateful affection to the Redeemer, you will readily 
observe and diligently improve the opportunities o£ 
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g^lorifying him, which continually occur. Let nic 
afFcptionateiy urge you to live for God--*to live for 
eternity! 

My Christian friends, patronize, as far as pos- 
sible, every plan and institution, calculate dfor the 
benefit of society, iind the glory of y©cir Maker. 
Direct all yottr energies to the cause of Hea^ert; 
Be willing to labor and suffer in «tof vineyardf.of 
the Lord, not counting even your livV dear to Vou^ 
So thnt you may accomplish your assigned work 
2iadjini8h your course with joy, Mark the signs of 
the times. Consider how eventful is the day, ia 
which you live, and say, can he deserve the appel- 
lation of Christian, who now indulges in slothful 
inactivity, and indifference? May the Lord refresh 
his children with abundant effusions of grace from 
ai^ove, and hasten that divinely glorious day, when 
Zion shall shine in renovated and transcendent 
beauty; when the religion of the cross shall pervade 
every land, arraying this apostate earth in all the 
immortal charms of holiness, peace, and sublinne 
felicity. L^t every pioos heart breathe to Heavo* 
the ardent aspiration, O thou Desire of nations,- 

**Come^ and added to thy many crowns^ 
Hfceive yet one^ the crown of ail the earthy 
nou XV ho alone art nwirthy** 
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SAMUEL T. ARMSTRONG, 

M. 50, Cornhill, Boston^ 

OFEIERS for sale, wholesale and retail, on the most liberal 
terms, at his Theological Bookstore, a general assortment 
0f Valuable Bodts. but particularly Religious. Ministers 
sine] Students aS requested to call at this Store, which is 
deVoted solely to the vending of the most approvejl Theolog- 
tek\ Works. Orders from Booksellers and Country Traders 
will meet with prompt aUentioD.—S. T. A. has published— 

THE CHRISTIAN'S CONSOLATION; or the Pre- 
eiousness of Christ to all who believe — *'7b you that believe 
JSie iapreciaiu.** From the Second London Edition. Price 
62 1-2 cents. 

REMAINS OF THE REV, RICHARD CECIL, M. 
A. late Rector of Bisley, and Vicar of Chobham, Surry; and 
31inister of St. John's Chapel, Bedford Row, London; to 
which is pi-cfixed, A VIEW OP HIS CHARACTER. 
By JoaiAH Pbatt, B. D. F. A. S. JPrice 7$ cents. 

The fhllowing »» on extrmct of a letter frwn a reapeetd^ 
hie Ph^iician in the state of Mw York, tojwLom a fi-w 
Copies of this ioork have been sent. 

**I am extremely glad you sent me the copies of CECIL'S 
•<RE MAINS. I had no idea it was so interesting a work. 
•^Q3*Were its worth as well known to the Christian Public 
•*a8 it deserves, I doubt whether yaa would* be able to print 
**eopie8 enough to supply the demand which there would 
•♦be for them/* 

ESSAYS ON THE DISTINGUISHING TRAITS OF 
CHRISTIAN CHARACTER. By Gauuinkr Sprij^o, 
A. M. Pastor of the Brick Presbyterian Church in the City 
of New York. The price, iifeU bound and lettered^ is Sev- 
enty Five cents. 

The following are a list of the CONTENTS:— Introduce 
tiou — Visible Morality — Form of Religion— Speculative 
Knowledge'<-^onvietion of Sin — Confidence in good estaHe 
—Love to God— Repentance — Faith — Humility — Self-de^ 
Dial — Spirit of Prayer — Love to the Brethren — Noncon- 
focmity to the World— Growth in Grace— Practical Obedi- 
enee— Conclusion. 



J>revy Books latdy published by 8, 7. Ji. 

REMAINS OF HEiNRY KIRKfi WHITE, of K^- 
tingham^ Ute of St. John's College, Cambridge; with an 
Account of his Lite. By RoBSRt SoiTraET. In two vob. 
vith elegant copperplate engravings. Price, bound, g2 35. 

CHRISTIAN PSALMODY, in four parts, comprising 
Dr. Watts's Psalms abriiiged; Dr. Watts's Hymns abridged^ 
Select Hymns from other authors; and Select Harmony. 
By Samuel Worcester. Price in 8vo. is jj^l 50; wkbout 
-Select Harmony, and in SSmo. tlie price WtS cents. 

MEMOIRS OP MISS EMMA HUMPHRIES o? 
froroe, England, who died Dec. S5, 1815, in the Utff^eaf' 
of her age, to which are added, a Series of Letters to Yooog 
Ladies on the Iitfluenoe of Religion, in the forraatioa of t^liir 
Moral and Intellectual Character: and to P»rcM|^^n'"the 
Religious Education and the Bereavement of theJ^CkUdren. 
By T. East. These interesting and vakiable Memoirs and 
Letters are comprised in one handsome 18mo. volume, of 
«bout 250 pages. Prict btund and lettered ia Seveniy 
Five Cent9, 

The Advantages of Early Piety, Display^ in a MEMOIR; 
OF MR. JOHN CLEMENT, Sargeoo, late of Wey- 
mouth, who died in the 90th year of his age, oompited fit>ia 
his LETTEKS AND DIARY, and interspersed with oc 
casional reflections. The price ipeil bwnd and lettered is 
75 cents. -^ 

THE PANOPLIST AND MISSIONARY HERALD,' 

a periodical publication, is published by S. T. A. at %2 &tt 
per annum. Twelve numbers form a v(dume, to which a 
Title page Preface, and Index are prefixed. The latter half 
of this publication is called the Missionary Herald^ and is 
published monthly for %\ SO{»eryear. 

THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS, with OH^^ 
inal Notes and .Practical Observations. By Thomlab Scott, 
*D.D. In six royal octavo volumes. Price in boards j^dl 00; 
in sheep and lettered, §24 00; in calf, elegant^ g30 00. 

Also, a large assortment of Carey's and ColIins*s FAM- 
tilm BIBLES, with and without Concordance, Apoccaphs^, 
Afaps, Sec in sheep, calf, and mprocco. bindings, froHrS^3 7b 
to^20 00.— School and Pocket BiWes, Testaments, Hymn 
Books, &c. he, on the most liberal terms. 
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